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THE 
AUTHORS PREFACE 


In vain the Preface does for favour plead, 
* Where the dami*d Book, dijpleaſes all that read, 


Aid very pleaſantly one of the wits of 
this Age; and according tothat ſen- 
tence 1 take my meaſ1 ures 1n this prece. I 


pretend not its defence to thoſe that diſlike 


it. If the reading ſeem tedious to them, 
they may let it alone and ſeeh other wayes 


_ of diverſion. I freely confeſs that T have 


not put my ſelf on the rack in compoſing 
it. I write almoſt in the ſame way as one 
might ſpeak, without ſtudy or warniſb ; 
and in a word, I have my ſelf been the firſt 
to whom the matters I treat of hawe gi- 
wen any recreation, and am certain that at 
leaft the deſugn of the inſuing ſtory ſhould 
not be unpleaſant in many places to thoſe 
who bave any thing of a brish and merry 
hunionr.There may be found perbaps ini the 
Ax manage- 
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| The Authors Preface. 


' management of the Romance, ſome kind of 


little punCiilio's omitted. I may appear a 
bad Geographer in it, as to the Neighbour- 
hood and Precin&s of Paris, and a worſe 
Chronolager as to the order of time. But 
in regard that is not the thing at which I 
aim d ;, if the Hiſtories which I preſent be 
not tedious to the Reader, it will be no 
bard matter for me to perſwade him that 
theſe miſtzhes are rot altogether mine ;, but 
that I hawe been forced to alter ſome things 
in the ſeries of my work after the impreſ- 
ſeon was begun. If I be tedious to my 
Reader, it is needleſs to ask bim pardon 
forthat which is of le aft importance in ny 


undertaking. And take this for one part 


of what I intended to ſay. 

It remains zow that I ſpeak to the new 
way of writing which may ſeem to be in- 
troduced by me. There are but few before 
me who thought upon giving French 
names to their Hero's, And it is to be 


feared that ſome Romantich beads finding 


the name of a Marqueſs of Riberville, 
Mireſtain, 


The Authors Preface. 


Mireſtain, Franlieu, and others, inſtead 
of that of a Tyridates or Cleantes, will 

at firſt ſight commence an a&ion againſt | 
my Book. But I beg pardon of theſe nice 
= delicate Wits, if I make not, to com- 
ply with their humour, thoſe win I in- 
tend for French Gallants, Grecians or + 
Arabians. I am a plain man and give 
everything its true name. Þ add my bum- 
ble Petition to thoſe whoſe names may have 
any conformitie with theſe which I have 
invented, that they would not think I bad 
a deſign in it. They will eaſily ſee by the 
ſmall reſemblance that is to be found be- 
twixt their adventures and thoſe of my 
ſtories, that it hath been rather chance 
than intention. And let the worſt come to 
the worſt, I bring no Gallants on the ſtage 
but for their own advantage. Farewel, 
and pardon the faul's that may have eſcas 


ped in the Impreſſion. 
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THE 


CONTENTS 


OFTHE 


BOOK: 


'F 5 E meeting of Mademoilelle d' Ar- 


vianne, with the Marqueſs of Riber- 

ville, af Vaux le Vicomte. Her pre- 
tended raviſhment by the Connt of Sar- 
bedat. 

Another adventure that the Marqueſs meets 
with upon the rode. He prevents the Murs 
ther of the Chevalier de Montal. He haps 
pily meets Mademoiſelle de Barbifteux, Vel- 
zers, and Kermas, aud Madam de Moult- 
onne, with the Chevalier. 

The Marqueſs is diſturbed in his ſleep. He ri- 
ſes again, and finds Mademoiſelle D*Arvi- 
anne 2x his Cloſet. 

He finds her to be diſcompoſed, and recom- 
mends her to the care of the Houſe: Keeper. 

The Arrival of the Count of Sarbedat who is in 
queſt of her. His diſcourſe with the Marqueſs. 

He 


The Contents. 


He tells him the ſtory of Mademoiſelle d' At- 
vianne at large. 

The Count d Arvianne goes to Sea. Ts wit- 
neſs to the loſs of a Ship. All are loft in it 
but a Child which he gives to his Lady the 
Connteſs. The birth of Mademoiſelle Fe Ar- 
vianne two years after. $he is called by the 
ame of Juliette. 

Juliette zs promiſed in marriage tothe Count 
of Sarbedar. 


The marriage is broken by the misfortune of 


Monfteur d' Arvianne who flies to London: 
Thither he carries his family with the young 
foundling. Juliette and be fall in love. 


The foundling being Jealous, kills the Son of 


an Engliſh Lord. He is caſt in Priſon. 

By ſeveral ſigns he is found to be an Engliſh- 
man born, and that he is the Son of a Lord 
that was caſt away. He obtains his pardon, 
and is afterward called the Marqueſs of .. .. 

The return of the Count d' Arvianne into 
France. 

Peace happens between France and Spain. Ju- 
liette promiſed in marriage to the young 
Hargqueſs of .. 

An Earthquake at Bordeaux. 

Juliette 7s carried away by the Count of Sar- 
bedat. Her (+ chreſs. She falls Hypochon- 
driacal, and imagines her ſelf to be Cle- 
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The Fuel of Sarbedat and the Marqueſs of . . 
the laſt is recalled into England. 

Madam the Marchioneſs of Sarbedat becomes 
Guardian of Juliette aſter the death of hed 
Father and Mother. She brings her to Pas» 
ris to be cured by the Phyſicians there. 

The Arrival of the Chevalier de Montal, and 
the four Ladies at Vaux. 


NOVEL I. 


The Hiſtory of that Chevalier and Madam de 
Lawmer, related by himſelf. 
A ſeandalous Letter dropt by Mademoiltlle 
de Velzers, a Dutch woman.” 
A gentile Dinner given by the ——_ of Ri- 
berville zo the Ladies. 
NOVEL 1. | 


The Hiſtory of that Marqueſs, and of a Lad) 
of Thoulouſe, related. by Mademoilelle d' 


Arvianne. 
NO VEL "ne 


The Hiſtory of Mademoiſelle Vidiniy the 
Connt of Valdame a Smede, and of the 
Chevalier de la Grancourt. 

The departure from Vaux, to go to a Village 
. called $t, Germans, 

NOVEL 


The Contents. 


NOVEL IV. 


%,"0 


The Hiſtory of the Counteſs of Tournewil, and 
. the Marqueſs of Riberville, told by Made- 
moiſelle de Barbiſieux zz the Coach, 


NOVEL V. 


The Hiſtory of the Count of Tournewil, rela- 

ted by the Marqueſs of Riberville. 

They meet at St. Germans with Madam de 
Moulionnes Hysbard, and old Tigean 4 
Solicitor. | 


NOVEL VI. 


The Hiſtory of the Baron of Coulan, and Ma- 
demoiſelle dela templiere, related by Mon- 
fieur de Moulionne. 


NOVEL VII. 


The Hiſtory of Monſieur de Lucheres, related 
by the Chevalier de Montal. 

The arrival of that fat man. 

The waggiſhneſ+ of the footmen to the little good 
mar Tigean at Supper. 


NOVEL 


The Contents. 


NOVEL VII 


The Hiſtory of the little Solicitor, of the Ab- 
bot of $t. Firmin, and of Mademoiſelle de 
Beffemont, related by Tigean himſelf. 

The Hypochondriacal fit of Mademoiſelle d* 
Arvianne. Her quarrel with Judg de Mou- 
lionne xpor the account of Lucretia. She 
takes him for one of the old Roman Sena- 
tors in the time of Tarquin. 

The briskh departure of the Fudge who returned 
to Paris i2 a ſauff,, thinking himſelf play- 


ed upon. 
NOVEL IX. 


The Hiſtory of the Baron. de Greaumont, and 
Madam de Moulionne , by her ſelf related. 


NOVEL X. 


The Hiſtory of the Marqueſs of Franlieu, and 

of a Lady of La Fleche, whoſe favours he 
publiſhed, related by the Marqueſs of Riber- 
ville. | 


NOVEL XI. 


Tae adventure of the Duke of Candale, _ 
| | . the 


The Contents. 
the Vicecounteſs of Talute, by the ſame 
Marqueſs of Riberville. 


NOVEL XII. 


The Hiſtory of the Count of Bermilly who loſt 
his head for his too great ſecrecy and diſ- 
cretion, related by Mademoiſelle de Barbi- 
fieux. 

The Company go to Fountainbleau #o ſee the 
Camp. 

The deſcription of the Camp. 

Mademoiſelle d' Arvianne 7Zakes zt for the 
Camp of Porſenna, and fancies her ſelf to 
be there in Hoſtage. 

She goes along with the other Ladies, cloathed 
( as they) in Amazon apparel. 

She throws her ſelf into the Canal, which ſhe 
takes for the Tyber, and intends to ſwine 
over Zt, | 

She is carried away by an unknown per ſon who 
reſcued her from the water. The vexations 
of the Marqueſs of Riberville. 

The Company return to Vaux. They are in- 


formed of a walking Ghoſt there. 
NOVEL XII'. 


The Hiſtory of the ſpright of Monſieur de San- 
cots, related by Madam de Moulionne. 


The 


The Contents. 


The Ghoſt of Monſieur de Fouquet de Croiſly 
walks. 


NOVEL XIV. 


The Hiſtory of the Marqueſs of Commorgien, 
and Madam de Survaques, related by the 
Chevalier de Montal. 


NOVEL XV. 


' The Hiſtory of the ſpright of Ardivilliers, by 
Mademoiſelle de Barbiſteux. 

The Marqueſs of Mireſtain and /:ttle Luſigny 
come to Vaux. 


. NOVEL XVI. 
The Hiſtory of the Marqueſs of Mireſtain, and 


a Princeſs of the Low Countries. 

A marriage of Conſcience, or a la mode, m2akes 
220 good concluſion of a Romance. 

Luſigny and Mireſtain join the Company, and 
tell them that the ſpright appeared in the 
Garden of Vaux, to the Marqueſs of Kim- 
perbel. 

Kermas perſwades Velzers to draw aſide and 

£0 to the Marqueſs who was in the very 
place of the Apparition. 


NOVEL 


The Contents. 


NOVEL XVIE. 


The Hiſtory of the Marqueſs of Kimperbel and 
Mademoiſelle de Kermas, related by him- 


ſelf 
NOVEL XVII. 


The Hiſtory of Monſieur de Luſigny, and Ma- 
demoiſelle de Ravenois, related partly by 
Barbiftieux, and partly by himſelf. 


NOVEL XIX. 


The Hiſtory of the Counteſs of Monſalva, by 
way of digreſſwn. 

A defence of Wives. 

The Gallantries of ſome Maids. 

The Marqueſs of Luzaw gives two fair young 
Ladies a Dinner at a Merchants Houſe. 

A Prince gives a Supper and Ball to another. 
The adventure of the Blew-Coat. 

The Marqueſs of Riberville zzeets Mademoi- 
| felled Arvianne 3# a Coach,cannot diſcover 
her Raviſher, nor come up with the Coach. 
Velzers and Kermas being in Bed, the latter 
relates to the former the Continuation of 
the Hiſtory of the Marqueſs of Kimperbel 

and her ſelf: 
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RBBB. BE 
| Mock: Clelia, 


| Madam QVIX0 TE: 


BEING 


A Comical Hiſtory of 
French Gallancries. 


\a. 


Book I. 


WY oe” the Air at the — Houſs 
WILD Fn of Yaux le Yiromte , where hap- 
pened ſuch extraordinary Adven- 
tures, as well deſerve to be put 1n Writings; 


It is well enough known how love)y a pluce 
B ah aux 


2. Mock-Clklia, or 


Faux le Vicomte is - and that before the Kin 


became [his own Treaſurer, none in that Of- 


fice ever built {o ſtately a Houſe of Pleaſure. 
One Evening when the Marqueſs of Ribervife 
was gone down into the Gardeng to diyert 
Himſelf by readinÞ fofne Verſes; he perceived 
there a beautiful young Lady, attended. by a 
Woman of-ſome years, on whom ſhe leaned as 
ſhe was walking. She had: a Majeſtick Pre- 
ſence, an incomptrable Neck; and the Face of 
an Angel , which ſurprized the Marqueſs, ha- 
ving never before beheld ſo charming an Ob- 
je&t : Though he delighted much in Poetry, 
yet ſuch kind of Rencounters were always 
more proper to awaken and chear him, than Sa- 
tyres and Sonnets, Having ſtopt a little to coh- 
ſider that beautiful Lady, he afterward advan- 
ced towards her ; and as the old Woman that 
waited on her was ſaying, That it was great 
pity the Water-works did not play ; he offer- 


ed them that Divertiſement, and took there- 


by occalion to peak to her: Biit with whit 
gallantry and civility ſoever he made his offer, 
he could not engage that raviſhing Beauty to 
enter into diſcourſe with him ; he drew from 
her oy two or three languiſhing looks,which 
pierced his very foul. This, ſaid he to him- 


ſelf, preſages an Adventure of conſequence ; 
but come let us ſee what the iſſue will prove. 


He called the Overſeer of the Water-works,and 


by 
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"Madam Quixote: 23. 
by the By {till let fall ſome word to the lovely 
melancholick Lady, who anſwered him only 
in fighs: But asthere-is nothing that ſo much 
perplexes a man who ſpeaks well, as'to be 1n 
company with thoſe who will not ſpeak'a 
word; fo the Gallant found himſelf in ſome 
trouble. However, all this was nothing : He 
brought the fair One to a little Bank of green 
Turf, where ſhe might at. hereal(e behold the 
Water-works play. Hardly was ſhe tate down, 


when turning her head, the {tarted up again in 


a great fright, crying tothe Marqueſs of Riber- 


_ wille, Save me, Sir, from a man, who every 


where purſues me to carry me away ; and ha- 
ving ſaid fo, fled with incredible ſwifrnels, 
The Marqueſs.exceedingly amazed, perceived 
indeed a very handſom Gentleman running at- 
ter her, and endeavouring to overtake her. 


"But the old Woman attempting to ſtop the tu- 


gitive Lady;haviog fallen into the Canal where 
the was like to be drowned, he thought him- 


ſelf obliged to ſave her, before he purſued the 
others; and that gave time to the Lady and 


her Raviſher to run far ehough,before he could 
come up with them. -He called to the Over- 
ſeer of the Water-works and a foot-Boy, that 
if it was poſſible they ſhould ſtop the Gentle- 
tan ; butit was too late, for the adventurous 
Lover andunknown Lady were already got in- 
tothe Court of the Caſtle, ſo that when the 

B 2 Mar- 


4 | Alck-Clelia, or 


Marqueſk arrived,there was no body there,nor 


' any thing to be ſeen, but on the other ſide of 
the draw-Bridge a Coach with ſix Horſes, 


which drove!away in great haſte. The Mar- 


- queſs raged, to ſee that which pleaſed him ſo 


well, raviſht away by force: And having or- 
dered his Horles to be fadled, he returned in 


the mean while into the Garden,that he might 
learn ſome information-from the old Woman ;_ 


but neither was ſhe to be found, for ſhe had ſe- 
cretly {lipt away. Alas! ſaidhe, ſhe is a Con- 
tederate1n the Rape : With this his anger re- 
doubled, and ordering, his Servants to {earch 
for her in the Neighbourhood, he himſelf takes 


horſe, and ſpeeds after - the Coach. About 


half a mile from Yanx, he was told that the 
Coach took the way of Cambreax ,' and being 
informed that there was no body in it but a 
Gentleman and a Lady, he was fully confirm- 
ed that the Road of the Raviſher lay that way. 


* He ſpurred on his horſe with all diligence the 


ſame way, and having advanced a League,not- 
withſtanding he was of a ſudden overtaken by 
the night, he thought that he had found what 


. he ſought after, fancying that upon a little 


height he eſpied the Coach of the Blade he had 


to do with ; but he was miſtaken, for that 


Evening Deſtiny bad appointed him for vari- 


_ . ous and many Adventures ; it being another 


Coach which had ſtopt there. As he drew 
near, 


Madam Quixote, =5 


_ near, inſtead of his raviſhed beauty, he found 


four Ladies, who difiracted with fear, uſed 
their utmoſt attempts to hinder two men on 
Horſeback, from murdering a Gentleman in 
company with them. | 

He had too bravely begun the Evening, not 


to play the Hero of a Romance. To me! Mur- 


therers, turn to me! cryed he, and fall not 


.on a ſingle man, ' who hath nothing bur a 


Sword to defend himſelf. With that ruſhing 


furiouſly upon the two Horſemen, he put them 
'to flight, and delivered the Gentleman from 
. danger, and the Ladies from fear. They were 
all. of his Acquaintance, and the Gentleman 


the Chevalier de Montal, one of his beſt Friends. 


'The four Ladies were Madamoiſelle de Barbeſi« 
_eux, Madam de Moulionne , a Judges Wite, 
« W{adamoiſelle de Yelzers, a Hollands Lady, and 
 Madamoiſelle de Kermas,a Bretton. They were 


going.to ſee the: Houle of the late JZonftenr le 


_ Prevoſt, a Counſellor of Parliament , which 
; was. to be fold, and where they were to be 
treated by Madam de Monulionne. After they 
| had rendered the Marquels a thouſand thanks 


for his aſſiſtance, they prayed him th tell them 


- what good fortune had brought him thither.lo 
| ſeaſonably.: . He freely told them his Adven- 


ture, and asked them news of-the Coach that 
went to. Cambreaux.: But they falling a laughing, 
told him, [That he did but deviſe a Tale for 

” ma © oleas 


6 Mock:Clelia, or 
pleaſure, which was another perplexity and 
confuſion for the poor Knight errant. Let me 
periſh,” ſaid he, if what Hay be not true. You 
Jeer us Marqueſs, anſwered Mortal ; for it 6 
very probable indeed, that a man ſhould make 
his appointment in fuch a Garden as that of 
Faux, 1n open day 'to carry awiy a Woman, 
and 1n the way too that you deſcribe ; it is a 
thing that cannot ſo much as enter into the 
mind of a man'of common ſente. But, (good 
now ! added aadamoiſelte de Barbiſieux, who 
knew the gallant humour 'of the Marqueſs , 
Know you not that Madamoiſelle de Sencelles 
lives not far from hence > {And without obh- 
ging the Marqueſs de Riberville to tell us'whi- 
ther he is going;is it'notenoughtfor'vsto guels 
it, that we may not ſhew our elves unthank- 
tul for the good office he hath done us? Jeſt 
as much'as you pleaſe, Laty, replied the'Mar- 
queſs , bur let medie if I follow not the Coach 
upon that very account I told 'ybn. IF it be 
ſo, anſwered Madam de Monlionne, you hid 
as good go back again; *for it is the Coach of 
MM. de Caggbrenux, whois going home'witthis 

Lady, I. we gave them the' good 'might/as 
they paſſed us. The Marqueſs at that word 
rurned again, and being as Guard to the Com- 
_ pany. or Saaflonage: opened, romey sf 

until the Coach came to the place where' they 
vere to lodge , where after many Comple- 
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Madam Quixote. 7 
ments, and mutual promiles of viſiting one 
another, the Marquels took his leave, and fol- - 
lowed his way to Z/aux. - 3LLT TO 

His Servants upon his return told him, That 


the old Woman had come back again into the 
Garden, with a Lackey ina dark green Livery, 


and that ſhe had prayed the Houle-keeper, That 
if hechanced to hear any news of-the young 
Lady, he would with all ſpeed acquaint 37a- 
damher Aunt with it, who lived within aſhort 
League of Faux le Ficomte. They farther ſaid, 
That the old Woman entreated them to offer 


-No injury to the Raviſher, if he happened to fall 


into their hands, becauſe that he had Orders 


fromthe Aunt todo whatbe did. Butall this 


gave no ſufficient information to the poor 
Marqueſs ; he pelted and vexed at the Houſe- 


keeper, becauſe he had not ſtopt that old Wo- 


man , and ſhortly after went to bed ſo penſive 
and troubled, that he could not fleep all night. 


He was in deſpair, when caſting about he could 


find no clearing to ſo many doubts that held 
him .in ſuſpence ; and the beauty of his un- 


knownLady running continually in his mind, 
he could not think: on the glances that he had 


received from her, and that-lovely melancholy 
wherewith ſhe ſmote his heart, but that he was 
out of all patience. that he was not able to pre- 
vent the Rape. Nevertheleſs about the break 
of day hefell into aſlumber, with ſome appear- 

B 4 ance 
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ance that he might at length ſleep ſome hours; 
- but he had nor ſlumbered long, when fancy- 
ing that he heard the fair Lady ſigh about his 
bed, he awaked with a ſtarr, and haftily open- 
ed the Curtains to ſee what the matter was, but 
ſaw nothing appear. He accuſed the power of 
his imagination for having ſo cheated him,and 
endeayoured to fall aſleep again, but the lame 
ſighs renewed put him 1nto an inconceivable 
perplexity. _ Having called his Yaler de iCham- 
bre, he bid him ſearch about exactly, to ſee if 
any body lay hid in the Room ; bur the enqui- 
Ty was 11 vain, and ſerved only. to increaſe 
. hiscontuſion. A thouſand different thoughts 
diſtracted him, and his extravagance carried + 
him lo far, that he thought the Maid by ſome 
crols accident might have died, and that her 
. Ghoſt came to thank him, for the good inten- 
tions he:had of reſcuing her. In fine, . Theſe 
Gghs being renewed again the third time, to 
the great amazement of the Yalet de Chambre, 
who affirmed that the voice ſeemed to come 
from unger the Bed,, where notwithſtanding 
he had {een nothing , the Marqueſs was fright- 
ed, and could lye no longer abed. He called 
for his Gown, and having put aſide the Hang- 
1ngs, that he might go into his Cloſet,. he was 
{urprized to fee the door open, but called to 
mind afterward that he had forgot to ſhut it. 
Fair day-light began now to appear, and woe 
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Madam Quixote. 
he reſolved.to diiperie his diſmal thoughts, by 
reading ome pleaſing Buok ; bur tor a third 
Adventure, he had not entered one ſtep, when 
he! {aw the: beautitul young Lady aſleep. on a 
Couch. . Shelay 1a a poſture-{o advantageous 
for her beauty,and for the light, thachercoun- 
tenance {eemed- to dart out rays: ct ſplendour. 
The rifing Sun that entered by: an open win- 
dow. produced onther countenance arid breaſt 


that was halt naked, theie wonderful cftects. 
The Marquels was quite traniported;,: as well 
by that ſurpriſing r-:ncounter, as by: the flame 
that Love at that fight kindled in him of new. 
He ſtood in need of atl his:diſcretion to reſtrain 
the impetuolity of his 6rit tranſports yet all 
he:did was to approach that lovely -fleeper, and 


ſteal ſome kiſſes, whillt the 'flept: fo ſound, as 


-not tobe oftended. He continued-on his knees, 
-beholding her for {ome time ; and them that 
Hhe-might not anger her, by awakening her be- 


fore he was dreft, he returned into his Cham- 
ber, where he put himſelt in condition to viſit 


her. again with more decency. Hardly had he 


got on his cloaths, when of her ſelf the awaked, 


-which made him run in to teſtifie to herhis 


joy, that ſhe had eicaped the danger of being 
carried away'z and having asked her what 
fortune had brought her into that place, a 
thoutiand times he kiſſed her fair hands, - whilſt 
ſhe gave her ſelf no trouble to reſiſt him, At 
f\ {72a | | length 
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length with her accuſtomed melancholy the 
made him anſwer, That being cloſely purtued, 
by good fortune the found in a corner of the 
Houſe a door open ; that ſhe threw herſelf in 
at it unperceived by her Raviſher, and:that 
-having tound that Cloſet under the Hangings 
half open, ſhe betaok her ſelf to it as-toa San- 
&uary, not thinking that her Enemy durſt 
have the boldneſs to purſue her thither ; ad- 
ding many excules, for the libertyiſhe had ta- 
ken in doing ſo. To which the Marqueſs, in- 
flamed with love. falling on his knees, becauſe 
ſhe was ſtill fitting onthe fide of the Couch,and 
-tenderly {queezing her hands betwixthis own, 
made this reply in-a moſt paſfionate manner: 
'Madam, This 1s not the only hberty that you 
have taken in the Houſe ofi//axx. and it is moſt 
willingly excuſed, and having told her the 
ſeveral Adventures that he had met with in 
attempting her reſcue, he adjured her moſt 
preſſingly to tell -him her Enemy, to the .end 
- he might revengeher wrong. But thelovely 
Lady, caſting on him one of thole languiſhing 
-Jooks which had already captivated his heart ', 

' Seignenr , (aid ſhe, I have for Enemy the 
braveſt of*all the Romars, but I'with him no 
hurt ; all that1 deſire is only to ſhun his pre- | 
ſence. ' The Marquels judging by the word | 
Seiznevr which ſhe uſed, that ſhe might'be a | 
Stranger , and being confirmed in his opinion, 
þ Qf15| becaule 
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Madam Quixote. II 
becauſe ſome /ra/iaz5 were expected at Court, 
and that her Accent was not altogether French, 
he bebaved himſelf 'towards ber with greater 
reſpe& than ever. He begg'd of her, that ſhe 
would at leaft give him 1ome notice of her 
condition,and promiſed to conduct her to what 
placeof fecurity ſhe ſhould defire. Theibeau- 

-teous Lady made an{wer imthis manner : 
_ 'Know.,penerous Stranger,that I am Daugh- 
ter-to the 'valiant'Cle/izs, who was forced to 
-fly to Carthage, thereby to avoid the fury of 
'thelaſt of the 7arquims, .and-who upon his re- 
turn contriboted ''o much to the liberty of 
Rome. : My Name us Cleiza, and my Actions 
- are {o'fymous, that none but they who live in 
the moſt idiftant Countreys-can 'be ignorant of 
'them. 'The-Marquefs,as it he'had dropt from 
the Clouds atthat extravagancy, immediately 
- perceived the-nature-of her Diſtemper. Ne- 
(yerwas'man ſo much ſurprized, when he re- 
fleted '6n ll the trouble he had takenfor 'an 
-hypocondriack perſon, nor..could he pardon 
"himſelf for'tthe cares, fears and hopes, which 
- had fo ſeriouſly affected him on fo ridiculous 
-an- occaſion. - However, coming a little to 
himſelf *again, and perceiving*that the beauty 
"of the Maid, -which had pleaſed him ſo much, 
- was nothing leſſened by her fancies, he took 
- comfort, and reſolved to have the pleaſure of 
* hearing her Story to:anend, He put heragain 
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12 Mock Cleliaz 
on the Relation, and ſhs forgot. nothing of all 
the ingenious Intrigues, that are to be'found 
in the Romance of Cle/iz, in the Hiſtory of 
Aronce,and that Roman Lady. She began with 
the embarking of Cle/izs for his Lfricay.Yoy- 
age, recounted his Shipwrack, and. the man- 
ner how he ſaved the young Aroxce , how 
Aronce fell in love with her, and by. what oe- 
-caſion Horace became his Rival ;: the return of 
Clelius to Rome after the expulſion of: the 7 ar- 
quins , how Horace was there choſen for Huſ- 
band to Clelia, and froxce afterward diſcover- 
ed to be the Son of the King Porſerpa, _ which 
made' C!e/ius prefer him to Horace , and. in 
tine, how that the day. that ſhe, was to:be mar- 
_ Tied tothe illuftrious Lroxce,that fearful Earth- 
quake happened, which gave: Horace occaſion 
to raviſh her from his Rival : Forgetting no- 
. thing; as I have faid, af all that ſucceeded, that 
- Rape,: until the Rencounter of the: Prince, of 
Numidia, who attempted to have forced: her 
from her Raviſher,. . And: there ſhe thanked 
the Marqueſs of Riberville, whomhe took for 
- that Princezand at the ſame time made the.Ca- 
nal of Yaux the Lake of Peruſa, on which the 
- Prince of Vamidia fought againſt Horace. : : 
. » TheMarquels perceived allo by that Princi- 
pality'which ſhe gave him, that by her eager- 
neſs in ſpeaking of theſe Chimera's, ſhe inſenſi- 
bly increaſed them ; and though hotookples- 
| ure 
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ſure to hear her, yet. he could not but pity fo 
{ad a Diſtemper , hethought it fit to leave her 
totake alittle reſt, that he might ſee whether 
[ in, ſve good intervals, the might not name 
 offftr Parents than Cle/izs, whom he might ac- 
quaint with her being at 7aux. For that effect 
he recommended her to the Woman that kept 
his Houſe, who put her to Bed, and ordered 
ſome Maids to attend her. In the mean time 
the Marqueſs was told, that a Gentleman de- 
ſired to ſpeak with him, who proved to be the 
very ſame that the melancholick Lady had ta- 
ken for a Raviſher the day before. The impa- 
tience that the Marqueſs was in, to know the 
name and quality of that poor afflicted Maid, 
made him go meet that Gentleman immediate- 
ly, that he might enquire if it was ſhe he look- 
ed for. The Gentleman anſwered him, That 
he had þeen every where about in the Neigh- 
bourhood to hear news of her, but allin vain. 
The Marqueſs related to him the way how ſhe 
came into the Caſtle. I neednot then, repli- 
ed the Gentleman, inform you of her misfor- 
tune, you have eaſily diſcovered it, ſince you 
have made her ſpeak. All that Ican tell you, 
vSIr, 15, That ſhe belongs to perſons of Quality, 
who are aflicted-beyond meaſure to ſee her in 
that condition. It is certainly lamentable, re- 
plied the Marqueſs, and I proteſt toyou, that 
though I know her not but ſince yeſterday, yr 


14 Mock-Clelia, of 
I have been ſenfibly affected, to ſee ſo rare 4 
beauty in ſo great a diforder ; my ſurprize was 
extraordinary,when ſhe told me that her Name 
was Cle!i2. But, Str, continued he, Is there 
no remedy for that Diftemper ? And is that 
poor Lady always'in that prodigious diſcomps-. 
{ure ofmind ? We believed her almoſt cured, 
anſwered the Gentleman, and ſhe was brought 
| hither to walk, becauſe it is above ten days 
ſince ſhe ſhewed any ſign of Diftemper. Ihave 
cauſed her be put to Bed, replied the Marquels; 
and there are Women here who are to take 
care of her, to ſee if her Fit do abate. Sir, ſaid 
_ the Gentleman, By what you tell me, it muft 
be already over, for it never holds her above 
ten or twelve hours, and then for two days 
ſpace there appears not the leaſt alteration mm 
her mind ; ſhe is as rational as any other, ſings 
divinely, and isfull of charms in converſations; 
but that now and then ſhe falls into I know not 
what kind ofmelancholy; which (as I believe) 
proceeds only from the reflexion ſhe makes on 
her misfortune ; for ſhe is very ſenſible of it, 
and that is the thing that troubles hermoſt, and - 
the- moſt fingular ſymptom of her Diſtemper: 
Perhaps if no body ſhould ever ſpeak to her of 
Rome or the Romans, her Cure might be more 
ealie, we obſerve, that on ſuch occaſions, her 
Fir takes her much ſooner than at other times , 
bat there ts no keeping of her thut up, for that 
ift« 
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incteaſes her Melancholy , and irritates her 
Diſtemper ; ahd it would be fad to inform all 
the Company with whoti ſhe is, of the fancies 
that ſuch Subjects occaſion in her. I ask no 
more theti, ſaid the Marqueſs, with a counte- 
nance ſomewhat aſtoniſhed, what was the cauſe 
of the diſorder ſhe fell into laſt Evening. I re- 
member, that amoneſt the Flouriſhes I ſpake 
to her, I compared the majeſty of her Body, 
and the beauty of her Face, to a certain Roman 
Lady whom ſhe reſembles, .and whoſe Picture 
hangs in the Houſe , without doubt it isI that 
have ſpoilt all. O yes, ſaid the Gentleman, 
arid my preſence hath compleated the diſaſter. 
 Yougave her ground, replied the Marqueſs, by 
running after her, to take you for Horace, and 
it is perhaps becauſe you are the Rival of ſome 
perſon whom ſhe loves. Alas! Sir, anſwered 
the Gentleman, that 1s but too true, hereto- 
fore I was much inlove with her, and am hard- 
ly yet free ; but when you ſaw me yeſterday 
endeavour to overtake her, it was only for 
fear that ſhe might hurt her ſelf by running, for 
I imagined that her Fir had taken her. How- 
| ever, I muſt thank you for the trouble you 
put your lelf to on that occaſion, for I was 
told that you took Horſe with a very generous 
deſign. Yes certainly,anſwered the Marqueſs, 
ugning, you put me ina furious rage, and 1 
took a Rrange reſolution againſt you ; if Thad 

met 
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met you, we ſhould have undoubtedly had a 
trial whole the Lady ſhould have been. Then 
he told himot a ſecond Adventure he had had, 
in reſcuing the Chevalier de Montal, who was 
in danger of being aſſaſſinated. To which the 
Gentleman made anſwer, That he was the leſs 
troubled at Clelia's Fit, ſeeing it was the cauſe 
that ſo gallant a man as 4Zontal was not killed. 
But, Sir, continued the Marqueſs, I have a 
great mind ſtill to know, if you think fit, how 
that poor Lady fell into that Diſtemper ; for 
how could ſhe be peſſeſſed with that folly, to 
believe Cle/:z5 ro be her Father ; that he reti- 
red to Carthage, that he ſaved fronce ; and 
that there happened an Earthquake, the day 
that ſhe ſhould have been married to that 
Aronce, if there were not ſome conformity be- 
tween her Adventures and thoſe of Cleliz ? To 
give you that ſatisfaction you deſire, anſwered 
the Gentleman, I muſt needsrelate to you the 
whole Story, but then I ſhould ſuffer thoſe that 
expect news of her, to pine away with impari- 
ence. Alas! Sir, replied the Marqueſs, "That 
needs not trouble you, we ſhall ſend one of my 
Servants, who ſhall informa them to the full ; 
and if you will take my advice, ſend for her 
Governeſs hither, it ſh: be her own fault if 
ſhe continue not here with her truſt, as longas 
ſhe pleaſes. I beſeech you then, ſaid the Gen- 


tleman, Caule thatI may have Paper and Ink, 


to 


| 
7 
| 
J 


wn £44; ov IA modes —_— __ * 
—_— FO Cn IE NL $0 2 ere 7 TER 


Madam Quixote. 17 
to write a word to that Woman, otherways _ 
perhaps ſhe may make ſome difficulty to 
come. Yes, ſaid the Marquels, for I take 


her to be a little capricious ; ſhe inſtead of 


ſtaying for my return yeſterday, fled out of 
the Garden, as if the had. been guilty of ſome- 
what. That was,that ſhe might not be obli- 
ged, ſaid the Gentleman, to give you an ac- ' 
count of ſo ſtrange a Diftemper, for the good. 
Woman loves not to-publiſh the blemiſhes of 
our Family, When the Note was written, 
it was ſent to the Governeſs, who lived with 
the Aunt of the-young Lady, about a ſhort 
League off, They both afterward entered 
together into the Garden, and having cho- 
ſen a convenient-place to fit in, the Gentle- 
man in this manner began the Hiſtory of the 
fair diſtempered Lady; 
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Madamoilſelle Juliette d Arviane. 


OU have ſometimes perhaps heard 
of the Counts 4 Zrvianne, They 
are one of the nobleſt Families in 
Gaſcotgne. ' The laſt Count: of that 

Name, who died ſince the Marriage of the 

King, was Father to this lovely Lady. : But 

that you may the better know the Reaſons, 

that have made her apply to her ſelf the Ad- 
ventures of Cle/ia, I muſt trace a little back 

the Hiſtory of the Father of my Heroize, I 

call her ſo, ſaid he, ſmiling, becauſe ſhe has 

made mea the part of aXomarce-Squire with 
you. In the year 1644, the Count 4 frvi- 

anne, with his Brother the Chewvalzer, e -1 

ped a great Ship, and another mall Ve el, 

ro go cruiſe with on the Seas. And as he ſet 

{ail from the mouth of the Garroz, he:came 

at the nick of time to be witneſs of the wrack 

of agforrain Ship, which was ſplit about the 

Tower of Carduar, and whereof he could wy 
ave 
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Madam Quixote. I9 
fave alittle Chiid, whick in its Cradle ſtuck 
to the Rock , all the reit were by a Land- 
wind blown oft into the Sea, and periſhed, 
no body being able co conjecture to whom the 
Veſſel belonged. The Count rook the poor 
infant-Boy, and recommended him to a Sea- 
man's Wite , and having three months after 
returned from his cruiſing, and finding that 
no body owned it, he cauted it ro be carried 
to Madam the Counteſs i Zrvianpe his Lady, 
who having had none as yet of her own in the 
ſpace of four years that ſhe had been married, 
took pleaſure to have it brought up. There 
1s Cletius indeed, faid the Marquels, interrupt 
ing him, and ſhe has reaſon 1n the compari- 
ſon,if ſhe have none in the application. Two 
years aſter, continued the Gentleman, Mga- 
dam: 4 Zrvianne was brought to Bed of a 
Daughter, who was called Fulhette, and the 
Girl and Boy were brought up together until 
the War of Bourdeanx , and there is nothing 
of Romance in whatI am about to tell you ; 
there could not be any thing more accom- 
pliſhed than theſe two Children. During 
this War, one of the Rebels thinking to gain 
my Father, by procuring him great advanta- 
ges, propoſed to him Fulle!te in Marriage 
with me, who (though ſhe was not above 
five or ſix years old ) was nevertheleſs be- 


trothed tome, There were great hopes c2n- 
C 2 ceived 


20 Mock-Clelia, or 
ceived of me ; I had an Eſtate ; I was a Kinf- 
man +: the Chevalier d& Arvianne was dead, 
and it was thought there might be means 
found to reſtore the Houle of -2rw1arze to its 
ancient ſplendor, by giving me that Maid 
with thirty thouſand Livers a year: For Ma- 
dam her Mother having an Infirmity, which 
- hindered her from ever having more Chil- 
dren, I was to carry the Name and Arms of 
the Family. But the event of the War was 
quite contrary to what was expected ; all 
theſe fair deſigns vaniſhed by the flight of the 
Count; he was forced to ſhelter himſelf in 
£nglana, till he could juſtitie his innocence , 
his Eſtate was at the fame time forfeited , 
Fullette was carried thither with the young 
Stranger, who had opportunity enough to 
9410 her favours, as both grew in years. In 
a word, W hat ſhall I tell you ? They fell both 
in gocd earneſt in love. The Count 4 frvi- 
«ne who perceived it, would not ſuffer that 
love to take root , what vertue ſoever he 
found ſhining in that Zroxce, yet his Birth, 
perhaps, a not to that of his Daugh- 
ter.and beſides he had no Eſtate. The Count 
refolved then to ſeparate them , and the 
young Lad had no ſooner attained to the age 
of fifteen years, but that he ſent him from 
Zondon, to one of the moſt famous Academies 


_ of the Kingdom, there to learn his Exerciſes. 
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In the meantime the beauty of Juliette began 
to be talked of in the Court of the Protector. 
She was courted by many £22/ijh Lords, and 
as amongſt a great many pretenders, there 
are always ſome that are more eager than the 
reſt ; ſo the Son of'a great Lord became lo 
paſſionately in love with her, that 'his flame 
became known to all people. Fullzerte never- 
theleſs correſponded not with it, but on the 
contrary wrote to her young Lover of the 
diſplealure ſhe conceived thereat, who falling 
into furious deſpair, that the Count d' 2rvz- 
4nne approved of the pretenſions of his Rival, 
returned ſecretly to Zozdor, challenged the 
Lord's Son, dangerouſly wounded him, and 
was inſtantly apprehended. He that was 
wounded being a man of great Quality, the 
young Stranger was believed utterly ruined. 
The Count 4'/rvianze himfelf was obliged 
in policy to forſake him ; but here is again a 
Subject of application for our Cle/zz, One of 
the Lords of Parliament called the Marqueſs 
of ®, having underſtood how that young man 
was reſcued from Shipwrack, and having 
conſidered the day and year when that Ship- 
wrack happened , obſerving beſides in the 
tace ofthe Priſoner, ſome features that touch- 
edhim, he entered into ſome ſuſpicion that he, 
might be his Brother's Son, whoſe Ship he 
always believed to have been caſt away the 

| F very 
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_ very fame year when he fled from Zzg/and, 
about the beginning of rhe Troubles. In tine, 
That Lord ordered fo well ſome Seſſions of the 
Houſe, thar: he had time to inform himſelf. 
The Stranger was acknowledged for the Son 
of the Lord ®, and his Uncle obtained his Par- 
don. Itell you not now of the joy of poor 
Fulliette , ſhe was a real Cle/za, that ſaw her 
Aronce owned to be the Son of King Porſen- 
74. Such was herjoy, that ſhe being unable 
to conceal it from all Zzelazd, the wounded 
Rival died rather of deſpair than of his 
wounds, In the mean time the Marqueſs 
of * being highly in favour with Cromwel, the 
Count # Zrviazne endeavoured to make his 
peace, by his mediation with Cardinal /a- 
zarin, and was again reſtored to his Eftate. 
The young Lord returned alſo with his dear 
Fulliette, She was about that time a Maid of 
fourteen years old, one of the moſt charming 
perions inthe World. They came afterward 
to Paris, where ſhe read C!elia, and as ſhe 
read it, onſienr de Scuderi, faid ſhe a hun- 
dred times, hath foretold in this Romance, 
the Adventures that I ſhould meet with. She 
could not forbear ro admire thar ſurprizing 
reſemblance between the Adventures of Cle- 
laand her own, for two years together ſhe 
peruſed them day and night, during which 
time her Lord left her not without other pa- 

ſtimes, 
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times. There wereno magnificent and great 
Treats which he beſtowed not on his lovely 
Miſtreſs ; not that he ſpent all theſe two vzars 
in that amorous idleneſs, for he had a Com- 
mandin the Trained-Bands of Zzg/anrd ; but 
when he could ſteal any little time from the 
War, he came 1n Poſt to imploy it in his love. 
At length they came to treat of Peace be- 
tween the two Crowns; and the Uncle of the 
young *, and the Count 4 Zrvianne, judging 
it an equal Match, reſolved to marry Fullrerte 
to her Lover, and returned into Gaſcozgne to 
celebrate the Marriage. Here 1s again ano- 
ther ſtrange reſemblance to the Romance of 
Clelia ; The very day they were to be marri- 
ed, there happened at Bonrdeaux a furious 
Earthquake, flames and aſhes did not burſt 
forth as at Capua, but a kind of a Rock came 
out of the Earth upon the Bank of the Gar- 
708, and ſome were {ſwallowed up by it on 
the High-way , ſome Houles were likewiſe 
overthrown. And, ina word, that the Ad- 
venture of that Lady might in all reſpects re- 
ſemble that of the Romar Clelia, my jeatoulic 
led me at the very hour of 'that diſorder, ro- 
wards the Countrey-Houſe where the Wed- 
ding was to be held, that I might endeavour 
to carry away Jallzette , I came juſt in good 
time when the ſame Houſe began to ſhake and 
totter, tocarry heraway in my arms. And 

Cs this, 
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this, Sir, 1s the whole Hiſtory of Madamor- 
ſelled Arvianne, which gave a beginning to 
her Diſtemper. Ipurged my ſelf of the Rape 
whereof | was accuſed, under pretext of the 
Earthquake , but ſhe who knew the truth of 
the matter was thereby ſo offended, that a 
Fever ſ{upervening ſo diſcompoled her mind, 
as by little and little ſhe came at length to 
1magine her ſelf to be Clelia. Sir, ſaid the 
Marquels, you have told me wonderful mat- 
ters ; but what became of the young *, aſter 
you carried away his Miſtreſs? The Count 
a 2rvianne and he, anſwered the Gentleman, 
eagerly purſued me, the one by way of Law 
accuſed me of having given her ſome amo- 
rous Potion, and the other challenged me, 
with whom I fought twice. But, in fine, 
there being no hopes of Fullzerte's Cure,” his 
Uncle recalled him into Zxgland. Since that - 
time the Count and Countels 4..2rvianne are 
dead , and my Mother being next in kin to 
the diſtempercd Lady, was charged with the. 
Guardianſhip and tuition of her, That poor 
Maid hath been now almoſt ſix years afflicted 
with that Diftemper without any Cure. She 
hath had all kind of Divertiſements ; fix 
months ago my Mother brought her to Parz, 

and the hath been viſited by all the Phyſitians, 
who have not been able to find any remedy 
tor her ; neither the change of Air, nor (0- 
6 Ins 4 
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litude, nor yet company- and converſatior, 
Nor any thing elſe can alter that imagination 
do but ſpeak to her of the Romans, or let he: 
but ſee any object that may revive her fancies 
ſhe falls immediately again into extravagancy 
you had a ſufficient proof of it laſt Evening 
when you diverted hex with the Water 
works. | 

Having ſoended his Story, he roſe and d+ 
ſired to take leave of the Marquels, - becauz 
he had buſineſs that day at Fountain-blea. 
The Marqueſs asked him if he would not ſe 
his Kinilwoman ; but he judged it not co- 
venient, left that his preſence might do hr 
more hurt than good , and therefore he tok 
horſe, and purſued his way to Courr. 

Hardly was he gone, when the Marquls 
being ſtill in the Court of the Caſtle, hear a 
Coach come to the Gate ; and a little ater 
ſeeing the Chevalier de Mortal, and the Laiies 
who the Evening before promiſed to wtir 
him, come out , K ran in haſte to recave 
them. Immediately, Zadamoiſelle de Brbi- 
fceax ſpeaking in name of all the reſtztoid lim, 
That they were come to know if the fair Iady 
that was carried away, had not broken his 
reſt. Look, Ladies, anſwered he, ſheving 
them the Couſin of that Maid, who was but 
juſt got a horſeback, there is the Raviher, 
my good Friend,who hath juſt left me. — 
To —_— ir, 
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jir, ſaid Madam de Moulionne, interrupting 
1m, Have you really had news of her then ? 
And the pleaſanteſt news in the World, an- 
wered the Marqueſs, that fair Lady is here 
2etween a pair of Sheets. You are happys 
aid 17ontal, I would I had heras ſure. Ho ! 
3e quiet, ſaid 27adamoiſelle Barbiſienx to hum, 
'0u are already about to begin your uſual fop- 
eries. They entered all afterward into the 
zarden, with deſign to fetch a Walk before 
hey went into the Houſe, and the Marqueſs 
eing there preſſed to tell what he had learn- 
d of his fair melancholick Lady, herecount- 
d to the Ladies the whole Story, as he had 
| iſt before heard it. Well, really, ſaid A7a- 
dmoiſelle de Barbiſieux, when he had made an 
e1J, I proteſt I ſuſpected laft night that the 
Mrqueſs had told us ſome made Tale, and 
dil not in the leaſt believe that he was in 
chice of ſuch an Adventure. And ſo didT, 
adted Madam de Monliopre , I fancied that 
hisfurprize in having met us, when he deſi- 
red no ſuch thing, had made him invent on 
theſpot that which he told us :; for the truth 
is, :here was ſo little probability in it, that 
if Thad not heard what now TI hear, I ſhould 
never have believed it, and I ſuſpeRed as you 
did, ſome other myſtery in his Journey. .Ye 
do ne too great honour, Ladies, faid the 
Marqueſs, and I am truly very much obliged 
to 
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to you for thele good opinions. We ſpeak 
not without reaſon, replied Madam de 470%- 
lionne ; and1I appeal to Madamoiſelle Yelzers, 
and Madamoiſelle de Kermas, if the other day 
we were not told ſuch things, as might very 
well give us'ground to have that ſuſpicion of 
you. That's true,faid {adamoiſelle Yelzers , 
bur if you will be ruled -by me, let JZoxſrenr 
the Marqueſs alone, and let us endeavour to 
make the Chevalier as good as his word, in 
telling us a Story which he promiſed laft 
night. Ah! You arein the right, anſwered 
Madamoiſelle de Barbiſieux , he told us, that 
the attempt that was made yeſternight upon 
his perſon, was the conſequence ofa Love-in- 
trigue ; he muſt tell us what it was. With 
all my heart , anſwered the Chevalzer, and 
the Story ſhall be no leſs pleaſant than that of 
the Gaſcoigne Clelia., At theſe words all held 
their peace ; and thus he began. 
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The Hiltozy 


Chevalier de AMontal, and 
Madam de Laumer. 


F Monſieur the Marqueſs hath been in 
great trouble for an Hypochondriack 
Perſon, a fanciful Lady alſo was the cauſe 
that laſt Night I narrowly eſcaped being 
Murdered. There is a certain Lady: who 
hath a Houſe on the Road to arſals, that 
would be thought the greateſt Beauty of 
Zorrain, and to have likewiſe the beſt Wit in 
the World. As to Beauty, without doubt, ſhe 
has her ſhare, and for a proof of that, Ladies, 
I have been in love with her, and am not ſo 
bad a Judge of Beauty as to love an ugly 
Woman ;. but as to her Wit, you will hardly 
agree with her in Opinion. 

Atthat time then when the King made his 
Expedition to Zar/al, one of the lovelieſt 
Princes, not only of our Court, but of all 
Europe allo ; and I kffow, Ladies, that you 

are 
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are willing I ſhould conceal his name and 
quality : had I but nam'd him ; a ſecret that 
I have long kept,. would be ſure to come to 
his ears by to morrow, and therefore I think 
it not as yet convenient to ſee the imperti- 
nent Hiſtoriant Said Madamoilelle Pelzers, 
he hath ſpoken but three words, and yet can- 
not forbear to ſhow his own vanity, and 
affront us ! It isnot to affront you, anſwered 
the Chevalier, to diſtruſt your tongues , for 
there was never Woman that could keep a 
Secret half a day. And think you, continued 
he, looking on her pleaſantly, that had it not 
been for that, I could have delayed till now 
tolet you know I love you? Ha, ha! ſaid 
Madam de 4oulionne to the fair Hollander, 


there is a pretty way indeed of breaking 


Love, and I know not how you will take it 
from him ; yetl think a Proteſtation made 
in that manner ſhould not be received with 
diſdain. The Lady, replyed 0ztal, bluſhes 
no leſs for anger ; but the reaſon is, becauſe 
there is nothing truer than what 1 have ſaid. 
Good,good ! ſaid Mademoilelle de Barbiſieux 
interrupting him, no body doubts but that 
you ſpake the truth in ſaying you loved her ; 
and for all the bad opinion you have of Wo- 
mens tongues, It 1s far leſs doubted but that 
ſhe alſo is fo ſecret in her love for you, as 


not to ſpeak of it to any; but make an end, 
if 
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If you pleaſe, of the Hiſtory of the Lady ?! 
of Marſal. | | 

This Prince, replied he, needing a little 
refreſhment on the Road, was forced to ac- 
cept of the civilities of that houſe. And 
ſeeing ſhe was a Woman that let no occaſion 
{lip of entertaining fancies and viſions , or 
that ſhe was of an humour to brag of every 
thing , the would needs per{wade her Friends 
that the bare civilities that the Prince had 
ſhewed her, werea real declaration of Love. 
She had even the wit to make them believe 
that he made a halt only in her Village, that 
he might have a pretext to ſpeak with her. 
All her good Goflips prelently adviſed her 
not to negle& lo good a Fortune. They ur- 
ged her to follow that lovely Prince to ar- 
fat, and recommended to her care not to be 
{paring in giving him encouragements. Go, 
{aid they, Madam, you know not of what 
conſequence it may be to you, and one muſt 
not make Ceremonies with Princes as with 
other People. Theſe brave Counlels made 
the Lady go to Harſal, wherel had the firſt 
time the honour to ſee and converſe with 
her ; for perceiving her to be in ſome per- 
plexity, and that ſhe lookt for ſomething at 
Court , I offered my ſelf to wait on her whi- 
therſoever ſhe pleaſed, but ſhe told me that 


the deſired no more but to ſee the . lovely 
Prince 
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Prince that I have been ſpeaking of at Dinner; 
which I procured her. My Friends placec 
her ſo commodioully and fo full in view, that 
the Prince to the great ſatisfaction of he1 
heart, eyed only herall the time of Dinner 
Then it was that being her ſelf perſwaded, ol 
what ſhe intended only to -perſwade others 
ſhe returned home full of pride and haughtt 
neſs for her conqueſt. The Lady who before 
that was proud of a crowd of Votaries, whe 
flocked daily about her from fix leagues ir. 
compals, thought it afterward a great dil. 
grace to be ſerved by Galants of their qua- 
lity, and there was not any, not ſo much az 
her Husband [whom even the bonds of Ma- 
trimony could not ſerve) that could avoid 
her \lights ; if he asked or ſtole any favour 
from her, it was a kind of Treaſon and rob- 
bing the Publick, he took to himſelf what 
only belonged to the Prince, and ſhe threat- 
ned to undoe him. Act that all the Company 
burſt outin laughing, There was, ſaid Ma- 
dam de Moulionne, a fooliſh creature indeed, 
2f it be not one of the fooliſh inventions of 
the Cheyalier. -Confound me, replied the 
Chevalier, -if I add one word to the Story, 
and if I deſcribe not to you the humour of 
that Lady juſt as it really was. Nay, Thave 
been told that ſhe ſo ſlighted her Husband, 
that the poor Countrey Gentleman was con- 
| ſtrained 
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trained 1n a great fit of Love to beat her; bes 
rauleſhe would not ſuffer him to ule her more ' 
cindly. In fine, ſhe led this life two years, 
intil it pleaſed my deſtiny to make me a Com- 
anion at Hunting with Monſieur de Zaumer 
1er Husband, who was come to 7 houl where 
ny Regiment lay. However I knew not that 
he was the Wife of that Geatleman ,. for 
'hough ſhe had received from me at Marſal 
the good Office that I have told you, yet I 
nformed not my ſelf of her name, and knew 
1er not but by ſight. And that made me 
leaſantly ſurpriſed to fee her in Zanmer's 
28% when he treated me after we came 
from the Chaſe ; but I may likewiſe ſay that 
the amazement I put her then in; wasno leſs 
than mine own. , Zaumer, who perceived 


that his Lady changed colour when ſhe ſaw 


me, came familiarly and whiſpering me in 
the ear, Chevalier, ſaid he, be not ſurpriſed 
if my Wife look not favourably on you; ſhe 


1s a Beaſt that uſes all people ſo, and is mad 


when I bring any man hither. Alas! an- 
{wered I, ſhrugging up my Shoulders, let her 


Took on meas ſhe thinks fit, and if ſhe pleaſe 


I ſhall not at all eye her. On the contrary, 
laid Zaumer, you will do me a kindnels to 
{peak to-her: and turning to her, Wife, ſaid 
he, entertain this Gentleman, till I go and 
give orders for Dinner; Then it was —_— 
e 
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tellin love with that Beauty. The curiolity 
that I had to make her change her humour 
which her Husband had let forth.to me to be 
{o cruel, and the convenience that he gave 
me of being with her alone; were the firſt 
cauſes of my love. Your Husband, ſaid I to 
her, Madam, fo foon as he was.gone out, has 
been telling me a ſtrange thing of you. Is 
it poſſible, Madam , that you give fo bad u- 
{age to thoſe whom he brings hither to adore 
you? for toſee and ddore you is but one and 
the ſame thing. She fetched a little figh be- 
foreſheanſwered. to that,..and. then turning 
her eyes amorouſly towards me; Sir, ſaid ſhe; 
It I had as great obligation to all thoſe whom 
my Husband brings hither, asI acknowledge 
my, ſelf to. have to you , I ſhould not ſomuch 
diſlike their Company: As*ſhe ended theſe 
words, her Husband returned, and hindered 
- me:td anſwer their kindneſs ; 'the Kindneſs 
was.not fo great as. you takeit to be, ſaid Ma- 
damoiſelle de Barbifienx , and it might very 
_ well have admitted an explication, Fcon- 
Teſs that, teplied he, but for-my part, who 
never defire more of a Woman, to make me 
believe my.ſelf in good terms with her, and 
who beſides, had no ground to believe it was 
a riddle, I had not failed to have thanked her 
 byafair declaration of Love. ifher Husband 
had not by his coming prevented me; That 
D had 
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had been very pleaſant , ſaid Madamoiſelle 
Pelzers, ſhz would have certainly ſcratcht 
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out his eyes. Juſt ſo as ſhe ſcrachtthem our, 


anſwered he, when I made that declaration - 


three days after. Iſent it to her cautiouſly 
by one of my Lacqueys, and received a very 
favourable anſwer. As you ſay, ſays Mada- 


-moiſelle de Barbifzeux again interrupting him. 


---'Slife ! there it 1s ſtill, {aid the Chevalier, 


plucking it out of his Pocket, and you'may 


read it if you will. Madam de Monulionne 
took it, and whilft Barbifienx looked over her 
Shoulders, ſhe readin it theſe words: 


To Monſieur, 


The Chevalier de Montal. 


"Es, Sir, T ſhall aways reckon my ſelf the 
happicſt 1Voman in the Horld, in having 
obtained your acquaintance , and without doubt 


- your. firſt cares have ſenſibly affetted 'me. "7 


would , if it were poſſible abide with you always, 
z0t to ſpeak of any thing elſe ; but however 7 
pray you entertain no love for me," for that will 
do us both an injury. 


Conceive who can the meaning of that 
anſwer, faid the Marquels, it is an admirable 
| quibble 


j 
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quibble; for when the Lady ſays that ſhe is 
happy in having obtained acquaintance of 
the Chevalier, and that his firtt cates have 
po her; it isclearſhe means of the. pains 
hetook together in to ſee the Prince Dine ; 
But ſurely ; added Madam de 11ulionne ; for 
one to haveanſwered in theſe terms, thenote 
of the Chevalier muſt have been alſono leſs 
ambiguous on his part. [How 1? faid the 
Chevalier, I wrote to her that I was very 
much obliged to her'for the good reception 
ſhehad given me ; and that it Lthoughrt that 
-my firſt cares had not diſpleaſed her,:I{hould 
uſe all my Artto ſee her as often as :1:could-. 
To conclude, :I prayed her tobe aſſured: that 
ſhe had'rendered me the moſt amorous of all 
men, However it be, Ladies, continued he, 
-what-ignorance ſoever I might have of rhe 
-meaning of that note, yet it made me Jown- 
Tight inLove: And from that time Fbegan 
to contrive a thouſand devices to ſee 'her : 
andIhad the morereaſon to do fo, in regard 
her Husband grew Jealous of me, and ſuf- 
fered: me no more tocome tohis houſe, That 
deſign coſt, me a good deal of Money-at 
Zhoul, for the ſpace of a whole Winter that 
ſhe lived there with her.Jealous Husband, - 
who hada ſuit-at Law there. He would not 
ſo much asleave her alone in his houſe. I uſed 
:all eolours and pretexts that -I might ſpealz 
D 2 with 
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with him ; until at: length having found an 
occaſion. to tell hin that ſhe ſeemed” to: be 
angry becaulel had lollicited on-their behaltf ; 
that: Arnifice leſſened alittle the difidence of 
her 'Husband. Then did I diſguite:my ſelf 
into Womans Apparel, thatT might go often 
to her: Lodgings ,. which ſucceeded ſo well 
with me, that every time her Husband was 
abroad, I never .budged trom. thence. But 
to my thameIT muſt confels that I gained no 
ground upon the Lady, and that after a 
great many ambiguous diſcourſes, and at leaſt 
as many ſighs as I have already ſpent for Ma- 
damoiſelle Ye/zers, I thoughr I had fallen Þ 
from the Clouds, when out of pity ſhe refol- | 
ved to make me her. confident, being the *! 
could not admit of me for a Gallint. That 
happened in the moſt pleaſant way. unagina- 
ble, for as in the height of tranſport 'I em- 
braced her knees, accuſing her of cruelty 
tor being the cauſe of my Death, and pro- 
teſting that I wiſhed to have been the Son or 
Brorher of the King, that I might have better 
delerved her favours; ſhe fetched a deep 
{i;zgh, and giving me her hand to kiſs, as. a 
gnal reſtimony of kindnels : Ah ! ſaid ſhe, 
dear Chevalier, how cruel are you to prick 
; - *1n the Sore ! And why-ſo, Madam ? an- 
{wered1I, taking what ſhe ſaid as meant for 
my ſelf ; would you rather that Iſhould dye 


by 
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by keeping ſilence? Go, go, continued ſhe , 
I will no longer abuſe your patience ; and ice- 
ing I know the power ot. the 2ft-&tion you 
have for me, I will likewite by che confeſtion 
I am about to make to you, treſtifie what a 
great eſteem Ihave tor your merit.After that, 
I expected no leis than thatſhe would give me 
aſſurances of my happineſs, and in that ex- 
pecationeven ex({piring in Love ; to ſay the 
truth, I know not what I was nor preparing 
to do, when the fanciful Woman ſtabbed me 
by the fooliſh confeſſion of her Love for the 
Prince. Though I perceived my, hopes iru- 
ſtrated, yet I could not forbear to laugh ; and 
the novelty of that extravagancy lo ſtrangely 
amazed my Love, that it ſeemed to fly as fait 
out, as it had entered into my heart. How- 
ever the vexation that I was in for having 
ipent ſo much Money 1n vain, and a certain 
point of honour, which ye may name as ye 
Pleaſe, would not ſuffer me wholly to aban- 
don my purſuit , and changing my battery 
with her, I told her I was obſtinately reſol- 
ved not to be her Fop. I perſiſted daily 1n 
a diſguiſed habit to render her Viſits, and 
carried on my deſigns {o well with her in the 
quality which ſhe oftered me of a plain Con- 
fident, that I deſired no other. I gave her 
conſtantly advantageous deſcriptions of the 
Prince, which, was 2 thing that might be 

D 3 done 
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done withour fiction; I pretended that he was 
in Love with her, that 1 might render her 
more amorous ; and adding a thouſand pro- 
miſes ſo to order matters, that ſhe ſhould'one 
day enjoy him in private,and that the Prince 
himſelf{hould be defirous upon my return to 
Court, to come and ſee her 2cognito , I put 
her into to great a tranſport and excels of 
Joy, that I may tell you f reely, ſhe gave her 
{elf in prey tomy Love without conſidering 
what ſhe did. Ah! Madam, faidI to her one 
time, ſitting by her upon the Bed where ſhe 
{till Jay, and impudently ſtroaking her fair 
Breaſts ; if it were the Prince, when it 1s but 
a bare Confident that taketh this : 
what pleaiure would it be, O! cNEATIINE 
Woman, cried Madam de Monlionne. Good 7 
Madam, added Barbifienx, fay rather extra- 
yagant Man, for telling us ſuch improbable 
fopperies. Ah! replied he, let me become 
the moſt miſerable wretch that ever, was, if I 
tell you not the truth, and if it be not cer- 
tain that the Lady would not haye repulſed 
me, provided Thad undertaken nothing, but 
by wh of compariſon to what the Prince 
might have done, Well, well , Chevalier, 


ſaid the ſame Lady, looking with a kind of 
ſeveregravity, we tell Lyou in plain terms that 


we deſire not to hearſuch follies. But Mada- 
moilelle, anſwered he, You defire to know 
my 
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my Story, and theſe are the chief points of 
it; ye muſt reſolve to have a little patience 
if ye be curious to hear the reſt. Come,come, 
go on, faid the Marquels, Ik ftop them if 
they intend to be gone. Goodneſs, replied 
the Chevalier ; as it it behoved them not, to 
be nice and ceremonious in every thing, their 
honour is concerned that way, but it's no 
matter, Iſhall havea care what I ſay. In fine 
Ladies, amidſt my delights, Heaven thought 
fit to give mea trial of its vigour , I received 
Orders from Court to march with my Regi- 
ment to another Town at a conſiderable di- - 
ſtance. TI leave you to gheſs how much I be- 
wailed my fortune to the Lady ; how much 
I accuſed the Court of Injuſtice, that ought 
' Not to have been ignorant that I took more 
pleaſure at 7 hou! than any where elſe. And 
for your ſakes, and to ſpare your ſcrupulous 
Modeſty , I will not tell you neither that ſhe 
gave me above a thouſand kiſſes at parting. 
She fondly regretted the abſence of a man 
who acted {o well the part of his Prince. She 
ſent me above twenty molt tender and affe- 
cionate Letters, to put me in mind of ſpeak- 
ing of her to the Prince, and ſhe 1mportuned 
me ſo much, that at length the Idea of her 
Beauty, that could do any thing upon a man 
of my temper, made me take the reſolution 
thatiI am about to tell you, - Upon a day 

DRE» D 4 when 
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when the Feaſt of St. Hubert was to be kept, 
I returned purpolely into the Neighbourhood 
of her houſe ; and taking with me four or 
five of my Troopers, I went a Hunting with 
the reſt ; where, incold blood I killed leve- 
ral of her Husband's Dogs, and made ſome 
- Other ravage on his Ground. The Lady 
whom I had informed, ſolicited him imme- 
diately to purſue his revenge, and perſwaded 
him to ſue me criminally. The Suit as WC 
had well foreſeen, was removed before the 
King's Counlcl, by reaſon of {ome circum- 
ſtances, and the fair Lady continuing her 
Tage againſt. me, ſhe offered to go her felt 
and ſolicite it : The Husband at firſt made 
difficulty enough to carry her thither , but 
a troybieſome Gout to which he wes ſubje& 
"though ſtill young, nailed him to his Bed ; 
and the affiir being preſſing, he at length 
ſent her all alone to Pars. T inſtantly fol- 
lowed her, and there were renewed our Con- 
Adences, until an occaſion of doing better 
preſented. That precious occaſion and more 
favourable than l expected, happened at la#t, 
by means of the King's leaving Par , and 
going to St. Germans, after the Death of the 
Q1een Mother , for the Councel having fol- 
lowed the King, Madam de Zaumer had a pre- 
text togo thither alſo, and there it was that 
! deſired LO haye her. L imparted there the 
ſecret 


* 
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ſecret of my good fortune to one of the Prin- 
ces Officers. And ſeeing there is not any 
Courtier who 1s+ not willing to ſerve his 
Friend 1n the affair of his Mis, I made him 
promiſe togo ſee the Lady, as it it had been 
by order, and in name of his Maſter; tothe 
end that if ſhe promiſed any pleaſant mi- 
nutes, I might go under the name: of the 
Prince, and {ſweetly ſpend them with her. 
O what Knavery ! ſaid the young Madam 
de Moulionne. I have heard of that adven- 
ture, . added the Marquels, but believed not, 
faid fe to the Chevalier, that you were the 
Heroe, and there was no body named in it. 
That is true, replied Zoztal, becauſe I was 
made to promiſe ſolemnly never to publiſh 
it ; but thecountenance of the atfair 1s now 
changed. Matters being then ordered 1n 
this manner, I brought the Lady to the old 
Palace, there ſhe ſaw the Prince Dine. once 
more , for he was come to wait on the King 
that day. My Friend failed not after Dinner 
to deliver her the Meſſage we had agreed 
upon ; told her that the Prince knew her to 
be the ſame Lady with whoſe Beauty he had 
been {mitten_ on his way to Marſel, and at 
Marſel it ſelf, and that he had ſent him to 
walt upon her, toentreat her that ſhe would 
ſuffer him to. come ' ſee her the Night fol- 
lowing. Shelook't big at firit, and ſeemed 
| ro 
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to. arm. her ſelf p_ ſuch a Propoſition; 
after the manner ofthe Sex,who, reject at firſt 
the pleaſures they moſt deſire. The Prince, 
anſwered ſhe, -weeping, hath but a very 
ſmall eſteem for me., 1n defiring to begin 
where he ſhould: end, muſt a'/poor Woman 
then be ſo. unhappy, . that ſhe cannot love a 
Man, but ſtraight he muſt imagine it to be 
for fuch fooleries ? and from the meaneft 
Gentleman even to the Prince. ſo ſoon as ever 
they think that one loves them, is that the 
fair Complement they have to make us? Her. 
tears interrupted a little that Lamentation. 
Then as if ſhe had gained a conſiderable victo- 
Ty over her love ; no Sir, faid ſhe, Tſhall ne> 
ver conſent to that. Well then, replied my 
Friend, withdrawing coldly, Ile go give 
; the Prince your an(wer. Bleſs me, replied the, 
what haſte you are in ; would you have me 
fay yes, at firft daſh? ought you not to find 
out fome reafons to overthrow. mine, before 
you go ? if all Meſſengers were of your hu- 
mour,no Lady ſhould be reduced to give ever- 
laſting denaals. 

Madam de 17ou/ionne could not forbear to 
interrupt him again, ſaying, Here's a man 
for you indeed, of whom we ſhould have a 
ſpecial care, if we will believe him, and 
who gives pretty Characters of Women. 
Madam, anſwered he, I give you the Cha- 

_  racter 
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racer 4aof fooliſh fond Woman, whoreſem- 
bles none of you ; but Thave not {atd one half 
of what I might have told you of her, You 
know Saint Souler, continued he, addreſfing 
himſelf to the Marqueſs, and ſeeing he is the 
man that Femployed, you may judge what 
he is able to do. It is true, fatd the Marqueſs, 
Saint Sovlienis a great Buftoon. Let me die ! 
added the Chevalier, if he had not an hours 
diſcourſe with that fantaſtical Lady, where 
they ſaid things infinitely more pleaſing than 
what I haverelated toyou, if I could but call 
them tomind. Well, well, much alike, I 
believe, ſaid Madamoifelle Pelzers, make an 
end. Ah ! Eady, rephed he, how dol love 
that charming unpatience in you! it is a fign 
that you are curious to hear of lovely paſlae 
ges. With theſe words he puther to.a terri- 
ble bluſh; and then continuing his diſcourſe, 
at length ſaid he, the Lady granted the 
Prince the interview that he deſired, but with 
condition ſtill, that to eaſe her Modeſty , ſhe 
ſhould expe& him without a light, which 
after that they had made their acquaintance 
might be allowed : and in that ſhe did but 
luckily prevent the demand that Saint So- 
| tieu was to make to her about that caution. 
It was then agreed upon that the Prince 
ſhould come about midnight with a Dark 
Lanthorn only, which he ſhould not open un- 
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til the Lady gavehim leave: That her Land- 
lord where ſhe lodged/ſhould leave the Door 
open all Night : That heſhould watch alone, 
_ and that he ſhould ſuffer thoſe that minded 
to {ee her at that time of Night to go up un- 
to her Chamber, without informing himſelf 
who they were; which Saint Soulzew 1n 


 - Nameof thePrince, immediately ordered the 


Landlord todo, who took it as a great honour 
that ſo Noble an Intrigue ſhould be carried on 
in his houſe. I went on in my part to act 
the Prince the beſt way I could, and when 
the hour was come, which I expeted with 
the impatience of a man of good aſligna- 
tions; I ſet out with my Friend Saint Sou- 
lieu, togo to the field of Battel ; buta tear- 
ful caisfortune which I had no ways foreſeen, 
waited for me there ; the Husband being in- 
formed that TI ſolicited his Lady more than 
my Judges, and being free from his Gout, 
was come purpoſely to Paris, to obſerve our 
Conduct. Having not found his' Beauty at 
Paris , he ſtayed no longer than to bait his 
Horles, and came with all ſpeed to St. Ger- 
mans : Being conducted by the Hoſtler {trait 
to his Ladies Lodgings, he asked the Land- 
lord where her Chamber was, who taking 
him for one of the Princes Officers, immedt- 
ately ſhewed it him , he went up juſt alittle 
beforel arrived, and his Wife having at his 
on _ ribs; Be "entry 
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entry called him his Highneſs, taking him 
forthe Prince , was the cauſe of a terrible 
diſorder ; for as I entered her Chamber im- 
medaately after him, he caught hold of me 
by the Arm ; 'I was forced to open my. dark 
Lanthorn toknow who it. was, and the Lady 
at the ſight of her Husband fainted away : 
the Jealous 'man followed me out 1ato the 
Street, whither, notwithſtanding his. Teſi- 
Kancel ran. :We both drew. and had come 
to blows, 1f- Saint Soulieu, and a great many 
of the Neighbours had not parted us; * And 
this, Ladies, added the Chevalier, isthe true 
cauſe of the accident that: befell me: yeſter- 
night. Saint Sou/zex however made a kand 
of .accommodation betwixt us, for ſeeing 
we made uſe of the Princes'name, we were 
glad to prevent. the noiſe of that adventure 
from coming to hisears, though the Prince 
himſelf would have but laughed at it. And 
after it.had been repreſented to the jealous 
Husband, - that this happy .arrival had pre- 
vented his ſhame on that occaſion ; after a 
thouſand Oaths, I was forced to take' that 1 
ſhould never mention-1t., and he, that: he 
ſhould never remember it more , in fine;after 
that I had willingly condemned my elf to. 
pzy the expenſes of the Law Suit , they ob- 
liged us to embrace one another, and Idid ir 
as heartily, as if I had entertained no grudge 

5 j0F 
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for having hindered:me from embracing his 
Lady, notwithſtanding you ſaw by'!the baſe 


-a&tion he intended to /have committed laſt 


Night,that he hath leſs patience thanI: And 
that is the Teaſon that for the future I ſhall 
_ forbear :to tell:{ome good Tales:to this 
colt. 

And:by what chance, faid the Marqueſsto 
the Chevalier, camehe to meet;you ſopaton 
the Road ? By what chanecezreplied the Che- 
valier, 1 proteſt I know :not ,' unleſs that 
Traytor ſpied me at Fonrntain-Bleau, 'wherel 
ſaw himfour or five days ago. In truth,-faid 
Madamue Moutionne, there was:never amore 
pled{antStory.,.nor more foolifhly told added 
the . Marqueſs, True, ſaid Madamoiſelle ide 
Barbifieux ; the Chevalier:is none of the di(- 
creeteſtmen-amonglt Ladies. Ye-compliin 
when ye are too 'well-ſerved, anſwered-he. 
Tf ye imagine ito :make himichange his hu- 


-mour, faid Madamoiſelle de Yelzers, ye are 


much miſtaken. \/Yeareall trueHypocrites, 
replied the 'Chevalter , and:ipretend to be 
vexedat that which pleaſes,you moſt ; andif 


-therewere anything to'be:found: fault with 


in myway of Relation , -it is'to Madamoilelle 


de Kermas whothath nor faid 'a word, thatT 


ſhould refer my -ſelf, rather: than-to- you ; 
burlknow very well: that ſhe has found: no 
hurcin my diſcourſe: How, I? ſaid thavLady, 
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' 4 neverphy the Phitofopher onthe 'words of 
1 -anHiſtorian;,, and IT'barely mind the Story, 
without confidering the' Orhaments where- 
with is ſet of, It had been better, replied 
her Compaitiion Ze/zers, that you had been 
fill filent, *than'to have opened 'your lips to 
_ makeſuchananſwer, and to declare againſt 
'us. 'But what would you have tie ſay? re- 
plied thatLady., thereisno hurt tobe found 
1m ſuchStortes, 'but what;people imagine to 
'themſelves. What ſtill? faid Madam de QZ7o0n- 
«tonne; ah! venily T believed till now, that 
you were ſtlent for anger, when the 'Cheva- 
-lier told'his fopperies , but ſince.you enter- 
-tain ſuch'thoughts, Twill not fay all Tthink 
- of you. 'Say, 'fay-it boldly , continued the 
\'Chevalier; 'forT-for my part maintain, that 
[Madamoilelle Xermas is the diſcreeteſt Lady 
- : of all you four. | 
— During this diſcourſe, the'Marqueſs had 
ſept afide;: and was readin 2.Letter with 2 
great deal of Secrefie. 'Madamoiſelle Zelzer 
drew near, to feeif ſhe could diſcover what 
it was; andata pretty: diſtance perceived it 
was a Letter which ſhe had dropt out of her 
Pocket. And as ſhe,endeavoured torecover 
it. Itis a Love-Letter, ſaid the Marquelſs , 
it comes from a happy man, and the violence 
"that ſhe uſes to ſnatch it from me , thews 
very well that ſhe is concerned in it. How ? 
| Lady, 
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Lady, faid oral toher, [ havea happy Tt 
tal 5 Wie ?'O! no, faid the almoſt out of coun- 
tenance; that isa. Story wherein, I have.no 
ſhare. If it be 2 Story: replied, he, you ſhall 
tell it then, as well as we have.told-ours; 
otherwiſe we ſhall 'think of it--as we. pleaſe. 
In reality , ſaid Madam de. 4oalionne , it 
would make a ſubject of the braveſt Romance 
in the world, if every one would.tell their 
Story. © I offer mine, ſaid Madamoiſelle de 
Barbiſieux. And Tſhall tell one likewiſe,added 
Madam de Mowulionne, And four if ye pleaſe, 
ſaid the Marqueſs. _ With: theſe: words, he 
took the Letter which was diredted:to Mada- 
 moiſelle Pelzers; having firſt asked her ſeve- 
ral times if ſhe conſented he ſhould read-it 
aloud , becauſe it was conceived: in very 
ſcandalous terms ; but ſhe her ſelf. urged 
him to give that diverſion to the: Company. ; 
Lam. in no great trouble,faid ſhe; I know how 
to repair mine honour when I havea mind; 
 Andhere is the 9y, Letter. 
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To my dear Velxers. 


A H! My deareſt Miſtreſi: How humble 

NY are you / How charming ! And how hap- 

py am Tin poſſeſſing ſuch a heaxt as yours! Are 
the longeſt and faireſt days to be compared to one 

ſole moment of the night, which 7 have ſpent in 
adoring you? And is there any felicity to be found 

bat in the.bonds of thoſe /illies and Roſes n hich 

have hugg'd me ſo tenderly? 7rould not conceive 

why a Homan called that, the granting of the laſt 

and higheſt favour which was often but the firſt ; 

but ſweet experience hath at length unfo'ded to me 

that amorous Riddle, When a beauty reſo!ves to 

beſtow ſuch as 7 have had, it is certainly a laſt 

favour which ſhe grants to him that receives it, 


ſeeing he muſt needs die of pleaſure. 


The Marqueſs gave back the Letter to 17a- 
damoiſelle Yelzers, who laughed heartily to 
ſee the amazement that the reading of it had 
put her Friends and the Cheva/ter de Montat 
1n. | You would make us believe by that 
laughter, ſaid adamoiſelle de Barvifienx, that 
there is ſome hidden myſtery in it, that pro- 
tects your honour , but in truth it is a fearful 
thing to be heard,and it is to be void of ſhame 
and modeſty to have ſuffered that Lettet to bs 

; | E read. 
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read. Iſhall be thought naught, anſwered 
ſhe, continuing ſtill to laugh, until that I 
havetold the Story that hath given occaſion 
tO It , and I ſhall therefore doit without de- 
hy, for Iinnd youare {ich as have no favour- 
able thoughts of me. You will do well wa 
ſo, ſaid Zontal, andT ſhall yp 0% Fm if 1 
ſee not the explication of horrible 
Letter, 

However, Before ſhe made the. Relation, | 
the Marquels prayed the Company to entet 
the Houſe,in regard the Sun began toincoms» 
mode them inthe Garden; and | having taken 
| Madamoiſelle de Barbifieux i in one hand, and 
Madam de 1oulionwe in 'the other, od the 
Chevalier having done the like to Madamoi- 
ſelle Pelzers and her Companion, they went 
all together to learn News of the fair C/e/a, 
whom her Governeſs was come \to at» 
tznd. 
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HE indiſpoſed. Beauty | was now 
come to her ſelf again, and fully 
ſetled ; and perceiving that brisk 
Company came in, ſhe received 

ihem with ſo much civility, and ſo compoſed 


amind, that no body could judge her ſubject 


to_the extravagancy that ſhe commonly fell 
into, The Ladies wereno leſs ſurprized with 
her Beauty, than the Marqueſs had been,and 
confeffed: they had never ſeen ſo much ſweet- 


neſg in 2 Face; fuch charms in 4 Mouth, for. 


ſo much grace inthea&ions and behaviour of 
any Lady. The Marqueſs corifidered her more 
thaii all the reſt, and Lay the ſame flame th 
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the firſt ſight of her had kindled in his heart, 
again revived; though the knowledge of her 
Diſtemper had almoſt ſtifled it. In the mean 
while che diſternpered Ladydurſt not ſo much 
as look upon him, becauſe ſhe knew tharhe 
had been a witneſs-of her laſt Fit,and.temem- 
bred very well every thing that had paſſed 
between them. In fine, They all left the 


_ Chamber, that they might go ſee the ſtately 


Appartments of the Houſe, except Madam ade 
Moultonne, whom the Marquels prayed tore- 
main with that lovely Maid, that ſhe might 
perſwade her Governeſs to permit her to 
come and dine with the Company. But that 
Lady had no ſooner offered toſpeak, but that 
the unfortunate C!e/za thus interrupted her.: 
Alas ! Madam, ( ſpeaking in a moſt pleaſant 
air ) Whither would you carry. a poor 


 wretch, whom her affliction renders the 


{port of all the World > There are none here, 


anlwered Madam de 1Zoulioune, who are not 


grieved to behold ſo raviſhing a Beauty as you 
are,in fo great misfortune. But come along, 


_ continued ſhe, embracing and kiſſing her, It 


ſhall be our care to divert you whilſt you are 
well,. and perhaps that may nota little con- 
tribute to the recovery of your health. Ah 
Would to Gad that might be true, anſwered 
the lovely Maid, ſighing ; butT have no ſuch 
hopes. At theſe words, her Governeſs ad- 
ding 
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ding many reaſons to perſwade her to accept 
of the honour that was offered her, ſhe pro - 
miſed to come,and Madam de 4Zonltonne went 
to acquaint.the Company with 1t. 
 Ather return ſhe found the Chevalzer, to 
his great regret, had begun a Ball in the Hall ; 
and indeed he had ſome reaſon,tor there were 
no more men there but himſelf, He was all 
in aſweat, having the Dance to lead to three 
Ladies, and beſides the Muſick of the Mar- 
queſs, which played raviſhingly toencourage 
him ; whereof the malicious Ladies taking 
advantage, gave him not the leaſt reſpite. 
He made a pretext of the News that Madam 
de Moulionne had brought, to break off that 
tireſome Exercile , and that amiable Woman 
could never have arrived more ſea{onably for 
him, and therefore he thanked her as his de- 
liverer. Andas if he only had expected her, 
that he might take his revenge, he took her 
by the hand, led her to the placezwhere the 
Marqueſs was, and as he was going, droiled 
moſt pleaſantly upon his three skipping Dan- 
CErs. | 
After this the indiſpoſed Lady came with 
her Governeſs, whom the three other Ladies 
having ſaluted, and entertained with much 
civility, they brought her to the place where 
the reſt were. The Marqueſs 1n a ſhort time 
had cauſed to be prepared a moſt ſumptuous 
| E 3 Feaſt ; 


Feaſt , the Cloth was laid 4n one. of the Par- 
lours that looks into the Garden; wherealit- 
tle before he had regal'd a lovely Princeſs , 
and the ſame Machities which he had imploy- 
ed on that occaſion, having likewite feryved 
tor this Dinner, the Company were ſurprezed 
at the Gallantry. The Table im appearance 
had nothing extraordinary ; but over head 
hung a great C#pid, holding aBottle 4n each 
hand, and lo ingenuouſly "made, that one 
would have taken it for a real Boy ; there ap- 
peared nothing to hold it, but the end of us 
Scarf, which the wind feemed to ſhake and 
carry up'to the Cieling , and amongſt the 
foldings of that Scarf there was a little Pipe 
hid, with ſo much art, that whenany ofthe 
Company intended to drink, they had no 
more to do but to preſent the Glats tothe C#- 
pid, and at the very inſtant the Engineer that 
lay hid, or ſome bodyelſe making the Engine 
play, that little God poured out of one of his 
_ Wine, and out of the 'other Water, 

o that there needed 'rio body but Servants to 
give and waſh the Glaſſes. The Dinner was 
{erved'up in the richeſt Diſhes that ever any 
one'of the quality of a Marquefs had. AJl 
the time of Dinner a Set of Violins played in 
an adjoyning Gallery, where by reaſon of the 
Ecchoes they leemed no leſs than an hundred. 
Andonthe'other hand, whenſoever the - 
ES. .: .- EE lins 
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lins made a pauſe, a thouſand Birdsin a Vola- 
ry made a Selighiful conſort; and very well 
ſupplied the place of the Inſtruments ; they 
thought themſelves to be in an inchanted 
Caſtle. But that was not the thing that gave 
the greateft ſatisfaction to thar lovely Com- 

any ; for when they had riſen from Table, 
and that the Servants had removed the Diſhes, 
for an gugmentation of ſurprize, they ſaw the 
Cupid which hung over head, change its po- 
fture, and deſcending lower, take hold of the 
Cloth in one of its hands, and immediately 
vaniſh by an opening made in the Cieling, 
from which at the ſame time iſſued out a de- 
lightful ſmoke of Perfumes, which ſhaped it 
felF intoa kind of Cloud. And as their eyes 
were taken up in conſidering that wonder, 
the Table likewiſe vaniſhed, ſinking down ſo 
ſuddenly into the Floor below, which was 
inlaid with the ſame Figures that the Table 
was, that having but juſt filled the opening 
that was made in the Floor, they believed 
that it had diſappeared by Enchantmenat , 
however there was more invention than coſt 
in that Gallantry, After this the beautitul 
Clelia took a Theorb, which lay on a Table 
with ſeveral other Inſtruments, and by-her 
dexterity in playing charmed all the Compa- 
ny , to which joyning her voice, ſhe no leſs 
ravithed all that heard her. 
| E 4 Theſe 
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Theſe Pertc&ions ſerved only to increaſe 
the pity that the Ladies had conceived of her 
Diftemper ; bur they ſo forceably re-enflamed 


the love of the Marqueſs, that it was now no 
more in his power to forbear it. And whilſt 


the Chevalier impioyed himſelfin entertaining - 


Madamoiſelle de Barbiſieux , and Madam, ac 
oulionne , and that the lovely Hollander, 
and Madamoiſelle ae Kermas were gone to 
take a turn in the Gallery, he fell on his knees 
before that witty indifpoſed Lady, and enter- 
taining her for ſome time with much pleaſure, 
expreſſed himſelf to her with ſo much tender- 
neis and atte&ion, that ſhe began to be. weary 
of his Courtſhip ; and Madamoiſelle de Barbi- 
fexx liſtened with leſsattention to the foole- 
Ties of 17ontal, that ſhe might lend an ear to 
their diſcourſe. I am willing that all the 
World know that I adore Madamoiſelle a Atr- 
vianze, ſaid the Marqueſs, turning towards 


the curious Lady ; and though I ſpeak low to 


her, 1t1s not thatI deſign to make a Secret of 
It. Alas! Sir, replied the agreeable Clelia, 
It you entertain for me the thoughts you ſay, 
eonceal rather than publiſh them, elſe you 
will becen(ured for having made a bad choice 
of the object of your adorations. No, an- 
ſwered Madamoiſelle ae Barbiſieusx that would 
be a very unjuſt conſideration to make him 
conceal them , but rather heſhould do hy 
; po Ear 
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fear you may be counlclled to reject them, ' as 
athing that.is common to too many. Iknow 
as much of the Marqueſs as any body can, re- 
plied the fair Cle/za, ſmiling , and fo-ſoon as 
Lunderſtodd, that his Name was Zoxfienr, the 
Marquels of Riberville, I well thought to meer 
with ſome Flouriſhes from his hands. How ? 
{aid the: Marquels, in great amazement, but 
{till with a tranſport of joy ; Do you know 
me then? Yes, yes, Sir, an{wered. ſhe, and 
I know her likewiſe with whom you. had your 
'Jaſt Adventure. Good now ! lovely Lady, 
ſaid Madam de A70u/ionne, tell us that Story, 
T pray you. Ah! If you tell it, immediately 
added the Marqueſs,name no body , for there 
is nothing truer, than that that Lady who 
- has been brought on theſtage, was not in the 
Room wath me, and that they are her ene- 
mies who have ſpread abroad that report. 
Ho! ho! ſaid Madamoiſelle de Barbiſieux, He 
1s afraid the Parties ſhould be named, and he 
ipeaks of a Lady in a Room, this muſt bea 
Story of importance. © Near adamoiſelle, 
_ continued ſhe pleaſantly,For all loye diſpatch 
and tell it us, rhatT may write an account of 
it to Zermin Villiers; for there lives a poor 
unfortunate.Lady, who has the folly to 1ma- 

' gine that he never loved any but her. The 
indiſpoſed Lady, whom the Subje& of ſuch 
an Entertainment began to make a little _ 
| * | al. 
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ful, took pleaſure to ſee the Marqueſs a littts 
diſturbed at that Railtery, whatever counte- 
nance he put.upon the matter. - However, 
with much ſweetneſs, ſhe told him ; Be nor 
alarmed, 4Zonfieur the Marqueſs, I ſhall name 
no body,ſceing you will have it fo: And then 
turning to Mademoiſelle de © Barbifieux, and 
Madam de Moulionne, ſhe thus began. 0 


Nover [IL 


THE 


HISTORY 


Monſzeur the Marqueſs of Riber- 
ville, and a fair Lady of 
T bolouſe. 


X 7 OU muſt know, Ladies, That 7onfienr 

the Marqueſs having been laſt Winter 
at 7holouſe , made a great many Miireſles 
= there g 
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there ;. but applied himſelf more particularly 
to two very handſome Ladies, who were 
Neighboursand good Friends ; Iammiſtaken, 
if it was not reported that: they were Siſters, 
or at leaſt firſt-Conſins. And becauſe he could 
not ſce tte one with ſo much liberty as he 
could have withed, he forfook her, that he 


- might give himſelf whally tothe ather,whom 


he_waired on with more freedom. The 7hou- 
loxſians, who are an ill-ſpeaking People, give 
it out that. he had his ſatisfaction of the tor- 
mer. Ah! faid the Marquels, - interrupting 
her, that is truly a great calumny. TI believe 
it, replied the charming C/e/ia, and if ſhe had 


not: been jealous of her Couſin or Siſter, as 


You pleaſe ro name her, that had never been 
reported of her : But to be ſhort, it hath been 
jaid, and it is a great croſs to her. 

' - The Amours of the ſecond, conttnued then 
that amiable young Lady,made ſo great noiſe, 
by the care that rhe Couſin had to divulge 
them, that the Husband grew jealous, and 


diſcharged his Wife ever to receive the Mar- 
queſs any more into her Houſe ; and that was 
the reaſon that they kept their Afſignations 


afterward in a Houſe without the City. The 
Lady ſlipt {lily out of doors,by the intelligence 
of her Porter and Chamber-maid, ſo ſoon as 
her Husba1d was gone to the Palace, whither 
he ſometimes went at Four a Clock the 
EC” io ne , Soma 
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Morning. Yet they bad not taken their mea? 
{ures ſo well one day, but thatthe concerned 
Couſin, who ſuſpe&ed their commerce, dil. 
covered the Secret. She had notice fromber 
Spies, that they had ſeen her Rival diſguiſed 
in Mourning, come out of her Houſe, and 
by the Rampart” march 'privately to the 
Town-pate ; that the Marqueſs, on his part, 
had left his Chair-men at the ſame Gate, 
where he ordered them to expect his return, 
and that from thence he had haſtened away 
on foot tothe place of Aſignation; She loſt 
no time ; and thinking that ſhe had found the 
faireft occafion in the World to'revenge her 
felf on her unfaithful Lover, ſhe went unme- 
diately and awakened the Governour's Lady 
of Thoulouſe, who,as you know, Ladies, 1s 
Siſter to the Marqueſs. She told her that he 
was gone to Fight , and to colour the Con- 
ecrn that ſhe had 1n it, added, That he had 
choſen a Couſin of hers for his Second , ne- 
ver Siſter loved a Brother better than the Go- 
-vernour's Lady of 7houlouſe loves hers. All 
1n a fright ſhe called immediately for her 
night-Gown, and in that diſorder running in* 
toher Husband's Chamber, Alas ! Sir, ſaid 
the, Tam juſt now told that my Brother is en- 
gaged ina Quarrel,and that he 1s gone abroad 
betimes this Morning,with the Couſin of ſuch 
2 Lady who is his Second ; hinder them, if 
| It 
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it be poſſible, from Fighting. The Governour 
inftantly gave Orders that Guards ſhould be 
ſent toall the Gates, .and that there ſhould be 
@ ſearch made after them without the City 


until they were found.” At the Gate of Var- 


bonne they diſcover'd his Chair-men, 'with 
an ordiqary Street-Chair, without their Li- 
very-Coats, which increaſed the ſuſpicion. 
Being asked where they left their Maſter,they 
! anſwered, "That he had commanded them to. 
| ſtay for him there, and that he went on foot 
{ into the Suburbs. The Guards divided them- 
ſelves, that they might purſue their enquiry, 
and from Houſe to Houſe asked if any body 
had ſeen ſuch a Marqueſs with ſome” other 
Gentlemen paſs that way. At lengtha Coun- 
treyman ſaid, That he knew not who they 
meant, but that he had ſeen a Gentleman not 
long ago'go into a Houſe, which he ſhewed 
them. ' The Watch entered the Houſe, and 
knocked at the door where the Marqueſs was, 
and had upon the firſt noife barricado'd him- 
ſelf. The more they prayed him to open,the 
leſs he anſwered , yet offered no violence; be- 
cauſe they believed him to be alone, and that 
having peeped through the Key-hole, 'they 
had diſcovered no body in the Chamber but 
himſelf. © Nevertheleſs, upon his refuſing to 
open the door, and fearing that he might 
elcape, they ſet a Guard about the — 
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he could not do him a greater. diskindneſs, 
than to oblige him to ſhew, the perſon that 
was with:bim; Brother;faid the Precnour, 
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Ipromiſe to you, that no body (hall enter 'bur 
my ſelf; butalas !he wasthe perſon of whom 
the beautiful Mourner was' moſt afraid to:be 
feen; informuch that Jouffeny the Marqueſs 
had no eafie game to play ; however; think- 


ing to overcome the obſtinacy of histrouble- 


tome Viſitantzby diſcovering to himra Secret, 
thatmightengage him ro withdraw without 
feeing theLady. No, Sir, ſaid he, you'can- 
Not come'M 4 but promile'to leave 'me at li- 
berty, ' when have told-you whoTam with.” 
I iwear, added he, withoutgiving himleave 
to anſwer; 'it.is with a Lady. That's no an- 
ſer for me; replied the Governour, who 
began tobe out of' patience, you wil oblige 
Me At _ tomake uſe ofmy Authority , I 
command you to open this door. At thefe 
words Monfieur de Riberville protefted that 
what he-faid was no falſepretext. Heſwore, 
and threatned thoſe that had put that trick 
wpon hin, telling the Governonr, That by 
endeavouring to hinder an imaginary Duel, 
He would ſo foon as it was day engage him-in 
A real one,” if he could btit meet with the Au- 
thor of that Aﬀeont. In a word, The poor 
Gentleman the Marqueſs, uſed his utmoſt en- 
-deayours to prevent his4misfortune , but his 
eagerneſs:andpaſſion did buthaften it ,for the 


'Governourbeing provoked,caufed the doorto 
*be broken open, and entering into the Cham- 


ber 
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ber by force, he'was.much amazed when he 
found nobody there bur a masked Lady. . .... 
But, ſaid 4Zoxrat,, interrupting her, Was 
that ſame Govertour' who was fo ſtrongly 
prepoſſeſſed with the: thought that the Mar- 
quels was gone forth to Fight, ſatisfied to ſee 
nothing there but,Coats, and: would not he 
try if: there were no; Breeches underneath ? 
That's-no part of the Story, replied Cle/:4 
foftly.; -1t 15 only faid;that all.of them were in 
great confuſion ,; the; Lady; becauſe ſhe was 
diſcovered by Moxfeenr the 'Governour, for 
her diſguiſe had not concealed her ;. Zonſienr 
the Marqueſs, becauſe the had nor: been:able 
to prevent the diſgrace ;- and the Governour, 
becauſe hehad been innocently thecauſe of it; 
Poor Brother, ſaid he to the Marqueſs, Iam 
very ſenſible that I have come-to do you a bad 
office, :but you muſt both: quarrel-with ſach 
a Lady, who came and gave niy.Wite notice 
of the Duel, telling;her, that you had taken 
a Couſin of hers for your Second; I ſhould 
have leſt you in quiet, had I believed that it 
was only her ſhe inſtead of he-Conſiz,- He char- 
ged immedaately all-his Guards not to ſpeak 
of it, upon pain of being reduced ; but whe- 
ther it was that one of theſe Gentlemen pre- 
terred his pleaſure intelling that Story,to his 
own advantage, or: that the Couſin her ſelf 
took care to make it publick, fo ſoon as it -_ 
ay; 
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day, the Adventure was all the Town, over, 
Every one that went to viſit ozfrent the Go- 
vernour, cried to him fo ſoon! as they came 
within diſtance; : Well ! Sir; well! Have you 
parted the Parties engaged as you ought? And 
in a word;, the Raillery laſted. above eight 
days. And this Relation, Ladies; was made 
where 1 was preſent, by a Lady of Bourdeanc, 
the Evening before we departed from thence; 
upon our: journey hither: Judge then if it. 
be but ſmall danger to love Mornfiexr the Mar- 
queſs'; with whom: one runs ſuch terrible 
Tisks; mK BY | T0 LOST : 
- I thought I had been acquainted with a 
reat part of his life, ſaid Madamoiſelle de Bar- 
Lies. but by what TI have juſt now.heard, 
I knew not the beſt intrigue of it. Let me 
die; ſaid the Chevaher, if what the Lady has 
told us be not an incomparable Story. And 
beſides; ' added Madam de 1ovtjonpe, (he has 
expreſſed all that ſhe ſaid with ſo gooda grace} 
that her Accent -alone was able to charm all 
that heard her: Madam;replied Clelia, 370n- 
ſtent the Marqueſs approves nat all the prail- 
es you (give me..' Thave good reaſon to bes 
lieve, that: my voice hath been -a little fude 
to-hic whilſt: the Story laſted, and you ſee 
how ſeverely he looks upon me ſtill; becauſe 
Ihave: told.you tnore; News of him that he 
Wis willing'to heir;:: Ah! cruel Lady, cried 
78] -" 


he; 
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he, having 'amorouſly beheld her all long; 
Fhe perſons of 'whom you have'ſpoken, are 
much more. offended than L; at: the Relation 
you have'made ro theſe Ladies for I haveibad 
the pleaſure at leaſt to hear it tald by a loyely 
mouth , which. would even charm;me , in 
pronouncing/the ſentence of my death ; butl 
know not what reparation you: can fnakeito 
thoſe two Coufins, who have: nat the:ſagne 
comfort that Thave, for the injury you have 
done them. Ah ! Sir , replied. ſhe, Lhhve 
kept my word to.you,: and have riamed noÞbq- 
dy. Itistrue, Madam, anſwered he,laugh- 
ing, the matters not ealily gueſſed at;':{ince 
you have named 7 hoznlouſe, and told that the 
Lady went'to her Aſſignation,whilſt her His 
band went to thePalace. ! But let that paſs L 
all that T'deſign, is to-Juſtifie the Latly- of 
whom ſome have had the charity to ſays, that 
it was ſhe that wasin the Rodm with me.zifor 
ſeriouſly, not to a& the diſcreet Gallant:do1 
ſay this, but that I may contradict a-feariul 
Calumny ; 'it was not ſhe,but a young Client, 
to whom I had: offered the:{mall evedrt; thar 
upon conſideration of niy Sifter had gained 
in the Town. . The Diſcourſe contttmed/on 
the ſame Subſet, till Madamoilelle #ctkars 
and Madamoifelle Xermes returnedinto;zhet 
Partour, 'which1 told you they had lofty that 
they nvght take a turh inthe Galleryi:- Fbar 


_ Par- 
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Patlour was ſo delightful, by reifon of the 
Noiſe of ſeyeral-Fountains and little Caſcades, 
{which-ſtemed' to interpoſe and hinder the 
Sun's eritering at the Windows, and falling 
from thence again-into reſervatories; mur- 
mured, along, and mingled. themſelves with 
the other Waters of the Garden ) that it was 
refolved they ſhould ſpend the heat of the day 
there ; and 47otal propoſed that the beautt- 
tul D#zch Lady ſhould be obliged torelate the 
-Stpry the promiſed, whilſt the Company was 
10 the humour of hearing... Tam confdent, 
ſaid;Madamoiſelle de Barbiiens, that Kermas 
and;:the have been conſulting together, how 
they. may give;a fair gloſs to the Letter which 
we nad before Dinner. If there be a Charm 
fot that; replied the Chevalier, it may be ac- 
compliſhed; and the to whom it hath beer 
written, will no doubt invent ſome probable 
Story to juſtifie her modeſty , but I much 
ſuſpe& it. Ineed not invent any thing, an- 
{wered Felzers, and you hall preſently ſee 
that they who take upon them to judge of 
things by appearance, are often raſh in their 
judgements: © Gentlemen and Ladies , faid 
Madam de M/0alionne, interrupting her, Be- 
fore ye engage in any thing, I adviſe you that 
we mult go to our Lodging betimes , ye 
know that myHusband comes purpoſely from 
Pars to ſup with us to night, — 
T 2 af 
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faid the Marqueſs, Will you not ſtay at Faux 
ſome days? do you intend to return today? 
' Yes, anſwered AZojt4, the Lady has a neceſ- 
ſity to do ſo, but itis her deſign to have you 
with her. With all my heart, replied the 
Marqueſs, provided that that fair young La- 
_ dy (looking on Celia) golikewiſe. Both 


you and ſhe, anſwered Madam de 'Mowliowne, © 


and ye will do us a great honour, for with- 
out you our Company will be imperfe&, and 
T havea deſign upon you. to morrow. * The 
old Governeſs perceiving that her indiſpoſed 
Lady pleaſed her ſelf much in the Company 
ſhe was in, did not at all oppoſe the overture ; 
ſhe only ſent a foot-Boy to acquaint her Aunt 
with it ; andafterward all the Company ga- 
thered about the fair Hollander to hear her 
Story, which in theſe words ſhe began. 
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Madamoilelle VelFers,the Cheva- 
lier de 12 Grancourt , and the 
Count of V aldame. 


I Am to tell you a Story wherein I am very 
much and very little concerned ; recon- 
cile theſe twoifye can. Laſt Carnaval was 
a Twelve-month, having gone to the King's 
great Ball, I ſatenear a Young Stranger of a 


+ very good Meene, called the Count of /al- 


dame, a Swede ; who had made room for me 
betwixt himſelf and the Chevalier de 1a Gran- 
conrt, becauſe coming too late, the place that 
was kept for me was taken up. I had there 
the credit to captivate the Liberty of that 


Young Count, who eyed me much oftener 
F 3 than 


—— 
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than the Dancers ; and it is ſaid, that all of a 
ſudden he feil ſo deeply in Tove with me, 
when he knew that I wasa Dptch Woman, 
that it was impoſſible for him to live any 
longer without imparting to me his -paſſion. 
Yet the Chevalier de 14 Grancourt who was 
one of his Friends, and to whom he confided 
his deſign as they went out fram. the Ball,told 
rhem,Thar it was not the Cuſfome of Zpoxce 
to diſcover Loveloſoon; that though I-was 
of a Countrey where Men expreſs themſelves 
freely enough to Maids, yet I was brought 
young to this Court, and that it behoved him 
fo court me with the fame ceremonies that 
Frezch Ladies expect, who deſire that men 
ſhould ſpend much time in Sighs before they 
declare their Paſſion. The' Young Count 
wit a great deal of regret obeyed him, and 
to ſay the truth, the poor Soul was burnt 
alive. He ſought then all occaſions to be 
wherel was, at places where Ladies met for 
Play : at Comedies, whereof I was pretty 
tond ; at Balls, and in a word in all places, 


where Zs Grazcourt who put theſe follics in 
his head, made him believe I might be; in1o 


much,that for the ſpace of above two months 
whereſoever I was I faw no body but him, 
not knowing that his deſign was on me. In 
fine, one Evening about the end of the Spring, 


when I took the Air at Rombouillet, in com- 


pany 
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pany with' ſeveral Gentlemen and Ladies, I - 
was quite amazed to ſee a Conſort of Four * 
and Twenty VidlsatM Violins,'come and give” 
7 usaSerenade; and as we asked one another- 
; fre it-was intended for, we heard a Voice ' 
; ing ſome Verſes wherein I was named, which 
convinced all the Company that it was onely 
; defigned forme. The Gentlemen that were 
; with us ran immediately to that Voice, that" 
| 


they might learn who gave the Serenade ; 
but the Muſick not knowing themſelves who 
| A1t wasthatemployed them, anſwered onely, 
{ That they were ordered to play {o long as I 
pleaſed, and that they were payed for the 
whole Night. Then all the Company con- 
cluded that we muſt dance ;' and one of thele 
Gentlemen would have taken me out to be- 
_ ginthe Ball ; but I was ſo enraged at the bold- 
neſs that was taken,to name me in the Song - 
that taking him who came to deſire my hand, 
for the author of that rude Frolick, I dildain- 
fully refuſed ithim,however it behoved me to 
dance, and patiently bear all that was ſaid to 
me upon the account of my Gallant whom [I 
knew not. Afterward I lived quietly more 
than ſix Weeks without further news ; but 
in fine, the Swede ſent me a melting Note,with 

a moſt rich German Cabinet ; which in m 

abſence was brought to our houſe, and whic 
four hours after the Chevalier de 1a Granconrt 
F 4 came 
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came to redemand, ſaying, That there was a 
miſtake committed, and that it was not di- 


rected tome. Howevergay Father who had 


already read the Note,though he was ſurpriz- 
ed to lee it conceived in terms of Love ſome- 
what particular, would reſtore nothing until 
he had ſpoken with me. Neither did hegive 
back the Cabinet unt1ll that the Swede came 
ro our houſe. and told him, That he was mi- 
ſtaken in writing my Name, for another that 
ſounded like it. Yet all that hindered not 


but that my Father took a more narrow in- - 


ſpetion into my actions than was uſual to 
him. Now Tle tell you the myſtery of the 
riddle. | T5 = 

Za Grancourt, famous enough for many 
Tricks of Wit that he hath played,and which 
another than my ſelf would perhaps call by 
another name, having found occaſion to 
make a Fop of this Stranger, periwaded him 
to give me the Serenade ; which, as I told 
you, I received in Rombouillet, and to make 
to me, the day jollowing, a declaration of his 
Love in Writing, which he offered to com- 
poſe for him ; tor it was the Chevalier de Us 
Grancourt that framed the Letter which ye 
haveread, and another which ye are ſtill to 


read, and whereby the poor Swede thought 


that he daily diſcovered to me his paſſion. 
The Count onely tranſcribed them, becauſe 


! 


w 
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he knew no more but to caſt a baſtard Letters 
And ye ſhall ſee, ſaid ſhe, pulling out of her 
pocker, a Pacquet of Letters and Notes, in 
what manner that impertinent Chevalier 
made me an{wer in the Letters that he wrote + 
in my name, I brought with me all theſe 
fooleries with a deſign to divert you with 
them as being a noveltie, and to inform you 
| of that egregious Cheat. With theſe words 
: plucking oneof theſe Letters out of the Pac- 

quet, Hee, ſaid ſhe, # his firſt declaration of 


F Love. 


For Madamoiſelle Velsers. 


£m impatient to ſpend my whole life, in dif- 
covering to you my Paſſion onely by Sighs 
and Serenades. Should 7 die for having declar- 
ed it to you other wayes ; [ had rather ate than 
you ſhould not know it, Since the King's Ball, 
where firſt 7 jan 2h and wnich ſhall make me 
ſay in all places, T hat there is zo Security at the 
Court of France for poor Strangers , T have been 
almoſt a ſhadow that followed your ſteps, that 7 
might ask you what you intended to do with the 
Heart that you have taken from me. Aly Eyes 
bave a thouſand times importuned you , but Twell 
perceive, as to you they have ſpoken Swediſh, 
which g a Language 30u underfland not. T tell 
CNY | - you 
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90u then, Madamoiſellez 2» platn French, that 
T die if you declare not ſpeedily what Fate Tam to 
expect. Zou'l ſay that the loff will not be great, 
and that a great many others muſt die for the love 
of you, I make no doubt of it, but never ſhall 
£19 ate more amorons nor more coxſtant than 


The Count of V aldame. 


How, faid theMarqueſs, Doesthe Cheva- 
lier de /4 Grazconrt write lo well? Yes verily, 
anſwered ſhe, and you have not ſeen all yet, 
for Thavea great many more, that have ſeem- 
ed to me more gallant than this. And here 
is the Anſwer which I gave to that goodly 

Letter. 


For Monſieur the Count of 
3 by V aldame. 
Ardon me Sir, Tour death would be @ great 
' toſs, and Tſhall prevent it if Tcan. 7 ans 
not ſo ignorant of Languages, but that I know 


wery well that the eyes of Swedeland ſpeak love, 
& the eyes of all other Countreys ; but fore 


| you take it not ill that T always appear inaifferent 


zo you in Company, becauſe of my Father, " is - 
tte 
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little troubleſome. 7ſhall be one day in liberty 
zo tell you that if 7 canght your heart at the Kings 
Bull, you baue fince won mine. 


Pretty Gurl that I was !- continued ſhe, and 
for what a ſtrange Piece would /z Graxconrt 
have had me taken? All they who give luch 
anſwers; {aid the Marquels, are not to be con- 
demaed, and it is natural enough for a civil 
Maid to declare her ſelf that way. Ha ! Sir, 
anſwered Madamoiſelle de Barbifjenx , I am 
your humble Servant, and difter much from 
your. opinions, the Chevalier de /a Grancourt 
was quite out ; for though we were the moſt 
amorous things in the World, we confels it 
not ſo openly. I believe that of you very well, 
replied he roguiſhly, (becauſe that Lady was 
ſuſpected to be ſecretly in love with a Perſon 
of great quality, to whom tit was believed ſhe. 
was married ,) but all the reſt of your Sex 
are not like you. Diſpute that at another 
time, ſaid Madamoilelle Yelzers, interrupt- 
ing him, IT have not too much time to make 
an endof my Story in. 

 Thepoor Stranger was ſo overjoyed, when 
he received ſo favourable an Anſwer, that I 
was told he was a long time tranſported, like 
a fool, not knowing whathe did. A thouland 


' times he embraced the Chevalier de /a Gran- 


court, for the good counſel that he had — 
ed 6; 1m, 
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him, and attributed my good inclinations, to 
the little civilities that he was perſwaded by 
him to ſhew me. He proteſted never to have 
anotherConfident but him,and never to write 
nor ſpeak but what he did dictate. And here 
I pray you oblerve the ſtupidity of this poor 
man, 1n imagining, though he could hardly 
fmatter, and buy and ſell in Frezch, that T 
ſhould believe that all theſe gallant Letters 
were his own. But /z Graxcourt knew very 
well what Sow he had by the ear,and ſeeking 
_ onethat might defray part of his expences, he 
had good reaſon to caſt his eyes on him. In 
the mean time he wrote to me a ſecond Note, 
which ye ſhall hear, and which isa piece of 
Gallantry not to be matched, for in itI wag 
nolels than Mount Z#:4,to which a Shepherd 
directed his Diſcourſe. And this perhaps that 
fool /a Grancourt compoled, becaule the other 
had entertained ſuch a fancy. 

Montal, who from the beginning of the 
Story had very familjarly fallen aſleep,though 
he appeared to be one of the moſt concerned, 
to hear the Juſtification of Madamoilelle Yel- 
2ers, awoke briskly at this time, when the 
fancy of Mount ta made the Company 
laugh a little. And imagining that they 
laughed at him ; -Pardon me, faid he, ſtill 
very drowſie, that lovely Hollander with the 
ſweetneſs of her voice lulls me aſleep, How- 

| ever, 
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ever, added he, I have very well heard that 
ye were ſpeaking of a Note, and of Mount 
Ztxa,and I have not loft ſo much as one word 
of the Diſcourſe. But for all that, Madam de 
Monlionne and Madamoilſelle de Barbifienx 
failed not ' to tell him, that it was a great 
ſhame to ſleep amongft Ladies, and the Mar- 
quels, drolling likewife, faid very pleaſantly, 
It he {leep by day, Ladies, id e what he 
can do by night. But Yelzers, who knew 
very well that ſhe had ſomewhat that would 
puzzle him, thought it enough to give him 
the Note, that he might read and explain ir. 
And he having a little rubbed his eyes, be- 
94n with this title. | 


The Shepherd of the North 


T O 


Mount Etna. 


Hat Devil of a Monſter is this? ſaid 

he, after he had read it. Is it the 
Swede who is that Shepherd of the North ? Yes 

indeed, anſwered Madamoilelle de Barbifieux; 

and Madamoilelle Pelzers is Mount Etna ; 

©® þur read it: Letus read it then; faid he, and 
{o went on, 


Dear 


y- —__ GS a _- 


truth it. was a,Riddle for 


=_ who had not 


heard” the: begihnate «of ge But at 
length looking on Madamoiſelle Yelzers with 


an odd kind of ſerious #{pect ; Sid ! ſaid he, 
Madamoiſlelle, If. you be * civil diſcreet 
Mount, the GHinhad he \ip6 Sof are indeed 
pretty neat things: Aman that writes to you 
in that ſtrain, muſt needs; have. acted ;@ fair 
Part with yau ;.and it is. indeed an execllent 
way to, Es of mms ſaw notlotig ago, 
to. bring. out ſti]] new Billets of this nature. 
He had noother aghaos but a continued Fit 
of laughter, until that. Madam de. 37outronney 
ipake again and ſaid ; That AM opal nv 

ave 


8” "ACP 
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bave had asligthe witas reaſon,jin ſendibg fuch 
a piece; of ; Folly.to's petfon whom: he loved, 
the ſecond time that he wrote to het. Good, 
good! replied — — 2 
man who uiigeritdga not c/; bf at ta © 
that NG Ba one of Ny: fineſt things in the 
World, and it. was enough for him that he 
found Mount Z?za init ; do you think that he 
minded any thing eMe? For the refb he reter- 
red himſelf > the Chevalier dt i Grancourt. 
2m Villain, faid = 901%. puriued his 
port too fathzand told fine tales of if akterward 
among(t ey ror Warrant a Not 
amongſt his. Frierids.,.replied 'Madamoilelle 
7elzers, butto a\Miſtrels of his own, whom 
he had long enriched at the coſt of ſuch Fol- 
lies ; for :yg«mivuſt know that lie had the bene- 
fit of a vaſtiaumber.'of. Preſents,' which the 
Chevaligg:: 4s 14 Grayconrt periwaget that 
Stranger tomake to mg,” and that:tamito tell 
you in due time. It was a commodious fetch, 
faid Mademoiſelle: de! Barbiſiegx,n £4: Grar- 
courth.never ſublifted-bur:by Fops; added the 
-\: The Spede then, conotieued e/vers,; left 
me that goodly Note, or it was-his tention 
atleaſt. And ſeeing the Chevalier de /a Graz- 
court, upon occaſion, fet me out fora witty 


& Maid, fora pretty little nibler at Poetry too, 


if that was wanting, and ina wordfor every 
thing 
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thing that could ſerve his ends ; he made me 


likewiſe 'anſwer to that Note 1 1n the manner 
_ ſhall hear. | 


Mount E T N 4 
MW - 
Shepherd of the N, orth,. 


NHepherd fall oe Jealoaſe es, 
| Whoſe ſilly Soul appears 
Diſturb'd nith vain-and idle 5 6 
Fears that from your folly riſes | IR 


Anow thit Mou ntairs, ſuch, 4s 2 
Although expos d they ſtand + 
Fo ftorms and winds on every hank, 


Tt ſtand unmov '< and all ny: 7 


Once more, Stiepherd; kts -#0# m 7 FRE 
 220t all my flames, till our interview, 'T amiafraid 
f the ſmoke of them ſbould diſcover ws, and 

t would not be the right ys to orley our af 
fairs, aratan 


You * 


| 
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. You muſt obſerve. continued Felzers, that 

the Chevalier de /2 Grazcourt made me pray 
the Stranger to take in good part that I made. 
asit I had no commerce with him, for fear 
we ſhould have ſpoilt all if we came roge- 
ther. Indeed, my indiffterency would have 
clearly convinced him, that he was played 
upon ; but ſeeing he believed 1 did but coun: 
terteit, my imaginary conſtraint, as they lay; 
made him more amorous, than itI had ſpoken 
to him with all the tenderneſs of afte&tion, 
This rage of writing laſted a whole month; 
during which he cealed not to admire my (in- 


gular Wit which appeared in-many ſuch 
Notes ; but never durſt for all that turn his 
Eyes 'to the place whereI was. The more he 


was ieen. to affect that ftayedneſs, the more I 
was made to: take notice of 1t in all places 
where we met together, yea and when ſome- 
times I had a mind in raillery to ask him the 
reaſon, he withdrew, and made ſigns to me 
with his eyes, whereat I was not a little ama- 
zed. But at length; my Lover grew weary 
of. making love only by Tickets and Billers ; 


- wherefore finding me one time at St.Germans 
alone in the Queens Anti-Chamber, through 
which I was going to the Lodgings of Ma- 
dam de 1ozntanſier ; he ſtopt me; and made 
:ſuch impertinent diſcourſes; which I under- 
Fftood not in the leaſt, being ignorant of the 


tricks 
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tricks of Za Grazcourt : and made ſuch impu- 
dent Propoſitions to me, under the name of 
his Mount Etna, that 1 was forced to flie 
out in paſſion and take him up with all 1ma- 
ginable ſharpneſs, 

In the heat of this Jangling, as he accuſed 
me of inconſtancy, I aſſured him that I never 
wrote to men, and that they who had deli- 
vered him Letters in my name, had counter- 
feited them, and intended onely to put.a trick 
upon him ; this had very near broken all the 
meaſures which the Chevalier de la Grazcourt 
had taken; for my Swede underſtood not 


raillery, He went unmediately to upbraid 


him for the Cheat, and to tell:him that he 
intended to ſee him with his Sword in hand : 
which would not have a little intangled the 
Chevalier de /a Graxcourt who ſtood upon is 
honour, if he had not made his bravery yield 
to the deſire he had of preſerving ſo beneficial 
a Fop. But ye ſhall hear the courſe he took. 
Having anſwered m higher terms than. had 
been uied to him, .and fnade a thoufand Ro- 
domantado's as to: the Challenge,be told the 
Count, That he knew no reaſon why I had 
been lo 11l to him $ but that fo ſoon as he had 
intormed himſelf of the matter, and. juſtified 
his own proceedings, he ſhouldibe willing to 
tight, yea and to urge him to decide it wath 
the firft opportunity; Upon this: both ſepa- 

| rating, 
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rating, the: Swede went to his Lodgings, and 
ZaGrantonrt made haſte _to make me write 4 
lovely Letter, which" fiext- morning he ſent 
to him by my Chamber*Maid.; that Shut was 
in the Plot to cheat me: And in this manner 
the Chevalier made me ſpeak in that Letter. 


For Monſieur the Count of 
V aldame. 


FF Howeh 7 doubt vor. biit you have had 4 bad 


fl 1Vieht, becauſe of the harſh uſage you have 
 Fecerved from me yeſteraay ; yet { wiite 
not at preſerit but to quarrel with you ſtill, 7os 
had almoſt nndone me by fraking to me ih the Old 
Palace of St: German". 4nd if Madain de 
Choilſt, whb heard ws behipd the wext doore,were 
28t one of the: diſcreeteſt: ind beſt 7 antes of the 
Conrt, there wonld be ſtrange diſcourſes made of 
mes; and thecarriace that 7 affetted towards you, 
woald-not fechre me from cenſure. 7 could ne- 
ver have believed that you wonld have been [6 
impprndent 25 to talk to me of onr ſecrets, in thoſe 
places where the very Walls have ears ;, [confefs 
the rage which that weak affion occaſion'd, drew 
from me many offenſtve expreſſions. However, 
f immediately repented what 7 had ayae, becauſe 
Tam not Plets'd to (ee you ſiffer , and what 7 
tell you as ſo true, that 7 have wept for it all night 
G 3 long, 
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long. . 7 beg my dear Count, that you pardon the 
trouble Thave given you, and in revenge deſire 
of me what you'pleaſe, my Love ſhall grant you 
every thing that poſſebly can make amends for my 


Cruelty. ei. 7 HE 
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The Chevalier de /a Granconurt who always 
nickt his opportunities, . came to the Stran- 
gers Lodgings iminedjately after my Cham- 
ber-Maid had delivered her Meſſage, and at- 
tecting {till much indifferency, told him that 
| he came to wait upon him to the houle of a 
Lady where I was to be, that he might ask. 
me the reaſon of the laſt adventure. - But the 
poor Fop who was by my. Letter more than 
ever confirmed in his fancies, embraced the 
Cheat with great expreſſion of kindnels,pray- 
cd him to excuſe the weakneſs of a Lover wha 
was deceived by appearances, and having 
with much ado won him again,.. conſulted 
with him what-anſwer was beſt to be made 
_ tothatLetter, being reſolved to revenge him- 
ſelf to purpole, by. the demands which I al- 
lowed him to make to me. The Chevalier 
ae 14 Grancoart adviſed him at firſt not to let 
{lip ſo fair an occafion of obtaining- ſome fa- 
vour. There 1s nothing like it, ſaid he, ta. 
engage Ladies that way, And having-made 
as if he conſidered with himſelf what demand 
was fitteſt to be made to me, he concluded at 
28 | he length 
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length that 1t was beſt to oblige me to grant 
a private interview, in what place I pleaſed 
to chooſe ;| which I was inſtantly acquainted 
with by this other\Note adorned with an ad- 
dreſs which ſhews it to. be of ſome worth ; 
| for the Dire&ion is ; Zo the moſt Cruel of all 
Beauties. 7 
 Harreally, interrupted 470zt4l,thit Addreſs 
did not at all diſpleaſe you ; for.it did you ho-' 
nour. Without doubt (replied ſhe :) But to 


be ſhort, here is the Note. 


To the mold Crud of Al 


Beauties. / - -- 
i Had been dead, inhumane Lady, had ot your 
Letter early this morning prevented my de- 
ſpair ; for 7 have ſuffered laſt Night all 
kinds of torment, when 7 called to mind the cruel 
words that came efieraey from your moath. _ 7s 
it poſſeble that 4 arſh terms could proceed from 
ſo ſoft a heart, and that an unfortunate Lover 
could receive ſo great a flight and not expire for 
rief? But L7 ſhall never pardon the wrong 
which that fair Mouth hath done me, unleſs it be 
aefired by the ſame Lips ; for ſeeing 7 muſt tell 
you fo, Ttruſt no more to Paper. ſince the time you 
0 cruelly maintained that you had never writtew 
to me, And 7 ſhall never believe that 7 have 
G 3 | 7e- 
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received auy Nate from Jour hands, untill has: 
for my revenge you have given Me. # mectingy 
where 7 may a thouſapd' times kiſs thaſe Arvis 
that have been almoſt. the cauſe 0 the death of 


The Count of Yaldame. * 


To. ſpeak the truth, ſaid Madam de Mon- 
lionne, that ſame 7.4 Grancourt made a great 
fool of the poor Swege. . ' The Story: Fequires, 
(continued Madamoiielle Pe/zers,) that to be. 
as good as my word I ſhould give him the 
meeting that he defired, apd that becayſe of 
my Farher, who made 'me clofely to be ob- 
ſerved, (which was the leaft thing however 
in the good Man's thoughts) T1 ſhould find no 
better Expedient than. to. make, my Galant at 
Midpight come under the Balcony of my Ant{- 
Chamber, which lay in an epenplace gff of 
the Street, and by. throwing down a Silken 
Ladder to bripg him that way into. my Ap- 
partment. Ang you muſt know.it, you pleale, 
that this was done. My honeſt Chamber- 
Maid promiſed ta the Chevaligr ge 1s Gran- 
court, toappear on the Balcony, and-to throw 
down that, Ladder.on condition that heſhould 
invent ſome trick-at the inſtant that the 
Stranger intended to get up, that might hin- 
der him from effectuating his deſign, but the 
luck was, that the deſign was other wayes, 
 andby other people interrupted, The 


— 
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The Coach of Monſieur de Soyeconrt was 
coming that way, at the very nick when the 
Gallant was upon the Ladder;and the Torches 
having made hight enough in the open place, 
to give occaſion to the Son.of the Marqueſs of 
Maucomble, who came immediately atrer in 
2 Chair, to obferve that Scalado, the young 
Gentleman ſtopped, cried out Thieves, laid 


| hold on my Gallant who was in difguite, and 


put him m the Officers hands, who carried 
him to priſon, the poor Loyer not daring all 
the while to name himſelf, nor to make his 
juftification, for fear of undoing my repurati- 
on : Obſerve a little how great obligations 
had tohim, greater than you are aware of, 
laid 2Zoztat; and 'tis well he be not as much 
obliged toyou. Tome ? anſwered ſhe; 'with- 
out doubtheis: Have younot ſeen very well 
by the Letter that was read not long ago,that 
he had all he defired of me? You jeit, replied 
Madam de Moulionne , or otherways it has 
been the ſame way that you wrote all thele 
Nates to him, to wit, by a third perſon. Ha ! 
anſwered coldly the lovely Hollanaer, I think 
that is' to be underſtood, and my looks give 
you no ground to judge otherways. *Y faith ! 
faid MZoztal, the looksare nothing, and I ne- 
ver accompliſhed my defigns on any with 
greatereaſe, than on thoſe who cry our, Mur- 
ther, when men ſpeak to them of Love, And 
| IS G 4 that 


"iy 
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that is the reaſon, replied (he inconcernedly 
ſtill, thar you apply your ſeltro me ; do but 
perſiſt, and you'll be {ure to gain your point. 
Well underſ{tood,continued he, da you-ima-: 
gine then that you love me nor already ? La- 
dies, {aid he, directing his Diicourſe to the 
Company, This is one of the moſt diſſembling 
- Maids-in the World ; for though ſhe ſeem;to 
you fo chaſte, fo dildainful and inexorableg 
yet itis only becauſe we have complotted to- 
gether, that I complain of her cruelty, tade- 
ceive the curiovs, and I will nor tell all that 
we two have done by our ſelves. At theſe 
words the grew ſo red, that the Company: be- 
lieving her vexed, were yery angry. with 
Montal ; and Madamoailelle, de -Barbiſieux, 
amongſt others, told him. that ſhetook no 
pleaſure in ſuch kind of familiarities;, not but 
that ſhe knew very weil, that among good 
Friends they might be ſometimes uled in Galz 
lantry ; but becauſe we may.very frequently 
meer with perions, whoſe humour hath no- 
ſympathy with our own, and that making no 
difference of thoſe to whom we ſpeak,we give 
occaſion to ſuch foolith: heads,- to interpret 
things according to their ' own reach : Seri- 
.ouſl;,Chevalier, ſaid the Marquels, you are 
a little toofree ; or to lay better, you are one 
of thoſe great Talkers, who to appear Wits 
and Gallants, know not for moſt part what 


they 
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they ſay, How? Are you againſt me. too? 
replied Mortal,, Upon my faith ! for the fu- 
ture I-ſhall. be ſo diſcreet; and reſerved, that 
ye ſhall rwenty times entreat me to ſneak be- 
fore 1 open my mouth, That is indeed as 
much as he can do,ſfaid Madamoiſelle YVelzers, 
ſmiling, ta ſhew that ſhe was not, vexed + X 
es will not deſiſt from telling my Story. 

'Ye know, continued the, the rumour that 
was ſpread laſt Winter; that there was an at- 
tempt made to.rob us'in-the night-time. ;zL ES, 
anſwered, Madam de 44orlionne, Tt was faid 
that there were Daggers, --and Cords with 
nooles, found in the Balcony, with which ye 
were all to have been killed, and it was all 
the Town-talkat Paris, Yet for all that there 

as. no deſign againſt my life, replied Ma- 
Caciviſelle Felzers ; the Robber was but my 
Gallant,. who,\ as1 told yauz was caſt jn pri- 
ſon, and next day anſwered to his Charge un- 
der a borrowed Name, "for. the ſame reaſons 
that hindered him -the.: Night.before from 
Nami "B; himſelf. Alas },; {2id -Madamoilelle 
_ ae Barbiſieux,-he did not deferveto be-ſogull- 
e& and abuſed. M7optal that great. Caviller 
would not havedone ſo much, faid Madamoi- 
ſelle Pelzers. - At thele. words he was about 
to ſpeak again , but the. thought of hispro- 
miſe checked him ſo pleaſantly.that that was 
| worthall that, he could have ſaid, and in the 
mean 


COKE 
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mean time ſhe went on in ths*'manner: 

The Chevalier 44742 Graxcourt, who loſt no 
occaſion of making his own advantage at the 
coſt of the Swede, mide a very dextrous uſe 
of that opportunity, to fleece hint of a confi- 
derable: ſum of money ; and having agreed 
with the Officers for a{mall matter to {er him 
at liberty, he told him that it would coft him 
a thouſand pounds, ' and put nine hundred of 
themin his pocket. Ha ! It was that money 
then, ſaid the Marqueſs, interrupting her, 
that put him laſt Winter in ſo'rich'an Equi- 
page. That may very wel] be, replied ſhe ; 

but however.ſo ſoon as the poorPriſoner was 
at liberty, he began again to ſend me Notes; 
and I wave 2 great many of them, that I'm! 
ſhew- you the pleafanteft of all';* which: js 
this: Fo Tx | CASSIE [2 3 6-4 F-2 ; 


Fore Matemoſele Velgers. 


V-49.77 ager , 'Matemoſele $/ being Wet 
-fore as King,fho didden order em #0 core 
.. 11 70- San Germens Hooſe'; ay affe ſendeis 


to jw one pretie Duytch Capinet,* to fit in ywr 


Zooffe weee wit all me foul, aff ay tooffe 'yw be ll 
ane life; and ay fore me part affe'gret impaſhi- 
ence to'imbraſſe yw be de ſimbol of Materimonie. 


. De Count of Faldame:” 
| _ This 


Larſon aff yw defira at de Fair of $41 Germen. 
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- This then.is at length phe Note which your 
Father Teceived, ſaid the Marqueſs. ' The ve- 
ry ſame, anſwered ſhe ;; at]ealt it. is the blurr- 
ed\Paper which came to my: hands with the 
other Letters. Well, ta.'the purpoſe then, 
{aid Madam 42 /owtionne, How camerhey to 
your hands? That youſhalkknow in doe time, 
replied the fair Hoilawaer ; /L have. ſomething 
glte to tell you firſt, Good now ſaid Ma- 
damoiſelle de Barbiſzean , before ſhe enter 
again into her Relation, wil fome body ex- 
plain to me what is the meaning of aSymbole 
of Matrimeny.; this term ſcems'to me very 
pleaſant, thoughT vaderftand it nor. Ah ! 
Madamy You;have too much wit, replied: the 
Marquels, apt to underſtand the trugmean: 
ing of it. {wear to you, antwered ſhe, that 
I know not. in theleaſt what it fignities. . Bur, 
Madamoilelle, replied. he, how could that 
way of ſpeaking then have pleaſed you'? How 
now ! {aid Mortal, interrupting him briskly, 
and being-weary of fence, Perceive you not ' 
very well, that it-is becauſe the Symbale of 
. Marriage, and Concubinage is one and 'the 
fame thing 2 © the impudent man | replied 
immediately , Madamoilſelle de Barbifieux 
laughing and bluſhing both together,He' only 
held his peace thus long,that he might watch 
an occaſian to tell me tuch a Foppery.. Iam 
mad, continued he, to hear fo many words 
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ſpent about a trifle. Why a Devil do not you 
rather let us. come to an end» of our Story ? 
Come on, ſaid Madamoitelle'Zelzers,.. he has 
reaſon. Obſerve then ; 4and thus ſhe proſe- 
cuted her Diſcourſe: . - | 
That was the incomparable Note which ac- 
companied theGerman'iCabinet that the Swede 
fent me; and that ye may underſtand this part 
of the Story, ye. muſt know that the reaſon 
why he wrote to me 1nthat wonderfulJargon, 
was becauſe he had ſeen me prize that Cabi- 
net much 1n the Fair. And having bought 
it, with a deſign to. ſend'it to my Lodgings 
befgre I could return;he choſe rather to write 
ro me the beſt way he could;' that he might 
accompany his Preſent-with a Note, than to 
expect hus Secretary who was gone to St.Ger- 
mans. It was blockiſhly and heedleſly done , 
buthisimprudencedid himno great hurt,and 
the Chevalier de: /a/ Grancourtiwas the-great 
Maſter. that ſet all things to rights apain.'. The 
latter however was':much ſ{urprized, when 


at his. return he learnt that the Cabinet was 


ſent' to. me> -And when he underſtood that - 
my Father would 'not Teturn it back, unleſs 
the Author-of the Note came, - and gave con-. 


ſent to it in his preſence, it was/faid, that 


there never was a man ſo out of countenance 
as that.Cheat ; for he. was afraid that if his 
Fop came to our Lodgings, he might diſcover 
depunes} | how 
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how much he had abuſed him. However, L 
have told you how he came off at that time. 
He made himbelieve that I was undone, it he 
did not come and tell my Father that he was 
miſtaken,-'and deny that he directed the Ca- 
 binet forme. By this means he ſhunned the 
Information,got back the Cabinet, and feign- © 
ing next day a Letter, whereinlI ordered the 
poor Lover to cauſe his Preſent to be carried 
to a certain Houſe ; the Chevalier de /a Gran- 
court being in correſpondence with the people 
of that Houle, ſeized it, and made a Preſent 
of it to his Miſtreſs. In the mean timelI was 
no leſs aſtoniſhed upon my return home, to 
find my Father- out of humour ; and 1 could 
hardly perſwade him that I was innocent, by 
telling him that that Stranger was a Fool,and 
had taken a fancy thet I was in love with him. 
I told him the Complement he made mein 
the Queens Anti-Chamber ; the ſigns that he 
g4veme that Iſhould not be ſo familiar with 
him, when Thad a mind to laugh at the ex- 
travagancies that ſometimes he told me , and 
in fine, the entreaty that one of his Friends 
made to me to divert my felf with him on oc- 
caſions,and out of pity not to contradict him; 
for, ſaid I to my Father, it is ſaid, that'ſuch 
kind of Blades are not to be exaiperated ; and 
as for the Cabinet, he ſent it to me, becauſe 
he ſaw me prize it in the Fair. But, faid 
Madam 
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Madam de 170»/ionne, interrupting hes, you 
took him really then for a Fool ? There 1s no- 
thing truer, anſwered Madatndifelle Felzerss 
I was ſo well perſwaded of it,that Laccuftom- 
ed my Friends to entertain the fame opinion, 
And beſides, the Chevalier de /4 Granconrt 
himſelthelpt to eonfirm me in ir, telling me, 
that it was the folly of that poor man to tancy 
that Women loved. him. .O ! the Impoſtor, 
ſaid Madamoiſelle de Barbifienx ; can any mart 
be more cruelly impoſed upon ? But,. conti- 
nued ſhe, how came you to diſcover all that 
Myſtery ? Truly R anſwered the Hollander, 
we are not come to. that yet ;. and there hap= 
 pened :a great many! other Adventures, be- 
w_ I could come tothe knowledge of any 
thing. | PI d3-rc12 
| Aber the buſineſs of the Cabinet,theCount 
of Yaldame whom Ttook to be a Fool, made 
Courtſhip to me, for the ſpace of a monthat 
leaſt, with tranquillity enough, arid I allow- 
ed all that he ſaid-he had done' for me, and 
that I had done for him, becauke I confidered 
him as fantaſtical. - But, in fine; a conſidera- 
ble Inheritance recalled my Father to Maale- 
botrg, and it behoved me to-go along with 
him... Ye are now. to hear of fearful matters 
that happened. on, occaſion of that Journey, 
and. whillt we continued there. In the firft 
place, Before we. departed; I-law.my poor 
$1 __ diſtreſſed 


eANdaggm Quixote, 9g 
diſtreſſed Lover ſhed floods of tears, which 
might have perhaps affte&ed me, if another 
beſides himſelf had teſtified ſo much tender- 
neſs ; but the conceit that I had of his folly, 
was a guard to my diforetion, againſt all the 
aſſaults of commiſeration, and the more he 
wept,the more I laughed. . I had all the trou- 
ble in the World to hinder him from follow- 
ing us toZZolland; and Iam periwaded that 
without. this valediory Letter , wherein I 
diſcharged him to attempt it, nothing could 
ever have taken him off of it , it was made up 
under 2 Coyer with the ordinary Direction, 
For Monfieur the Court of Yaldame ;- but up- 
on the Letter it ſelf were theſe tender and 
ſweet qualities, Zo the. moſt anuable and mo 
affectionate Lover, from the woſ# affiicted and 
beſt beloved of all FYomen, And1 believe that 
that was written with a Chickens Blood , 
the Contents ot it were as you ſhall hear, 


| To the moſt Amiable,ec. .. 


'7 Leave you, my dear-Count, and God ts my wit- 
neſs; that as there ſhall be but one half of me 
in Holland, /o-long'as you ſhall remain here ; 

[07 ſhould heartily WA that you might come af= 

zer us, but my bal Fortune obliges me to forbid 

you {o much as to think'sf that, by reaſon of the ill 

Tuagments that may paſs thereon; and 7 com- 

mand you by all the- power that you have given 

me over your ſelf' ; to ſlay in France untill 
my returu. 7 do-wot "think- my" Father will be 
long at Middleburg , but ſhould that happen, ſa- 
erifice tome the troubles-that my abſence may give 
you, and conſider for your comfort, That the pains 
whith 7 ſhall ſuffer are no leſs than your own. 

Farewell, my dear Count. Farewell the moſt belo- 

ved of. all men: rite often to me by the ſecret 

way that 7 ſhall inſtrut# you in, And believe that 

{ ſhall alwayes be yours, ſince once 7 have been ſo, 


ke 4 
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How then ! ſaid Madam de Monlionne, and 
was there an lwayes in it likewiſe? Right, 
anſwered Madamoiſelle Yelzers,l was fo much 
enamoured in the Letters of the Chevalier de 
{a Granconrt, that I oblerved no bounds nor 
meaſures. And that was therefore the rea- 
ſon that he ſtayed willingly in £raxce, m_ 

tenat 
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that three 'Weeks ago I came back, in the 
company of Monſieur the Chevalier, faid ſhe; 
pointing to Aoxtal. But tell me, Mailampi? 
ſelle,faid rhe Mirquels of Riberville | interrupt- 
ing her;hadhe already ſhared any way 1n your 
favour when you made that Journey ? that is 
true, anſwered {he, and I forgot the beſt of 
all, yes, yes, he was already perſwaded that 
I had uſed him kindly, and the order of the 
Hiſtory: requires, that I ſhould have granted 
him all that he could deſire of me; before there 
was 2-word ſpoken of our departure. But 
admrre a litrle, if you pleaſe, the extravagan- 
-cy of the Chevalier de la Grancourt; arid to 
what pleaiant acknowledgments of thanks 
heexpoled me, next day atter he had given 
him one in my place, tor it was in ſequel of 
thar rare adventure that he wrote the Letter 
which this morning was likely to have un- 
done my honour and reputation. But how 
came it; ſaid the Marqueſs, thar he perceived 
riot the change? Sir, replied the, pardon me; 
if I give you no reaſon for that. I am not 
ſufficiently acquainted with the ceremonies 
which are oblerved in ſuch rancounters, to 
fatisfie your curioſity. All chatI can tell you 
-is; That next day he (cemed raviſhed with cer- 
tain pleaſures which, as he ſaid, I had afforded 
him, and which were Hebrew to me - who 
knew not altthe myſtery. But, added Ma- 
H dani 
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dam de Moulionne, how and which way could 
h: think that you could come to ſuch an aſſig- 
t.02, and lyeabroad ? Good God, Madam,an- 
{wered Madamoiſelle Pelzers, haveyou not 
heard as often as I, that love 1s ingenious in 
Hattering it ſelf, and thinks nothing impoſſh- 
ble?. To give every thing its due, ſaid the 
Aarqueſs, 1 it be true, that imagination pro- 
duces our {weet pleaſures, Z4 Graxcourt by 
that trick cheated the Stranger but in one 
half. Theſe pleaſures, replied ſhe, coſt him 
dear, during my ſtay at idalebourg, and I 
queſtion not but AZonſreuwr his Confident 
pumpt out of his purſe above Ten thouſand 
Crowns, under pretext of Trafficking for me. 
Is it poſſible ? ſaid the YZargreſs again in great 
amazement. Itell you nothing but what is 
both poſſible and true, anſwered ſhe: And 


oblerve, if you pleaſe, how that Knave accom- 
pliſhed his deſign. 


The firſt Letter that he wrote in my name 
_ tothat poor Fop, amongſt many Proteſtations 
of eternal conſtancy in my love, contained a 
Noſt earneſt ſute, that he would chule for me 
one of the fineſt ſuits of hangings that was to 
be found at Pars, and ſend me the price be- 
fore he ſent the hangings, that I might with 
all expedition order the money to be paid in 
to lum. To write {o toſuch a Lover as he, 

Was 
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was as much as to have ſaid; Give it me gene- 
rouſly. Nor did he tail to do it, and having 
entruſted his Chevalier with the ſending of it; 
(for this faithful Friend had gained ſo much 
on his mind, that without his counicl he 
could do norking.) The Voyage of this Ta= 
piſtrie 1ato Ho!lazd ended at the houſe of this 
Cheats Miſtrils, where ſhe likewiſe found the 
German-Cabinet. He provided this Slut allo 
of a Bed of Crimſon Damask, with Gold and 
Silver Fringes, which coſt him as much as 
the Tapiſtrie, and gave her for apparel pieces 
of the fineſt Stufts that were ever made in 
France, 1 know not, ſaid Madamoilelle Bar- 
biſieux, what end this will come to; bur I 
think Z4 Grazconrt hath done a great deal not ' 
to be diſcovered, and not to have given the 
Swede ground of ſuſpition. He never wanted 
good Precepts, replied Madamoiſelle Yelzers, 
to make me deſire all thcie things, but at 
length, ſeeing it would be difficult, that upon 
my return into £Frazxce the cheat ſhould not 
be found out ; can ye imagine, do ye think, 
what Plot hecontrived? My poor Lover had 
ſworn to him a thouſand times, that he loved 
me with ſo violent a paſſion, that it I ſhould 
chance to die, he would poyſon himſelf that 
he might not ſurvive the loſs of me. Za Gran- 
court imagining that fo paſſionate a Lover 
would keep his word to him, reſolved to make 

H 2 ms 


100 Mock-Clelia, or- 
me die in fancie, that io by a noble deſpair, he 
might eaic hunſelf of any further trouble'in 
bringing the Play to tts Cataſtrophe. To 
this end, he makes me write that, I found w> 
ſelf indiſpoled, To which the Swede made 
juch aftcctionate anſwers, rhat it would break 
your heart. ſhould I but read them. Afﬀter- 
ward, the Knave lent him Letters w:hereby a 
third perion at my direction, gave him ac- 
count of the progreſs of my diftemper, and 
amongſt others there was one which touched 
him lo feelinglv, that to the great aſtonith- 
ment of the Chevalier de la Granconrt, he came 
one day booted and ipurr'd to the i odging of 
his faithful Confident, to take his leave of 
him, being relolved at what rate ſfoever to 
come fee meat 47idd/ebourg., What trouble 
has a Cheat to find remedies for ſo many 
emergents ! cried Zadamoiſelle de Barbiſiens. 
Knavery and Envy are like one another, ſaid 
the Marquels, they carry about with them 
their own puniſhment. Za Grarxcourt belie- 
ved himſelf fallen from his height, continued 
Madamoiſelle Pelzers, when he found the 
Swede fo reſolved on that deſign, and for his 
greater perplexity, the Lover was got on 
horſeback, and all his Servants with him, and 
he durit not leave him fo much as a quarter 
of an hour, to go write him Orders in my 
[MC no! to depart. Nevertheleſs, the Che- 
walter 
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wvalier Grancourt having b<thought himſelt a 
l:trie, precended at length that he would ac- 
company him to Holland, and having periwa- 
ded tim to aligit that he might rett a little 
ai his Lodgings, whilſt his own Horſe was 
inaking ready, he begg'd leave to go ſpeak a 
word or two to a Friend that lived hardby : 
but that was to frame a Letter written with. 
my own hand, wherein I aflured him that I 
was in the way of recovery, and that for his 
better aflurance, we ſhould ſhortly ſee one an- 
other again, The Chewvalter de 13 Granconrt 
returning, a little after he had cauſed the 
Letter to be delivered to him, pretended him- 
ſelf delightfully ſurprized, upon ſight of it, 
and having given God thanks for my cure, 
found no more diificulty to put a ſtop to the 
Journey. And thus he alſo awarded that laft 
blow. But all this increaſing onely the fear 
he had of being at ſome time or other diico- 
vered, made him alſo without compaſſion 
haſten the hour of my death, and here is the 
fatal Letter by which, eight dayes aiter, I 
madeit known to my poor Lover,at that very 
time when he {wore moſt deeply never to 
ſurvive me,and had his Opium 2lways by him, 
ſo that Za Grancourt was already contriving 
how to order his Funeral, ſo ſoon as he had 
read the Letter, 
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For my Faithful Lover. 


()" R Deſtiny, my dear Count, ſuffers me 
| not to ſee you again, and 7 am fo weak- 
ned by my Sickneſs within theſe four 
dayes , that there is norhi-g ſurer than that 7 
muſt ate beſore an end be made of this Letter, 17 
well foreſee that this troubleſome News which you 
expectca not, will aſſau't youwith cruel thoughts : 
aud thai as I would not think of living if you died 
b:fore me. ſo 7 mik: no doubt but my death will 
pur you 1t0' horrible deſpair . . . a Alas ! were it 


 zrue that Lovers United again below; 4 ſhould 


zot ſo much lament to die..., Farewell my dear 
Count, / can dictate no more, Grief and Sobs ſtop 
my mouth. T7 have given Orders that this Let- 
rer be not ſent to you, untill I be dead, 7 die 
wholly yours, and the moſt Faithful of” all Zo- 


The Chevalier de /a Granconrt had added 
alſo thele words in trembling Characters ; 
Farewel the moſt beloved that ever ſhall be, 
to the end that the Count for grief or other- 
ways might rhe more ſpeedily depart this life. 
But, continued ſhe, laughing, it is probable 
chat the Swedes like all other men, think not 
themſelves obliged to keep their promiſe to 


: LOADER , 
fa = N45 : , i a Ren "Foes" < - 
EE ISS OT REO eas As Wer. +; ag ts? OS rn 


Madam Quixote. 103 
the dead. My Lover was fo far from killing 
himſelf, had hardly a quarter of an hour ſigh- 
edand lamented his los, but amongſt a great 
many cares that afflicted him, he asked it he 
ſhould likewiſe loſe the Money he had payed 
tor the Hangings, and whether my Father 
would not re-imburle it him ; at which /z 
Grancourt was fo amazed, that he was ready 
to have died in his place. I believe it very 
well, ſaid the Marquels, laughing heartily , 
for that was a rough Bruſh tor his cunning. 
Madam de Monlionne allo and all the Compa- 
ny laughed at it ; but ſtill with a great ſur- 
prize, and with a moral reflexion on the ſud- 


denchange of the Swede. Traiterous men ! 
. cryed ſhe ,*and afterall rhis can it be ſaid,that 


there is any man worth a Ruſh > Good now ! 
replied the fair Hofander, let me make an 
end. Iamnot at all furprized at their con- 
duct, and we muſt not expect that theſe Gen- 
tlemen are ſo heroical, as to die gloriouſly for 
us. They would be great Fools todo lo, faid 
Mortal, and far greater ſtill if they did it af- 
ter,rather than before the death of that which 
they love. . And when would you have them 
doit then, ſaid the Marqueſs ? Iam of opini- 
on, that if any one ſhould die of deſpair, it 
ſhould be when he has for ever loſt that which 
was deareſt to him. That is a Tale of a Tub, 
replied Hontal. for Deſire being dead with 
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the Object, we come to our wits again ; and 
as the living are made for the living, we let 


the dead go, for another that can eat and 


drink. So then, 1ſhould truſt much to you, 
{aid Madam ae Moulionne, if intended to have 
a Gallant, How, to me? replied he, I am 
the moſt conſtant Lover in the World, I was 
like to have killed my ſelf ten times for the 
cruelties of my Miſtreſs, and that fair One, 
{ looking on Madamoiſelle Yelzers ) was a 
witnels of it in Holland, Yes verily, an{wer- 
| ed ſhe, drolling, it was + that: was the criel 
Miſtre(s. Yes, yes! ſweet Laugher, replied 
he, 1t was you; and you know that there 
was many times much adoto hinder me,from 
falling into the folly of poyſoning my elf; 

but I thall have a care for the future, and the 
greater after your death,thanat another time. 
' You need not {wear to make me belieye it, 

jaid ſhe, looking ſomewhat coldly upon him. 
 Madamoiſelle, replicd he, to ſweeten what 
he had ſaid, Perhaps ſeeing I love you with 
extraordinary paſſion, the firſt ſhock of my 
grief would bring me to a natural death;bur, 
continued he, looking on the Company with 
his uſual Drallery, Be aſſured, I would not 
kill my ſelf, .and it is not the faſhion now 
adays for men to ſtab themſelves for Love. 

Bt what reaſon have-you , anſwered the 
Mrqueſs, to be willing rather to kill your 


ſelf 
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ſelf before,thanairer ? Ha,. ha! replied 47on- 
tal ; What- reaſon havel? When we muſt 
often.icea Woman, w ith w hom we are deſpe- 
raiely 10 love, the Object moving our facul- 
ties, and Love provoked by denials, making 
us mad, we may {ometimes preter poilon to lo 
uneaſie a life + but remove all, hopes of enjoy- 
ing the perſon, ( which can only be dune by 
death) and we come ro our Tight wits agaur. 
That is a good-refon tor a brutiſh Fellow, 
who might lovea Woman ſenſually, {aid Ma- 
damoitelle de Barbiſiews but for a vertuous 
Gentleman Good God ! {aid he, inter- 
rupting her, I know what you are about to 
ſay ; but ye would be all fairly lurched, if 
men loved you only like Angels, and when 
we hear ſuch Preachments of the {piriruality 
of Love, all are but conceits to lay us in the 
Cradle. Ah ! replied Madam de M7oulionne, 
I maintainthat there are ſome men. who love 
with the greateſt honeity imaginable, and 
without any deſign. And for my part, an- 
ſwered he, I maintain that that is a thing im- 
poſſible. They pretend perhaps more honeſty 
than others, but that is only to bait the hook, 
and it is a way that never fails. Ladies,then 
faid the Marqueſs, If we believe his Philoſo- 
phy, there will be no commerce betwixt the 
two Sexes, but what mu be very dangerous. 
You play the Wag, ſaid 4Zontal to him, but 
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you underſtand me not, Well,welLbe gone, 
replied the Marqueſs ; neither theſe Ladies 
nor I will hear you any longer ; and we had 
rather that Madamoiſelle FYelzers would tell 
us, how the Chevalier de /a Graxconrt got out 

_ of the mire wherein we left him ſticking. 
How he got out ? anſwered ſhe. Two days 
after that he fought a Duel with a man that 
killed him ; otherwile I believe he had never 
come off with credit. It is not long then ſince 
that happened, ſaid Madamoiſelle de Barbiſi- 
ex; forit is no more than three weeks ſince 
the Chevalier de /a Granconrt was killed, You 
may eaſily imagine that it is of freſh date, an- 
fwered Madamoiſelle Pelzers, ſeeing I told 
z70U that it 15 but three weeks finceT returned 
rom Holland, and the Chevalier de /a Gran- 
court was killed but two days before. YetI 
belteve, continued ſhe, that had he lived 
 Tonger, he would have found out ſome new 
invention to have rid himſelf of his man. And 
he had even begun another Stratagem to 
bring things ſo about, that the Swede ſhould 
_ depart from Pars, and give him up all the 
Letters which he fancied he had received 
from me. He told him, that if my Father 
made the leaſt dificulty, to repay the Money 
that the Moveables coſt,the only way to bring - 
the old Man to reaſon, would be to threaten 
to publiſh theLetters of his — 
| OW+- 


- The Stranger came ſeveral times to ask news 
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However the ſucceſs of that Intrigue was fo 
uncertain, and the conſequences of it would 


| haveproved ſo intricate, that I aſſure you the 


Chevalier de /2 Graxcourt did far better to find 
a way to be killed, than to truſt to it. But 
if his death relieved him from trouble, it 
wrought vexation enough to my Father and 
me, ſo ſoon as we returned to Pars. Two 
days alter,the Stranger.came, and in his own 
language which my Father underſtands very 
well, condoled with him for my death. To 
which my Father,who was poſſeſſed with the 
thought that the poor man was a Fool, and 
that one muſt ſeem to believe all his fancies, 
made anſwer, as if it had been true thatI was 


dead. Thishecould the more eaſily do, be- 


cauſe a Lady one of our Friends, had detained 
me at her Houſe, as we paſſed that way, and 
being not as yet arrived at Parz, I could not 
by my preſence falſifie his Diſcourſe. Hecon- 
ſidered allo the fancy ofthe Swede, as a means 
to deliver me at length from an importunate 
Fool, and believing that all he faid of the Ta- 
piſtry and Damask-Bed, for which he deſired 
back his Money, was ſuch another Dream as 
that of my Death : That he might not anger 
him, he gave him likewiſe anſwer, That he 
expected Bills of Exchange, and that ſo ſoon 
as they were come, heſhould have his Money. 
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of the Bills of Exchange, until that being put 
offalmoſt fifteen days, and loſing patience, he 
at length ſent another Sweat, io tell my Father 
that he could wait no longer ; thar perſons of 
our quality never wanted a thouſand or 
twelve hundred pieces, which hedefired only 
to be payed off, that he ſtood in need of them 
for his Journey into Swedeland , and that to 
be ſhort, he muſt needs have his Money. My 
Father that knew the other Swede very well, *!: 
whoſe Name was Monſieur de Gr«ſtaw, and 
who had only taken upon him that Meſſage, 
becauſe he wasa Friend of ours, as well as of 
the Count of Yzldame's, at firſt played upon; + 
his credulity, for having taken all the fancies 
of the Count for real truths, he alto laughed 
heartily to ſee him 1n the ſame miſtake con- 
cerning my Amours, inſomuch that never 
poor man was more aſtoniſhed than Monſieur 
de Gruſtaw. On the one hand he conſidered 
that my Fa:her {corned bafeneſs , on the other 
fide he had never found any folly in theCount 
of Yaldame, and being forced to entertain 
bad thoughts of both;for a long time he could 
not tell what to ſay. Nevertheleſs, being 
fully perſwaded by myFather,that theStrang- 
er was hypocondriack, my imaginary death, 
and my pretended Letters, which were not 
of my writing, the Relation of che Carriers, 
who had carried no Furniture into Zollaxd, at 


the 
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the time and with themark that the Swede 
/ mentioned, anda thouſand other as probable 
circumſtances, having ſufficiently convinced 
| CGruftawrhat the Count was crackt ; and that 
| beſides that,he had not ſeen him.for the ſpace 

of a year, in leſs than which .one may turn 

Fool. - He excuſed himſelf. to my Father for 

having undertaken the Commiſſion ;' and 
ewing himſelf much afflited for the poor 


b- | ol . 
; —Gentleman's misfortune, he took his leave, 
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returning; to; the Count again. And here 
comes in the pleaſanteſt Adventure of all ; for 
the Count having earneſtly.enquired what 
ſucceis he had had in his Negotiation, Graſtaw' 
believing him to be a Foo], obſerved the ſame 
.mealures, as. my Father had done in his An- 
Twers. Herold him thathe ſhould not in the 
leaſt dilquier himſelf, becauſe my Father was 
a man of Honour, that would certainly .do 
him right as tohis Money, Andin the mean 
while he prayed him to go take a little reſt; 
-asked him it he {lept well anights,from whom 
he had learned that Twas dead;and how long 
it was fince he was made believe that untruth: 
In fine, he wheedled him with all the geatle 
ways that melancholick perſons are common- 
ly won by. The Swede an(wered him, That 
| he was infallibly aſſured thar I was dead, and 
that I had given him notice of it by a Letter, 
which Monficur Gr»//aw interpreted to be 
another 
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another effe& of madneſs ; but nothing could 
be more pleaſing than this that follows : 
Monſieur Gr-faw thinking he had found the 
S2cret, to bring the young Count to his wits 
agin, by proving to him that I was alive 
and for chatend having next day underſtood 
thatI was come to Town, he entreated my 
Fther to bring me to the Lodging of the poor 
Swede, to convince him of it;that ſo afterward 
they might bring him by degrees to under- 
ſtand, thar all his other imaginations were as 
falſe, as his conceit that I was dead. My Fa- 
ther carried me thither on that deſign ; but I 
cannot forbear ſtill to laugh, whenT think on 
the condition that T found him in. He was 
placed between a Phyſitian.and an Apotheca- 
ry, whom in his own Jargon, he abuſed and 


curled bitterly , becauſe they would needs 


perſwade him that he was ill, and had threat- 


ned him, that if he would not by fair means; 
they would force him to take a Clyſter. So 


ſoon as the poor man perceived me come in, 
his luck was bad, and theſe Gentlemen had 
great ſatisfaction ; for being ſtrangely ſur- 
prized to ſee me alive,he fainted away, which 
gave them fair opportunity to lay him upon 


'the Bed, where praying my Father to lend 


them a hand, and drawing the Curtain be- 
twixt them and me, that I might not behold 
a ſpectacle offenſive toa Lady,they I 

| the 
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the Remedy propoſed, which made bim in- 
deed ſtark mad when he was come to himſelf 
again. Ah! Fantaſme, cryed he immedi- 
ately,caſting his eyes on me ſtill with terrour; 
De bad Imaage of a Woman, fhom I afte 6 
mich loofted ; and phy, phy, yw , ſaid he, 
addreſſing himſelf to the Apothecary and 
Doctor , Sortſellers, { he would have ſaid 
-Sorcerers) Fhat de Tyvell affe mee to do wit 
yw ? I cannotcall to mind his proper terms, 
but ina word he Jargon'd in his own way a 
great many ſuch things, as if he would have 
accuſed the Phyſitians, and Monſieur Gruftam, 
that they had raiſed my Ghoſt to torment 
him, which obliged me to ſay to him , How 
then! Monſieur 7, Faldame, Doyou love me 
no more? And for my ſake will you not:at 
leaſt condeſcend to be cured ?. What reaſon 
have you to believe that I am dead ? Give me 
your hand, and that you may be undeceived, 
take mine, To which the poor Gentleman, 
anſ{wering me only with his eyes, cryed' out 
at length in Swedzſþ, which he addreſſed.to 
Monſieur Gr#ffaw, and who interpreted it to 
me: Ah! Grsſtaw ; AmTIthen indeed a Fool, 
as they would make me belieye? And if1t be 
not ſo, can 1t be poſſible that they whom 
love moſt, ſhould have endeavoured to put 
{uch an affront on a perſon of my quality ? 
That my Friend, that my Servants, _ _— 

ou 
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ſhould conſpire 1n the fame thing ? With theſe 
words he turned his face to the Wall, that hs 
might lee no body anymore; and che Phyſi- 
. tian thinking rhat he was & jing to {leep, tnade 
a ſign with his hand that the Company ſhould 
withdraw. [This we all did;except Monſieur 
Gruſtaw, who 'remembred- the C _lyſter, and 
ſtayed conſtantly by. his Bed-fide. | Alas! 
ſaid: Madam” de: Monlionge, T pity the poor 
Gentleman's condition. Thar was'the way, 


a 6 FIT 


.Not as yet whar he iſſus oft may Prove. But 


that Lmay ferurn to my Story: That unfortu- | 


:mtelaughing-ſtock of Loveand Fortune, hav- 
ingdicharged his'Clyſter, and finding no bo- 
dy. with. him'bat Gruſtaw, ' addiefſſed himſelf 
-once more tom; all ſhaking and trembling 
at the thoughts of what was paſt. Fell me 
then, *Gruſtas; {aid he, ſpeak ſeriouſly ; Am 
I a Fool; oram1Tnot? Is 1t upen che account 
'of {ome reverige that Iam fouſed ? Oram I 
4in'any Diſtemper that needs' this uſage ? I 
think not ; but however explain to me in a 
word this myftery. Apprehbend nor thar you 
have to do ivith a Fool; whole humour muſt 
beloothed and: complyed with : What <p-Y 
mity loever.yewould make me believel hav 

ion IthinkI peak reaſon till , tell meat Jeaft 
upon 
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upon what ground is1t that you build this my 
folly ? 'Gruſtaw hearing him: ſpeak” in -thar 

manner, anſwered, That he would willingly 

- ſhed the laſt drop of -his- blood to fee him inf 
good health', and that hemight very well be- 
lieve if he were ſo, they would not have ta- 
ken the pains to uſe him: as a fick perfon, ' You 
know, Sir, ſaid he, that I am a'poor Gentle- 
man; whoſe fortune depends ſolely on'the Fa 
vourof Monſieur your Father, and that being 
ſo much obliged to you as Iam ; befidesthat 
I ſhould be very oth to put a trick upon the 
Son of one of the greateſt Lords of Swedelawd, 
I would not willingly do any thing that mighr 
in the leaſt diſpleaſe you. Forbear thefe Com- 
plements,replied the Count, and feeing you 
ought not to doubt butthatThave ( atleaſt | 
at this time) ſome good intervals, becauſe T 
reaſon with'you ſo ſoberly of my misfortune, 
 fatisfie me, Tpray you. Well then, + Sir,an-' 

- ſwered Gruſtaw, What would you have us 
think of your wit, wheri you would 'make 
men believe that Madamoiſelle Pelzers hath 
been in love with-you ? that you have receiv- 
ed a thouſand Love-Notes from her ; that ſhe 
hath given you Meetings , that (he hath grant- 
ed you the higheſt Favours, ſhe who1s a very 
modeſt and di{creet Maid , that ſhe has $ked 
of you Hangings, Furniture, and Cloaths , 
and by an exceſs of Fancy, you imagincher 
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be dead, when ſhe has not been ſo much as 
ſick, you go and comfort her Father, andat 
+ the-end, you demand re-payment of imagi- 
nary lums of Money. What would you have 
us,” I ſay, think then; but that all theſe are 
viſions and fancies that have got into your 
brain ? Perhaps it has come upon you at firſt 
by the contagion of the French Vanity , for 
the Love-Letters which in great number you 
have cauſed to be written to you,are no ſmall 
ſign of this ; and coming afterward by degrees 
to be perſ[waded of your own lyes, - you are at 
length fallen hypocondriack. Let my affecti- 
on and age excule at your hands the freedom 
of this rebuke , I wiſh it might work a cure 
upon your mind, which perhaps is for ever 
our of order. -. Many other things beſides,they 
ſpake in Swediſb , the Count made hisObje&i- 
ons to Gruſtaw, and Graſtaw anſwered them. 
He told him that it was a thing ablolutety 
falle, that he had ever ſeen me at any Aſſig- 
nation;' or that it muſt have been ſome other 
Woman that he took for me ; that when I 
confeſſed that he had given me any Preſent, 
or that I had written to him, it was only with 
a deſign to divert my ſelf, and not to contra- 
didt him, becaule the Chevalier de 2 Grancourt 
had perſwaded me that he was a Fool. He 
told him ſo many other particulars, that the 
poor Patient di{covered at length. that the 
Chevalier 
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Chevalier ae /a Grarcourt had always abuſed 
him. Ah ! then,ſaud he, dear Gr#fav, now 
I clearly ſee from whence both your miſtake 
and mine proceeds, the Rafcal whom you 
have juſt now named;hath villainoully played 
upon-me, and the condition thatTIam in, is 
a deplorable efte& of my credulity and his 
knavery , it hath coſt me fifteen thouſand 
Crowns, and may perhaps ſtill coſt me my 
life. They diſcourſed afterward more partt- 
cularly, and the unfortunate Swede calling 
to mind all the appearancespro and coz, made 
no more doubt, but that the Chevalier ae /z 
Grazcotrt had converted to his own ule all the 
Money and Preſents, which were only in- 
tended for me. But I aflure you there was 
no body ſo muchamazed asI, when Monſieur 
Gruſtaw came and informed my Father of all, 
eſpecially when I came to know that my 
Chamber-rnaid was acceſfary to the Intrigue; 
for I could never have believed that ſhe would 
have betrayed me ſoſhamefully. Intereſt can 
do any thing, faid the Marqueſs, with ſuch 
kind of perſons. What became ofher? add- 
ed Madam de Monlionne : Was the fo impu- 
dent as to ſtay with you till theie Intrigues 
were diſcovered ? No, without doubr, an- 
{wered Madamoilelle Yelzers, the Slut left 
me when I was ſtill in the Countrey, where 
ſhe had notice of the _ that was _- 
| | 2 Or 
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for her at Paris; for my Father had written 
to me of the laſt Fancy that the Stranger had 
had. Nevettheleſs we lifted her a little, and 
by her means diſcovered many things, which 
perhaps may help for the recovery ofthe 
Hangings and Bed , but Iam afraid it will not 
bea matter {o eafie tobe done. From her alſo 
I got part of the Letters which I have ſhewed 
you, and whichſhe kept to make ſport with ; 
for it was ſhe that received them for me ; and 
Monſieur Grſtaw put the reſt into my hands. 
for fear that though they were counterſeited, 
yet they might be publiſhed to my diladyan- 
tage. In the meantime, continued ſhe, and 
I think I told you,the Stranger fell into a high 
Fever, for meer vexatiqn thathe had been ſo 
gull '8,and it is not yet known what the event 
of it may prove. Monſieur Gr«ſtaw and my 
Father theſe two days paſt have had many 
Conterences Kb wr} a I can give you 
no account,unleſs it be to take meaſures,how 
they may proceed againſt the Heirs of {a Gran: 
court. And this is the ſum ofthe Story which 
I had to tell you, which if I miſtake not,frees 
me ſufficiently from the Gallantries whereof 
I ftand accuſed, andI think it will not a little 
contribute to the Embelliſhment of the Ro- 
mance that we have begun, Now let any 


fpeak who pleaſe, 
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"The Chevalier de Montat would have ſpo- 
ken, as pretending not to have been fully 
per{waded of the truth ot that Hiſtory. But 
they were told that it was time to be gone,. 
and that the Coach was ready. Madam de 
Monulionne preſſed all the Company to go 
take their places, and that was the reaſon that 
no body minding the Chevalier's diſcourſe ; 
it behoved him to refer” the telling of his 
thoughts untill they were upon the Road. 
Neither at that time found. he any body: for 
him, when he had ſpoken his mind , for ra- 
ther than to ſuſpe&t the Modeſty and Diſcre- 
tion of Madamoiſelle Yelzers ; theCompany 
thought it better to do her the-injuſtice to 
think, that for all ſhe was ſo ſprightly, yer ſhe 
had not Wit enough to invent on the ſpot an 
Intrigue {o well circumſtantiated. - 

In the mean time the Marqueſs continued 
his Adoratitons to Cle/ia, and as he leaned to 
one {ide of the Coach, to whiſper her ſome- 
what in the ear, the fair Ho/lander efpied a 
paper in his pocket, which without being 
perceived by him, ſhezcould eaſily pull our. 
. Madamoiſelle de Barbifieux, who ſaw it as ſoon 
as ſhe, gave her a ſign not to loſe the oppor- 
tunity ; and told her ſoftly, That it was per- 
haps ſome ſweet Love-Letter, that might 
ſerve her to be revenged on him : But the 
Marqueſs purpoſely turning to know their 

3 delign 
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deſign,prevented the blow,and C&rying that it 
was unjuſt to rob him on the one ſide, whilPf 
| he was looſing his heart on the other, he pur 
his hand quickly to his pocket. Monſieur the 
Marquels; ſaid Madam de Monlronpe, (hew us 
that Paper. What Paper, Madam? anſwered 
he. The Love-l etter, ſaidſhe, of {adamoi- 
ſelle de Seucelles, which we have leen ſticking 
out of your pocket. Ah! replied he, the 
Trick is Qull , you would here wrong me 1n 
theeſteem of the fair Lady whom love, by 
attacking me with another perſon whom I 
love not : but 17adamoiſelle D'arviane hath too 
much Wit, not to diſcover the artifice, To 
all this the charming indiſpoled Lady anſwer- 
ed onely with little (miles, which made her 
pretty Mouth admired, but at length that ſhe 
might entertain the Company in the gay hu- 
mour that ſhe found her ſelf in ; ſhe became, 
or pretended to be a little curious. Who is 
that 1Zadamoiſelle Seucelles, then? (aid ſhe to 
Madamoiſelle de Barbiſienx, May nay not I 
know the commerce that paſſes betwixt her 
and the Marqueſs: And isher Beauty ſo pow- 
ertul, that T ought to fear he will forget me 
{o ſoon as he ſees her again? It would be no- 
thing at all, replied Madam de AMonlionne, if 
you had no more to be afraid of but the Bzau- 
ty of that Lady; for it is not with her that 
he's in love, and ſheis but the Conkident, or 
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to ſay better.the Agent of one of the Loyelieſt 
Ladies of the Kingdome. Ha ! replied Clz/:a, 
let the Company do me-right then. I have 
told the Story that I know of the Marqueſs ; 
therefore I intreat ſome body to tell me thar, 
Alas, laid Madamoiſelle de Barbiſienx, you may 
be told iyina few words. * 7 
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Madam the Gs of T our- 


_ weil, 


a the” Marqueſs is in love with 
the Counteſs of 7ovrueui!, lo that 


ou may already judge if he hath not 
planted his Amours in a rich Field. Every + 
one knows that that young Lady hath been 
ſacrificed by her Father to a Husband whom 
ſhe could never love ;::for the Count of 7 our- 
weil 1s one of your pretended Bigots, and 
a clowniſh man , and there 1s nothing 
eas gentile, and leſs devote than his Lady , 
Sympathie does not commonly ſpring from 
ſuch oppoſite Qualities. AMonſtenr thee Mar- 
queſs of Aiberville , whot ſeems cut out for 
making his advantage of all good occaſions, 
payed a Viſite one day to the Countels, juſt 
when the old jealous pate and ſhe had been 
gravelling, 
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gravelling, and the ground of their quarrel 
was, becaule by a capricious whimley worthy 
ſuch a-one as himſelt, he had cauſed a picture 
that hung behind her bed ts be dawbed over; 
by reaſon, ſaid he, that it was a naked piece 
which;was not fit a young Lady ſhould look 
ypon,' and which might bring idle thoughts 
1nto her mind. 

Well! ſaid the Chewalzer, interrupting,and 
he had reaſon ; for it was a cunning piece of 
Policy by that means to remove from Madam 
the Counteſs all pretext of tentations. Who 
knows, but that ſhe might have come a dun- 
ing, when he was about his ſpiritual exerci- 
ſes? Hold your peace, .you caviller, replied 
Madamoiſelle de Barbifiexax, no body asks you 
the queſtion whether he had reaſon or not in 
doing what he did. The Counteſs de 7 our- 
zeuil who felt no tentations by beholding 
Pictures, or who thinking leſs harm than 
theſe Zealous Pater-noſter-men, did not ſeek - 
occaſions from 1nanimate things ; was ex- 
treamly troubled at the. grievous - effect of 
her Husband's 1mpertinent {crupuloſity. And 
her diſcontent :grew ſo high, when the had 
called to mind a thouſand other diſplealures 
that ſhe had received from ſo ridiculous a 
man , that ſhe would hve no longer with him. 
- . She told the. Marqueſs, That ſhe had a reſolu- 
£10n to ſeparate from him, 1n which he had a 

, ſpecial 
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ſpecial care to confirm her, untill the - day 
that was pitched upon for putting the deſign 
in execution ; And the day being come, the 
Lady about Mid-night in a Gentleman's Ap- 
\ parel ſlipt out of her own houſe, came to 
one of the Marquels's, about three leagues 
from Paris, and ſtayed there all the reſt of the 
Night. There paſſed nothing but what 'was 
honeRt and civil, ſayes the Story, and nothing 
but whar any fair Lady, being intheplace of 
the Countels of 7oirnew!, might have done 
without danger, in-acknowledgment to the 
Services of the Marqueſs; for he excufed her 
. upon promiſe that ſhe would ſhew him all 
kind of favours, when ſhe could once return 
to France, and be there Miſtreſs at home, 
wherewith the Marqueſs was fatisfied ... . 
Ah! cried the Chevalzer, you are ſweetly paid 
off, Marqueſs, you are rightly ſerved, and 
there is your recompence for the unſeaſonable 
diſcretion you uſed with that Lady ; if it be 
true though, that you uſed any: for I take 
you Not to be ſo ignorant of the way that 
Women would be uſed: If what is ſuppoſed 
of me betrue,an{wered the Marqueſs, perhaps 
I carried my ſelf with no leſs reſpec .towards 
that Lady. We know very well, replied 
Madamoilelle de Barbifteux, that you put on a 
garb of Civility when you have a mind, and 
1. concerns you to do ſo here. But in fine, 
| continued 
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continued ſhe, I have ſuppoſed nothing in that 
Story. The Marqueſs {wore inviolable fide- 
lity tothe-Countels, that he might oblige her 
to remember her promile oneday. They laid 
down their meaſures that they ſhould corre- 
{pond by Letters, when the Lady was got into 
 £mneland, where ſhe pretended a deſign to go 
ſee her Friends. Afadamoiſelle de Sexcelles,of 
whom we have ſpoken, and who hath a 
Houle in Herminvilliers, or to lay better,near 
it , for Herminvillers is but one Houſe, that 
ans Dig» who is overjoyed when ſhe can 
perform ſome certain good offices, was pitch- 
ed upon to receive and deliver the Letters. It 
was alſo reſolved, That the Marqueſs ſhould 
interpret to himſelf all that ſeemed to be writ- 
ten onely to that good Lady, and that there 
ſhould be a little mark on the margin of the 
Letters, to give notice every time that he was 
to explain them in that manner ; and that 
was a Caution againſt the Curious, if they 
' happened to be intercepted. The day follow- 
10g ſhe went away in the habit of a Gentle- 
man,came to Calais, embarked in the firſt Vel- 
ſel, and at length arrived at the Court of 
England, from whence ſhe writes daily with 
much tenderneſs to the Marqueſs. And that 
is the reaſon which made me ſuſpe& that he 
was going ſecretly this Night towards Her- 
minvilliers, becaule we have been told that 


he 
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he goes thither frequently in that manner, 
- Judge you, Madamoiſelle, added ſhe,addref- 
fing her ſelf to C/e/ia, what is to be thought 
of a man who hath ſo fair hopes, :and ſo near 
at hand, (for the Lady-1s ſaid to be upon her- 
return): and who nevertheleſs playes the lan- 
guiſhing: Lover with you. What? ſaid the 
| lovely Celia, 1s the Counteſs coming back 
again? _ Madam, anſwered the Marquels,you 
have beentold a tale as to what concerns me 
in the Hiſtory of the Counteſs; but though 
all that is told you were true; yet you may 
ſecurely liſten ro-me, if nothing hinder you 
but her return. Ha !: replied 1Zadamoiſelle de 
Barbiſieux, T have been aſſured that ſhe was 
come to Calazs, and that her Husband by ca- 
pitulation had conſented to be no more Maſter 
at home. Aadamoiſelle, replied ſhe, I know 
the whole Hiſtory better than you. Truly, 
faid Madam de 17oulronne, we make no doubt 
of it, conſidering what 1Zadamoiſelle de Bay- 
bifjeux hath told us. That 15 nothing, replied 
he pleaſantly, Zademoiſelle de Barbiſienx is 
ealous, becauſe Ihave given my heart to a- 
damoiſelle D' Arviane ; and one ſhould not be- 
lieve what a Jealous Lady may ſay. But in 
fine, this is the Story which I bragg that I 
know better than ſhe,and it very well deſerves 
tocome 1n with the reſt. 
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The Count of Tourueil. - 


Bout two Months ago; the Count of 
F Zourueijil went to pay a Vilite to a'per- 
* ſonof Quality, ſome' fifteen or -fixteen 
Leagues from Paris: There was but one Pa- 
Tiſh'Church for ttree-or tour Gentlemen who 
live in the Neighbourhood of the Village be 
longing to that perſon. : One'day,as the Count 
was there-at Maſs, he ſaw a young Maid, whoſe 
Father was Steward of a little eſtate that lay 
thereabouts. She was not above fifteen years 
old, and had Eyes not to be beheld wirhout 
danger; ſhe pleaſed the Count ſo much as that 
ſhe was like to have marred allihis devotion. 
He came out of theChurch in great diforder,& 
asit was his cuſtom to reſiſt a little before he 
gave 
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gave way to tentation, ſo he ſtudied how he 
might avoid a ſecond ſight of that Girle , he 
ſent her word by the Curat of the Pariſh, that 
he entreated her to came no more - to Maſs be- 
fore his departure for Pars, This firſt means 
taking no effe&; (for the Father and Mother 
of the Maid were honeſt folks that feared God, 
and who would by no means have her loſe 
Maſs;) he cauſed itbe propoſed to them, that | 
if they would put her into a Cloiſter that ſhe 
might become a Nun, he would pay what 
Money might be demanded with her.But they 
madean(wer that they had a portion to give 
with theirdaughter in marriage; that they in- 
tended to ſee her provided of a Husband, yea 
and that their Maſter was aþout to marrie her. 
So that the poore Count of 7 ournewil,reduced 
to deſpair reſolved to flie for it, and returned 
with all expedition to Parzs; but he felt the 
wound ſtill in his heart. That all powerfull 
Idea left himno wherein repoſe, It was to 
much purpoſe for him indeed to faſt and mor- 
tifie the fleſh, the pulſe of a quaking Bigot 
beats quicker than that of another, the firipes 
of diſcipline did but more and more warme 
him. What muſt the poore man do in this 
caſe ? they asked him ifthere was no way left 
of accommodation with his wife, that ſeemed 
to.him to be a meſſage from God, nothing 
appeared more proper for his cure than: __ 
an 
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and being perſecuted by that pityleſs friend 
that continually rormented him, he conde- 
ſcends that ſhe ſhould return upon what con- 
ditions ſhe plealed, provided ſhe did it [peedily. 
News of this being {ent to London, ſhe repaiſ- 
ed the ſea and came to Calazs, where the Count 
had promiſed to go and receive her, but by ill 
| Tuck the temptation had leiſure to abate, 
whil't the meſſengers went between £Zrance 
and Zzglarnad, lo that when the Lady came to 
Calais, ſhe found no body there to receive her 
inname of the Count, She was complemen- 
ted onely by a man witha long beard and 
fiood, whotold her that there was no way to 
be ſaved but by ſubmitting to her Husband , 
and ſeeing that was not the thing that trou- 
bled her moſt, ſhe re-1mbarked next day with 
greater hatred than before againſt the Count 
of Tourneuille, And this is the reaſon Ladies 
that ſhe returns not. 


Firſt, as he had ended theſe words the Coach 
ſtopt. They found that they were come to the 
houſe of Monſieur Provoſt, where Monſieur 
de Monttonne was arrived two long hours bes 
fore, with his uſuall Companion, thatis to 
ſay his little Sollicitor. The Marquels tooke 
his Clelia and Madam de Monlionnue by the 
hand, whom he led into the chamber of her 
old Husband. The Chevalier de Montal took 

| Care 
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care of the other Ladies ; and that lovely 


Company being out of the Coach » AVE _ 
| ſelves to other Divertiſements, 


The End of the Secoud Book. 
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HE Fair Madamoiſelle DArviane; 
or if you will, the New Cle/z4 ap- 
- 445 peared in the Eyes of the old Judge 


the moſt beautifull of all theCom- 
pany, and he began at her to ſalute the amia- 
ble Ladies that his wife brought along with 
her. Having done ſo, he led them into the 
garden, to fetch a walk; it isa place ſhort of 
the magniticence of the Garden of Fanx; but 
exceeds it in ſhady groves. All the Compa- 


per: 
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per was making ready, and Madam de Mow 
tonne having told her Hufband that he muſt 
be obliged after ſupper ro tell {ſome Story, in 
obedience toa law made by the Companie; 
and the good, Complaiſant and merry old 
man having informed himſelf more particu- 
larly of that law; he anſwered, that he was 
ready with all his heart to obey itz-yea even 
before ſupper if they pleaſed ; and that there 
had been an Action decided in his Chamber 
that would furniſh him with matter. Real- 
Iy Monſieur the Judge, faid Madamoilelle de 
Barbifieux,you will do us a kindneſs;for we are 
now 1n a poſture of hearing it. Ladies,replied 
he, the Story will bea. little frolickfome, bur 
the ſubject ſo requires. I hope, ſaid the La- 
dy, you will tell us nothing but what we may 
lawtully hear ? O ! Madam, anſwered the 
Fudge,I know what reſpect isdue to the lovely 
ſex, and I ſhall be loth to lole it before ſo 
chaſte a companie as I take yours to be. You 
muſt know then that theother day we annul- 
led a marriage, and upon this ground was the 
ſuit commenced, 
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Baron of Coulan, and Madamoi- 
ſelle de 1a T empliere. 


f "HE Baron of Con/az, who is a handſom 
_  well-ſpoken Gentleman, and much of 
' theſameſhapeand ſtature;ſaid the good 
old man, looking on the Marqueſs of Riber- 
ville, with 'Monſjeur the Marqueſs there, I 
mean, (qualifying a little what he had ſaid } 
a man of an excellent Meen. Spare me, Sir, 
if you pleaſe,ſaid the Marquels, interrupting 
him, Tam your moſt humble Servant ; Iam 
yours, Sir, replied the good man, -and cont!- 
nuing his Diſcourſe ; that Gentleman, faid. 
he;' having then familiarity in the Houſe of 
"2 K 2 the 
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the Guardian of a young Lady, called Mada- 
moiſelle de /z 7emplicre, of the Province of 
Poittow, got into acquaintance, and became 
paſſionately 1n love with her. She was pretty, 
lang and danced well, had much wit ; and 
what was the moſt real, perhaps, of all her 
good qualities, ſhe was to have twelve or fit- 
teen thouſand Livers a year. 

That was a Beauty, without doubt, ſaid 
Madam de Moulopne, interrupting him, So 
it was, ſaid he, but taking ilt that ſhe ſhould 
have ſpoken, Wite,ſaid he, I would have you 
be quiet, and not interrupt 'me, this made 
all the Company for ſome time break the 
thread of the Diſcourſe. Sir,anſwered they, 
Fear not that there ſhall be a word loſt of all 
you lay, for we hear you with all imaginable 
intention. Well then, replied he, "if that diſ- 
pleaſenot the Company, I muſt acknowledg 
my weakneſs, it troubles me tho. That an-_ 
{wer having made a kind of Law againſt Ca- 
villers, the Guardian of that young Lady,con- 
tinued he, deſerves not ſo many praiſes from 
me, asI have given to the Lover and his Mi- 
ſtreſs. He wasa covetous man, and by con- 
ſequent capable of all ſorts of baſeneſs, for 
there is nothing that avarice prompts -not 
men todo. He delayed as much as he could 
togive her in Marriage, becauſe he found the 
enjoyment of her Eſtate very ſweet, and pro- 


bably 
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bably he feared nothing more than to be call- 
ed toan account ; bur all his delays were of 
little uſe to him,ſeeing the parties had a great 
mind to one another, and mutually loved ; 
it behoved him to comply with the inclinati- 
ons of the young Lady, who was witty, and- 
would have hg him a great deal of trou- 
ble in caſe he refuſed. However, making 
the beſt uſe he could of the violent paſſion, 
which he knew the Baron of Conlaz had for 
her, he cauſed this Propofition to be made to 
the Gentleman; That he would conſent to the 
Marriage , provided he would give him a 
Warren, which he had long covered, becauſe 
it lay convenient for him ; otherways, that 
he ſhould deſiſt from his Suit. The Baron of 
Conlay, who would have g1ven his life for the 
enjoyment of his Miſtreſs, mace no difficulty 
at firſt rocondeſcend to 1t, , but the night be- 
fore the Marriage, when the other preſſed him 
to ſeal a Deed of Conveyance tor rhat Warren, 
with a full diſcharge of the Purchaſe Money, 
he had a great mind to have his Wite, and to 
keep the Warren fill, imagining therefore 
that matters were gone too tar for the cove- 
tous Guardian to dare to break them off, and 
thathe might be afraid left after the Marri- 


ape, his covetous Propoſition ſhould come'to 


light : He hoped, perhaps, at length eaſily 


todiſappoint him ; but that was the rea!on 
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that the Guardian of Madamoilelle broke the 
Marriage clear oft, and forbad the Lover his 
Houſe. He likewiſe enjoyned his Pupil not 
to receive him any more, upon pain of being 
ſhut up in a Cloifter ; but to diſcharge young 
Lovers from ſeeing one another, is to com- 
mand them to do it. And thus our Couple 
contrived the matter ; for the gentile young 
Lady was reſolved to proceed turther , and 
one day when her Uncle dreamt of no ſuch 
thing, ſhe conſenting to be convey'd away by 
her Lover,went and married him1n a Yillogs, 
where there' was an Abbey of Nuns, and as 
ſhe came out of the Church, entered into the 
Monaſtery , from whence ſhe immediately 
preferred a Petition, that ſhe might be per- 
mitted to golive with her Husband,notwith- 
ſanding the caveat and oppoſitions of her 
Lincle. ; ; $ ts _ REY 

* But, Sir, not to interrupt you, ſaid 2on- 
tal,” dryly, and rifing from his Seat ; Went 
ſhe into the Convent before ſhe lay with the 
Baron of Conlax ? A fine queſtion indeed ! 
cryed Madamoiſelle de Barbifieux, pulling him 
rudely back to his Seat ; he muſt needs come 
out with that impertinency. Sir, ſaid ſhe to 
the Judge, Mind him not in the leaſt , for 
the Chevalier de 7oxtal is one of the greateſt 
Fools in ZFrazce, Hold,Madam, ſaid the good 
man, mildly, What the Gentleman haspro- 
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poſed, is not the moſt unreaſonable queſtion 
in the World , andithad been far better that 
Madamoiſelle de /2 ZTempliere had done what 
ſhe did, before ſhe entered into the Convent, 
than ſince. Ah ! replied Madamoilelle de 
Barbifieux, That's another matter,and I know 
. not what ſhe hath done, It ts alledged, 'con- 
tinued he, That as her Guardian proſecuted 
theBaron of Coulas for the Rape, and that he 
pretended as a proof of the violence, that that 
Gentleman was obliged to put the Lady into 
the Monaftery,by reaton thar ſhe wouid never 
conſent to the conſummation of the Marriage, 
the gentle Dove was got with Child by him 
through the Grates of the Parlour, to thew 
that it was not for lack of good will, that ſhe 
had not perfeted the Marriage before. At 
thele words there was none, no not ſo much 
as the fair C!el;a, that could forbear toſhew a 
little ſurprize, at firſt by a ſmile which they 
checkt by biting their lips,but whichatlength 
broke forth into an exceſſive Fit of laughcer. 
In the mean while Madam de Monlionne ipeak- 
ing again, Ts not this a fair Tale, ſaid ſhe,that 
Monſieur the Judge has told us? Heark ye, 
Madam, anſwered he, I tell you nothing but 
what has been pleaded, andI1 refer my ſelf to 
the Minutes of the Court, | 

The Nuns, who were concerned for the 
pollution of the Convent, pretended tohave 


K 4 been 
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been committed by the Baron of Con/an, main- 
tained that he begor thar Child in the Penſfio- 
ner's Cell, Madamoilelle de Mefſezz another 
Penſioner being preſent, who fearing leſt the 
Gallant might be miſtaken, becaule ſhe lay 
with Madamoilelle de /a Zemplicre, ſewed up 


the bottom of her Smock every night, thar . 


to accompliſh his deſign, he had got over the 
Wall of the little Garden, into which lookt 
the Chamber-window of the Lady de la 7 em- 
 pliere, ahd that being there, he had made ule 
of a Ladder wherewaith they pruned theTrees, 
and by that Window entered into the Cham- 
ber. - That 'is far more probable ,' replied 
Madam de Moulioane : And why fo, Madam ? 
anſwered Mortal ; For my part, Ithink,;that 
there is a great deal more appearance that the 
feat was done in the Parlour, thanelſewhere ; 
for there was need of no ſuich great myſtery to 
getin,; 'and though the young Lady boyled 
not much ar the prophanation of the Con- 
vent, yet without doubt, ſhe liked that place 
better which is not conſecrated ground, than 
© _ RR: EI 4 
©» The four Ladies during this Diſcourſe, 
askedone another a hundred confuled queſti- 
-ons, to make it thought that they minded it 
not , but AZorntal having drawn from Madam 
de Aonlionne a kind of a Box on the ear, for 
fome foppery that he had whiſpered to her x 
ET , or dT - ths 
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the ſame Subject, rhey began again to laugh 
1n conſort, and o earneſtly, that they made 
it. well appear, they had not loſt one word of 
all that he had ſaid. 

Montal 1n the mean time withdrew ſo plea- 
fantly with his Box, that the good man and 
the Marqueſs could not forbear to laugh allo ; 
the Judge however rebuked his Wite for it ; 
bur ſhe told him, I pray you, Mr.Judge,med- 
dle with your Story, and take no cognizance 
of this : She ſaid ; that nevertheleſs, looking 


.every minute behind her, to ſee the counte- 


nance of the Cheyalier, who ſo ſoon as the 


thought of his affront wasalittle over, came 


to fit down by Madamoilſelle Yelzers, but ſhe 
would not admit of him, and the like did all 
the reſt, by whom he offered to fit down, in- 
ſomuch that he fell a railing againſt all Wo- 
men,and was forced to ſtand on his legs. 
Amidſt this Converſation, Monſieur the 
Judge was told, That there was a Lackey 
come from Monſieur de Zucheres,- to know if 
he was arrived, and to acquaint him, that his 


Maſter, whohad two or three words to ſay to 


him, was not far off. This obliged the good 
old manto leave the Company,that he might 
receive that Gentleman ; yet before he role, 
Madam his Lady asked him, if he would not 
compleat his Story,. and if it ended at fo fine a 
period ; who. anſwering, That that was _- | 
ne "IND Tr _ 
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and the matter they had decided ; he told 
them, That the Court had annulled that fair 
Marriape,. diſcharged the Baron of Cou/ar, to 
beget any more Children on the Lady de /z 
Zempliere through the Grate, and hg COn- 
demaned both him and the Guardian in a cer- 
tain penalty ,: the one for the Rape, and pro- 
phanation of the:Grate,and the other for hay- 
ing demanded: the Warren, with permiſſion 
nevertheleſs tothe ſaid Conlan and 1a 7 emplic- 
re tobe marriedonce again, provided it were 
performed: with all therequiſite Formalities. 
And thus caded the Relation-of the Judge, 
xwho at theſe words left all the Company in 
the Garden until next meeting. | 
Whenhe'was gone, the Marqueſs began to 
ſpeak : If, faidhhe,l were as confident as 47op- 
zal, I would :tellyou a pleaſant Story of that 
fame Monſieur de.Zxcheres, who, 1fI miſtake 
not, is a great tat Norma, and whole Lady 
is as1nnocent as he 1s cunning and witty. Is 
he of Normandy? replied ontal, Ah! If 
1t be Monſieur de Zacheres of Normandy, 1 
know him as-well as you, and his Lady allo ; 
and Tl tell you the Story, if the Company 
pleaſe. Tell hen, .replied the Marquels, I 
yield you the hqnour ; and we, interrupted 
 Madamoilelle deiBarbifieux, if there be any 
fopperies in it, we will not hearit. Ladies, 
anſwered 79x/el,l affure you the ſting is only 
= 4 | | Mn 
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in the tail, and you may hear the beginning 
without any fear ; I ſhall give you notice 
when I come to the tickling point, and ſhall 
ſtop there, if you pleaſe. Let it be fo, an- 
{wered Madamoilelle de Barbifteux ; but I 
give you notice, that in caſe you chance to 
trip, my hand is heavier than Madam de 
Moulionne's, Well, well, ſaid he, you ſhall 


do all that you pleaſe ; only give me thehear- 
ing a little. | 
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his Lady. 


Hat I may diſpole you to believe the 
Adventure of that groſs Man, I mutt 
tell you what his Lady was before he 

married her. She was Widow to a Perſon 
of Quality, who was very rich, molt peev- 
ith, exceedingly jcalous,and deadly old; three 
qualities that made him look out for a Wife 
who wanted wit to take notice of them, and 
who was {imple enough to believe that all: 
rich men were caſt in *the ſame mould. He 
met with that happy diſpoſition in this Lady, 
who was born in P:cardy, I name her Coun- 
trey to you, that I may not do too great ho- 
nour to Vormandy, by attributing to it ſuch 
rare 


rare productions. She was of a good Family, 
and was very proud of that; but her Portion 
was but ſmall. It is not my deſign to tell you 
all that happened during their Marriage, I 
know. but roo little of that ; you ſhall only 
judge of the Piece by the Pattern. Ye have 
heard ſay, - that heretofore the Queen having 
askt a great -Lord of the Court, when his 
Lady would be brought to Bed, heanſwered, 
When your Majeſty pleaſes, Madam ;' the 
miſtake perhaps was, that that good Eord- 
had taken one word for another-, bur when 
Madam de Zxcheres madea like'an{[wer to-the 
| likequeſtion, it wasout of a deſign, made up 
of civility and ſubmiſſion to. the pleaſure of a 
great Princeſs, and her ſimplicity wentſo far, 
that that Princeſs having fince ſaid by way of 
wiſh, Heavens ! Madam, How great a plea- 
ſure would you do me, to be brought to Bed 
in Zuguſt, that you might go with me'to 
Gourbox ? She returned home in all haſte,an 
told her Husband, that he'ſhould ſend forthe 
Midwife: "that ſhe would'by no means dil- 
oblige ſo gooda Princeſs, and that ſhe inteng- 
ed infallibly to be brought to Bed next night. 
This, Ladies, is the true Character of the 
'Wit of Madam de Zacheres, ind what tomy 
knowledge happened in her Husbands Life- 
time. Now Pll tell you a pleaſant paſſage that 
occurred on the day of her ſecond Marrt- 
age, | How 
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. How faft do ye run, Chevalier ? faid the 


Marqueſs, interrupting him ; and know you 
nothing elſeuntil the time of her ſecond Mar- 
riage ? No, anſwered 4Zonta!/, I'll tell you 
then ſomewhat, -ſaid the Marqueſs, for you 
forgot the beſt paſſage of all. 

She was about ſix monrhs a Widow, and 
as ſhe was beloved of all men, . as well by rea- 
ſon of her ſingular beauty, as of that candor 
and ingenuity wherein ſhe excelled all others 
of her Sex, {o, few paſſed that way near her 
Houſe, without ſtepping aſide alittle to viſit 
her. Monſieur, the Duke of Zozgueville, in 
tis Progreſs through that Countrey, came 
one morning very early to her Houſe, and was 
at her Chamber-door before ſhe had time to 
be advertiſed of it, ſhe was fill abed when 
thePrince entered her Chamber. Alas! my 
Lord, cried ſhe, In what confuſion does your 
Highneſs here put me ?. Juſt God !' my Lord, 
Have you fo little kindneſs for me, as to ſur- 
prize me in this manner, and to neceſſitate 
me to fail in my duty ? ( all hertrouble was 
that ſke could not courtſie abed ) be pleaſed 
thea, faid ſhe; my Lord, to ſtay a moment, 
andeome no nearer. Afterward ſhe roſe be- 
fore him in her Smock, went and 'took her 
_light-Gown, advanced and made him five 
.oT {ix reverend Counrtſies ; and then glad that 
the had done her duty, returned back, and 
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went to Bed in the ſame manner ſhe had riſeti; 
The Duke of Zoxgneville fate down by her 
Beds-{ide; and among many things that ſery- 
ed them for diſcourle, they. fell at length to. 
ſpeak of the Lady's Village : I think, Madam; 
ſaid he, that this Lordſhip of yours has many 
Priviledges. Yes, my Lord, anſwered ſhe, 
it hath the right of Bake-houſe and Brew- 
houſe, and beſides that, I can make all my 
Tenants keep Pigs for: me; 'Ah ! Monſieur 
the Marquels, ſaid Madamoiſclle ae Barbifienx, 
You add {ome ornaments to theStory ; for is 
it poſſible that a Lady could be 1o ſimple ? 
Upon my Honour , Madamoiſelle , replied 
Aſotal,he lays true , never was there ſimpli- 
City liketo thatiof Madam de Zxcheres, Can 
you tell no more then, continved he, dire&- 
ing himſelf to theMarqueſs. No, anſwered 
the. Marqueſs ; and you may now relate the 
other Fopperies, if theſe Ladies will hear you. 
Oh! no, let him have a care of that, cried 
they. Good now ! Ladies, replied he, Truſt 


to my word; it is too ſoonyet to take the 


alarm, and Thavepromiſed'topiveyou warn- 
ing when it 15 time. Well then, ſaid Madam 
ae Monlionne, Lethim go bn;, -and it he dare 
tell any Waggery,let him venture. Zouks! 


_ anſwered he, lam in continual ifear and di> 


ftruſt among you,and Thad as good beamongſt 
my'Enemies. 'Go 0n,g0 0n,faid the _— ls, 
1194 | they 
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they will not be fo ſevere to you as they ſay: 
Ah ! Curſed Gravity, replied 4Zoztal, It is 
you that undoes me in their eſteem, and by 
the oppoſition of a counterfeit modeſty and 
civility, with which you would dilguiſe your 
ſelf, - notwithſtanding all that is publickly 
known of yourlife, ipoils every thing that I 
ſpeak here. This Repartie made the Compa- 
ny laugh ; but Madamoilelle ZYelzers ſaid, 
Good now, Let him make an end of his Story, 
that he may win a Box or two. Yes, yes, re- 
plied Madamoilclle de Barbifieux, Thatis the 
way we ſhould ſpeak, if we have mind to 
hear Waggery ; you ſeem to be as good as he. 
Leave oft theſe Debates, anſwered the Che- 
valier, and it Iam to be beaten, let it be lo : 
But I will go on with my Relation. 

_ Twoor three days before the Lady married 
Monſieur de Zxcheres, a Gentleman, near of 
Kin to her Husband, deſiring to give {ome oc- 
caſion of Raillery on the Wedding-day, told 


_ the Bride, That ſhe was happy 1n marrying 


Monſieur de Zxcheres, whoſe merit, good hu- 


mour, and a thouſand other rare qualities, 


made him efteemed by all men. And that | 
which at preſent I think moſt advantageous 
in him, Madam, faid he, 1s, That you may 


be aſſured, he will uſe you much better than 
your former Husband did. - Ha ! Sir,anſwer- 
sdthe witty Lady, My firſt Husband uſed me 


well, 
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well, andI were to be blamed,if ſhould com- 
plain of him. Alas good man, -he hath letr 
me twenty thouſand Livers a year ; what 
would you have him do more, than give me 
all his Eftate ? The Eltate is fair, replied the | 
Gentleman ; but that is not enough for ſuch 
a Lady of Quality as you are, if ſhe be not 
treated with all the reſpect that 1s due to her, 
and that your firſt Husband never did. Ah! 
Sir, Excule me, ſaid ſhz. Good Heavens! re- 
plied he, He hath bragg'd of it himſelf tome 
that ſpeak to you. He uſed you as common 
people uſe their Wives , and as a Farmer 
would ule his, but not like a perſon of your 
Birth and Quality, And how was that then? 
anſwered ſhe, allamazed. Good, g009, re- 
plied the Gentleman, making alaughrer, as 
if you did not know it ; but you carry your 
felf like a modeſt Lady, in concealing the 
faults of your dead Husband, I aſſure you, 
Sir, ſaid ſhe, if you expreſs your ſelf no other- 
ways, I know not what you would ſay to 
MS. 

And I aſſure you, ſaid the Marqueſs,if you 
make not an end very quickly, you ſhall nof 
be well beaten; for I ſee the Judge bringing 
his man along with him; and there they are 

already at the end of the Garden. | 

' TI conclude, faid Mortal, and he expected 
that at theſe words the Ladies would have 
L been 


Ha eo 
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been gone for fear of hearing the end of the 
Story : but none of them budged from their 
places, which began to put him in ſome fear. 
I appeal to you Ladies, ſaid he, if there has 


been the leaſt ſcandalous word in all that I 


have told you. No, anſwered 1/adamoiſelle 
de Barbiſieux, and hitherto we have nothing 
to lay toyou, Well! replied he, fair Ladies 
take the pains then, if ye pleaſe, to be gone 


, whither ye will, for thereſt will not be of the 


ſame ſtrain, and there is none but Madam 4e 
Moultonne that can modeſtly hear it. How, 
I, an{wered the, I will not hear it no more 
than they, and I will be gone with the reſt. 
We pretend not to be gone, jaid Madamoi- 


ſelle de Barbiſienx, we have a defign to drub 


him ſoundly, if he be not diſcreet. They ſtir 
not, rephed 470za/, and Tle die if they be 
not more curious to hear thanI am to tell it ; 
but to puniſh them, added he, ſpeaking to the 
Marquels, Ile whiſper it you in the Ear, and 
they ſhall not hear a word. 

With that, drawing near in effect to the 
Marquels's Ear,he told him , You muſt know 
then, that upon the debate that was betwixt 
the Gentleman and Lady, who could not de- 
viſe how her Husband had uſed her ill ; the 
Gentleman told her, Is it not true, Madam, 
that when he would pay you his amorous re- 
ſpects,he he ſaid it roguithly,andIſwee- 

| ten 
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ten it purpoſely, leſt theſe Ladies,who would 
not hear me ſpeak aloud, ſhould liſten to what 
[ tell you ſoftly, and take thereby occaſion to 
quarrel with me. The Marquels could not 
torbear to burſt forth in laughter at the man- - 
ner how the Chevalier had rold him thar lit- 
tle piece of waggery , and, faid Madam de 
Mowlionne, my lite for it, he has been felling 
him ſome egregious foppery. I knew the 
Story very well, anſwered the 4Zargueſs; bur 
I confeſs I ſhould have much ado to have put 
1t in fo clean linnen. Do not tell them that; 
replied 14oztal, they | be ſtark mad that they 
have not heard it. And yet for all that I am 
apt to believe, ſaid he, that they have not ſo 
much as loſt one fingle word of all I faid ; but - 
however it be, that was the conceit that the 
Gentleman told AZadarm de Zucheres, and the 
anſwered him , Should not my Husband then 
have uſed meſo? Good God! Madarn. re- 
plied he, make you any doubt of that? per- - 
ſons of Quality take a far more civil courſe 
with their Ladies, but your Husband either 
underſtood not what Civility was, or think- 
ing hedid enough to leave you his Eſtate, 
made no account to uſe you better. A's! 
Sir, replied ſhe, I believed that all Women 
ſhould have been uſed at that rate, and I in- 
 dured it contentedly and without murmur- 

ing . but what would you have? I was an” 
| | L 2 | Innc- 
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Innocent young thing on whomhe impoled; + 
tor had I known that he ſhould have gone : 
another way to work, I ſtand ſo much up- 
on my quality, as not to have ſuffered any: 
thing that might have wronged it. (2s 
The, marrow of the Jeſt: was, - that ſame. 
dayes after, the Lady was married to Mon- : 
ſieur de Zucheres ; and when the Bridgroom: 
was put to Bed, and. would have carreſled his: 
Bride,ſhe would by no means (ſuffer him in the.” 
manner he deſired, ſhe ſtrugled againſt him. 
with all her might and main, ſaying rhat the 
would be {ooner cut into pieces, than be - 
made conſent to it, andthat women of her : 
quality were to:be uſed otherways ; that if 
her late Husband had taken advantage of her 
tender years, the ſhould: have care that ano-' 
ther ſhould not do the like for the future. In 
fine, the pleafanc diſpute laſted fo long, that: 
the Gentlemen who heard all at the Door: 
with ſome of the gueſts, was forced to come 
 andundeceive her by Laughing and Drolling 
on the Bridegroom. I am far miſtaken, La- 
dies,if any of You ever expole your Husbands 
toſuchraileries, —_ "oe HT 
Here Moxtal made an end, and the Ladies: 
had not much time to repartie, becaute Mon-' 
ſieur de Zucheres came to joyn the company. 
He ſaluted the Ladies: and Marqueſs, hugg'd 
and embraced the Chevalier becauſe of fors. 
| YE mer 
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mer acquaintance, and after ſome brisk com- 
plimeats on all hands , Monſieur the Judge 
rold them that it was time to go to ſupper. 
All the company went up into the Hall, and 
fat down at Table. It was no entertain- 
ment prepared with Gallantry, like the Din- 
ner that the Marqueſs of Rzberville had given 
them, but the Supper was nothing worſe, 
and they who know the ſumptuous humour 
of Madam de Monlionne, will make no doubt 
but that having foreſeen that ſhe was to en- 
tertain ſo goodly a company, ſhe would not 
fail to do things handſomely. Irt' was a ſign 
the treat was good becaule they fed heartily ; 
and ſo ſoon as their hunger was a little aba- 
ted, they began to talk, and drink Healths. 
The Marqueſs began with a Health to Madam 
ae Moulionne, which he addreſſed to the'Che- 
valier de Moptal. So, anſwered the Cheya- 
lier, it 1s becauſe ſhe gave me a box on the 
Ear that you would have me drink her 
Health. Away, faid ſhe, Monſieur /e Cheva- 
lier, drink it, I ſhall give no more blows. 
But Madam, Teplied 'the Marquefs, may not 
we know what it was he told you? pay 2a 
foy, replied AZontal, TI fay it once more. 
Hold there, interrupted Madamoilelle dz Bar- = 
bifrenx, you fit pretty near me, and you know 
what I have told you of my heavy hand. 


Zowks, anſwered he ſhrugging up his ſhioul- 
3 —_ 
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ders, and looking pitifully on Monſieur de 
Zucheres , where aml got now ? poor friend, 
faid he, you kelieve that you have fallen '1n- 
to the company of Angels, and they are De- 
vils. I. have found no ſuch thing as yet, re- 
plied that Gentleman, and if all the Devils 

were like them, men would give themſelves 
to the Devil more freely than they do. Well, 
well, anſwered A70r14l, yowll know 1n time 
what ſtuff they are made of, howeyer I will 
pledge the Health that the Marqueſs has 
drank to me.I thank you,Monl. the Chevalier, 
anſwered Madam de Moulionne. Afﬀter that 
they drank a Health to the Judge, who did 
the like to Madam D'arvianne ; and that fair 
Lady being entreated to ſing by the Marqueſs 
of Riberville, who never took his Eyes off of 
her, ſhe delighted the company with a ſhort 
merry Air, which put the old Judge in an ex- 
cellent good humour. Then did Jeſts flie 
about, joy and mirth reigned without con- 
troul, and a thouſand little tricks were 1n- 
vented for ſport and laughter ; amongſt 
which was not the leaſt the cheat thar the 
Foot-boyes pur upon the good little man the 
Solicitor, whom the Judge had brought a» 
long with him ; for theſe Rogues knowing 
that he mortally hated warer, ſerved him no- 


 - thingelſein a double Glaſs, at the foot where- 


of they poured in Wine to an equal height 
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with the Water, and the poor Dandy-prat 
was obierved to make faces every time he 
pledged a Health, nor daring to tell the rea- 
10n, nor why hedrank not all up, having only 
touched the Glals. | 

Atlength.after that the fruit was ſet on the 
Table, Madam de Monulionne leaning to the 
Ear of the Marquels, Sir, ſaid ſhe, if we . 
would hear another pleaſant ſtory, we muſt 
© oblige that little man, to tell us what lately 
befell him. I believe Madam, anſwer-d 
Monſieur de Zucheres who had heard that dil- 
courle, it will be no hard matter to be ob- 
tained, and if fo be you tell him that you de- 
fireit. No, ſaid ſhe, my Husband perhaps 
will takeit ill if it comefrom me ; ſome body 
elſe muſt ſtart the matter, and Madamoiſelle 
de Barbifieux will be the fitteſt Perſon 1n the 
World for that. For what will I be fit for ? 
replied that Lady who heard her ſelf named. 
Monſieur the Marquets will tell you, ſaid Ma- 
dam de Moulionne , and the Marquels told 
her in effe&t whar the bulinels was. 

Immediately ſhe called for Wine,and pray- 
ed the Company to do the like. Then apply- 
ing her ſelf ro Monſieur the Judge, ſhe rold 
him, that ſhe was going to drink a round to 
his good health , bur that ſeeing ſhe was in- 
formed that ſome balked their Glaſſes, hethat 
let adrop of Winz in his Glaſs, ſhould forth» 
L 4. with 
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with relate the moſt pleaſant Adventure of 
his Life, and that without exception of any, 
no not of Mognſieur the Solicitor, The good 
little Man perceiving very well what the de- 
ſign was, anſwered Madamoilelle de Barbiſi- 
. eux, laughing, That the Plot was not fo le- 
cretly laid againſt him, but that he heard ve- 
Ty well what Madam de Zoulionne had ſaid 
to the Marqueſs, but that he had rather re- 
ſolve to leave nothing in the bottom of his 
Glaſs. In that caſe, Mr. Solicitor, ſhe an- 
{wered, you ſhall not be obliged to any thing. 
With that he thought to avoid the blow, by - 
gulping down all that was in his Glaſs ; but 

he was never ſo ſurprized, as when he ſaw 
all the Wine remain, - and that he began at 
length to diſcover the Cheat. Ah ! Poor 
Mr. 7 zgeaz, cried the Judge, You are tre- 
pann'd. My faith ! Thar's true , Sir, an- 
iwered he, and Ihave not as yet drank one 
drop of Wine, In the mean time the Com- 
pany laughed till they held their fides again, 
and Madamoilelle de Barbifenx, 1n purſuance 
ot her deſign, {aid, Come, come, Mr.Solici- 
tor, you would willingly find an evaſion g 
but you have incurred the penalty, ſeeing 
your Glaſs is not empty ; and you mult tell 
us the Story of your Priory. Ah ! anſwered 
the little Man,l appeal to Monſieur the Judge; 
that 1s not juſt. Poor Friend, replied the 
F WF x eat : Judge; 
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Judge,l have not the greateſt Authority here, 
and you are concluded. They have obliged 
me my ſelf upon my coming to tell thema 
Story ; and if they be reſolved that you relate 
yours, there is no remedy tor i , I adviſe you 
to drink three or four good Glaſſes of Wine, 
and do as they bid you. That 1s very hard 
though, Sir, ſaid he ; but to be ſhort; Ladies 
Wills muſt be obeyed , if they laugh at-me, 
at leaſt they are not the firſt that have done 
ſo. | 

With theſe words he called for a Glaſs,and 
2 Bottle of the beft Wine, of which according 
to the directions of the Fudge , he drank a 
Health to his Auditory ; and that Liquor hav- 
ing put a little more life in him, than the Wa- 
ter which he had drank, hebeganthe Hiſtory 
they defired in this manner, 


bs, 
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Nover I X. 


HISTORY 


Abbot of St. Fir irmin,Madamoi- 
fſelle de Beffemont , - and the 


Solicitor igean. 


T 1s notI alone who have contributed to 
the Occurrences of this Story, and there 
are others beſides my ſelf, that have a large 

ſhare in it ; but it is I who have been toſſed 
moſt. Abovr ſix months ago, a Gentleman, 
.or who called himfelt one, a modeſt manin 
his behaviour, and whom no body wculd 
ever have taken for a C heat ; but I aſſure you, 
we muſt not judge of people by their looks; 
That Gentleman then who ſaid he was of 
Thoutouſe, courted for Marriage a Maid of my 
acquair.tance, She wa $a Gentlewoman, "_ 


had 
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had long waited on Madam the Dutcheſs 
Oe 4:37 I cannot hit of her Narne ; but fo 
much I know, ſhe gathered above two thou- 
ſandCrowns in her ſervice, and beſides that 
money, ſhe had a great many other good qua- 
ities, for ſhe was of a tractable and gentle 
diipotition, ſcolded to the life, and rejeted 
not the Merchants. In a word, ſhe was a 
Girl whom the Avbot of St. Z/rmiz. he that 
makes \uch pretty little Songs, ſaw and court- 
ed often, yet nv body miſtruſted any harm, 
and they were both looked upon to be very 
civil perſons. Hs that ſought her in Marri- 
age, was called Monſieur de Broyonne ,, and 
you muſt obſerve, that it was a Name he had 
taken to himſelf, the ſame with that of a 
Gentl:man of 7 howlouſe, who poſſeſſed a very 
handſom Eſtate. This he did, that he mighr 
more eaſily beguile the Maid, if ſhe ſhould 
have informed her ſelf of the Eſtate, which 

te pretended to have in that Province. 
Matters proceeding very well, to the great 
ſatisfaction of the Laſs, and the Articles of 
Marriage being ſigned , there was nothing 
wanting but a Bill of Exchange for four thou- 
fand Livers, which the future Husband ſaid 
was upon the Road, and which was ſent him 
irom the Countreygto buy Neceflaries againſt 
the Wedding ; but that Bill being roo flow 
1n coming, for it was only in his —_— 
| cn- 
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Gentleman at length who hadhis deſign'in 
all this, bethought -humſelf to .counterteir a 


-, Letter, wherein the reaſons of the delay were 


ſpecified, whereat he:ſeemed tobe deſperare- 
ly aflied. At the fame time he fer himſelf 
£0 prepare another, which he wrote himſelf 
as well as the former,and in this he had news 
of the death of a certain Prior in Zapgueaock, 
whole Benefice being worth three thouſand 
Liversa year, - was at his diſpoſal. The news 
being come to the Gentleman, you may judg 
how much joy heexpreſled ; it couldnot have 
appeared more real, if it had been true ; God 


gave him by that means a way to regain the 


money, whereof he was diſappointed by the 
Bill of Exchange, and that ſerved not a little 
allo, to make the Maid judge het ſelf more 
happy, conſidering the fair Patronage that 
was annexed to her Husband's Eſtate. 

She could not let one day paſs over, with- 
out acquainting her Friends with it, and the 
Abbot of St. Zirmir firſt of all. This Man 
having heard ofthree thoyſand Livers a year, 
thought that with that he might have oppor- 
tunity enough to make Songs at leiſure , and 
nibling at the Bait, Good God ! ſaid he, Ma- 


_ damoilelle, Seeing you have an abſolute 


power over that Gentleman, may not you ſo 
carry matters, as to make him nominate me 
to: that Benefice ? He will rather chuſe to 
| £ oblige 
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oblige ſuch a man asI who have ſome'reputa- 
tion, and who fhall beſides beftow on him a 
conſiderable Preſent, than to favour perhaps 
ſome unknown-perton; upon the bare recom- 
mendation of 'fome great Lord, who will ne- 
ver thank himfor it, -Heark ye, Propofe the 
matter to him, and let me be obliged to' you, 
far having added three thoufand Livers a year 
to my (mall Living ; 1t will be a way to, che- 
.Ti#h my Muſe. © Dad ! Let it be fo,' and we' 
(4all feed on Capons. The Damfelt promiſed 
to ſpeak about it, and ineffec ſpake thetame 
Evening to her Sweet-heart concerning the 
matter. This Blade thought that he had atl- 
ready fleeced the Abbot of St. Firmrn,gt three 
or four hundred pieces. He made an{wer to 
Madamoilelle Zefemort , for that was the 
Maid's Name, that ſhe was ablolute Miſtreſs 
of all that belonged to him, and the might 
paſs her word to the Abbot, that the Benetice 
ſhould be his, and that ſhe ſhould likewiſe or- 
der the acknowledgement which: he ſhould 
make. Sy 
The Miſtreſs full of joy, next morning told 

the Abbot the good News, who went to thank 
the Gentleman, and offer him the greateſt 
friendſhip in the World. There paſted not 
one day after, but that he ſent him Copies of 
Verſes ; I know not how they call them, 
Songs or SonnetsT think, whereinin expeRa- 

| | t10n 
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tion of his Preſentation , he deſcribed the 
pleaſures that the Rent of the Priory would 
procure them, which thould be ſtill as much 
at the diſpoſal of the Gentleman as of himſelf ; 
and 1n fine, he ſent him a great many other 
fine things, to which the cunning Knave an- 
{weredonly in the (ame kind by Verſes, ma- 
king no haſte to give him his Preſentation 
for he would in no ways truſt to the Abbot's 
liberality, nor did he believe that his purſe 
was ſtrong enough to furniſh the ſum which 
he pretended to expect. Nevertheleſs,ſeeing 
he had paſs'd his word to his Miſtreſs, to pre- 
ſent thar Abbot, and that ſhe daily preſſed him 
to be as good as his word, he muſt needs at 
length have condeſcended to do it. But that 
he might fo order matters, that ſhe ſhould for 
the future, pray him as much not to give the 
Benefice to the Abbot of St. Z7rmn, as ſhe had 
till then preſſed him to the contrary, and by 
the ſame means have leiſure to wait the com> 
ing of a Fop, of ſome better ſtock than that 
Abbot (and that was1, as the Devil would 
_ have it) 111 tell you the trick he deviſed.: As 
there are no. Maids who have not played 
Pranks, ſome greater, ſome leſs, but always 
enough to give occaſion of ſpeaking ill of 
them, when they come to be known.-——--— 
Take it among you Ladies, cried the Che« 
yalter de Zontal , the Solicitor ſpeaks to You 
| now, 
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now. O! We underſtand well , an{wered 
Madamioilelle de Barbiſieux, and we perceive 
he revenges himſelf on us, but bavea little 
patience, Alas! Madamoilelle, Pardon me, 
replied rhe little Man, I ſpake without mind- 
ing what I ſaid. Nay, pray, ſaid Aſomta!, 
Proceed, Mr. Solicitor, and fear no colours ; 
had you ſaid as much truth all your life-time, 
as. you have now ſpoken, there could not be . 
an honeſter Lawyer in the World than your 
ſelf. Hold there, good Chevalier , replied 
_ Madamoilelle Pelzers giving him a knock 
with her Fork on the fingers, You are very 
pleaſant, in ſaying that there is no vertuous 
Maid. T faid itnot in theſe terms, continuet + 
he; but ſeeing you give me an example, I 
think Iſhould nor lye 1t I ſaid ſo, yea, andin 
my opinion, there is nothing truer. Imper- 
tinent man ! cried Madamoilelle de Barbiſienx, 
and then addreſſing her ſelf to the Judge, 
\What do you think, Sir, faid ſhe, Should we 
not take this man and drown. him ? Do ye 
hear, replied the good old Man, There is no 
body but your ſelves that know whether he 
have Reaſon or not. How then ! ſaid Mada- 
moiſelle de Yelzers, Do you allo queſtion our 
Vertue ? Andare you afraid to be miſtaken, 
if you ſpeak to our advantage ? Not ſo, an- 
{wered he, butT fay that Monſieur the Che- 
valicr muſt needs be acquainted with your 

*- Intrigues, 
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Intrigue, in ſaying what he ſayes. Alas Sir, 
{aid 4Zontal driely.there 1s.not one of the four, 
you ſee, but I would raile againſt, if Thad ſet 
my ſelf roit. What! ſaid Madam de 1Monli- 
onne, without excepting Madam D'arvianne, 
whom you never knew but to day ? That's 
all one, replied he, I know her well enough 
to maintain that ſhe is the diſcreeteſt of all 
the four. That amiable indifpoled Lady, at 
theſe words bluſhrt a little. as 1f ſhe had known 
that he malitiouſly praiſed her diſcretion, 
becauſe ſometimes ſhe was apt to fall into 
{ome fits of folly , and the Marquels by ſeve- 
Tal {ignes rebuked the Chevaher for it. In 
the mean while the. Judge ſaid, ye have all 
preiled and tormented Monſieur 7 7geay to 
tell you his ſtory, and now ye are no more for 
it, How ! anſwered Madamoilelle de Barbr- 
freux, care we no more for it ? we have not 
forgot where we ſtopt, and pretend not to 
have loft any thing by the Foppery of the 
Chevalier. Maſter Solicitor,rephed 1Zoztad, 
will excuſe me, I have not done him ſo great 
| a diſ-kindnels asis believed, and I have onely 
F given him ſome time to recover a little cou- 
| rage from his plate ; have at you, Monſieur 
Z7 zgean, continued he knocking the Glaſs a- 
g41nſt his, a good Health to you. The good 
little man pledgedhim, and all the company 
| being again compoled to hear, he began to 


Tenew his diſcourſe tn this manner : I: 
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It ſeems it was my luck to ſuffer under the 
eftect of that ſtratagem, which the ſaid Gen- 
tleman contrived to take off his Miſtrefs from 
_ preſſing him any more to conter the benefice 
on the Abbot. Having then digged out of 
the Grave ſome calumnies that had been for- 
merly raiſed of her ; as for inſtance, that ſhe 
had been long in good terms with the Dutch- 
clles Husband, and that one day when the 
Putcheis came unexpectedly back to. her 
Chamber, ſhe had found the Duke ſo out of 
breath and 1n. diſorder, and the maid ſo red, 
that there was ſome ground of ſuſpition that 
he had urged her, and that ſhe had defended 
her ſelf , having, I ſay, pickt up this lome- 
where, the cunning 7 houlouſian purpoſely 
let fall the matter, one day .as they reaſoned 
together, asked her, if ſhe was well acquaint- 
ed with that Abbot, and if the was ſure that 
he was her friend. O ! antwered the, he is 
the beſt friend I have, and a man that would 
lay down his life for my concerns. ' Truſt 
him no more; replied the Knave, for he hatti 
told me ſuch and ſuch things of you, arid-ufls 
der pretext of gratitude, for the favour” tam 
to ſhew him, in preſenting him tothe Priory; 
- as a true friend he hath-done all he can'todif 
fuade me from marrying of you, I leave you 
to conlider what rage Miſtreſs Beffemont was 
in againſt the Abbot of St. #irmin for. this 

M pretend- 
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pretended treachery. Ah ! Sir, cried the, he 
is an Impoſtor, and ſince I muſt te}l you ſo, 
a villain that hath alwayes made fooliſh pre- 
tenſions to me, and hath told you that out of 
Jealouſie ; but 1t you love me, you will re- 
venge me on him, and in ſtead of giving him 
the. benefice, you will give hin a hundred 
Baſtinado's. She ſaid this with: terrible 
rage, becaule the truth had perhaps offended 
her ; and as people are apt to miſtake, ſhe 
imagined that no body but the Abbot could 
have told him theſe tydings ; though he was 
all the while moſt innocent. On the other 
h:nd,my Cheat meeting the poor young man 
as he was coming out of his Lodgings, told 
him with the higheſt umnpudence : Monſieur 
Abbot , my Miſtreſs is furiouſly incenſed 
againſt you, and hath poſitively diſcharged 
me ever to preſent you to the benefice, be- 
cauſe you have imployed ſome body to give 
me notice of calumnies that have been raiſed 
againſt her, and Iadviſe you toremedy that 
before it take farther rooting , which he ſaid 
that he might incline him to go to her in- 
ſftantly, and that the Gentlewomen being ex- 
treamly in rage, and uſing him roughly, they 
might-effectually quarrel together, as it hap- 
pened indeed, for as the poor Abbot was en- 
tering her Chamber to Juſtifie himſelf, ſhe no 
ſoaner ſaw him, but that ſhe took faſt hold of 


his 
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\ his hair, and having laid him on the floor, 
the ſo kickt, beat, and tore him with her 
nailes, that the Neighbours were fain to 
come 1n and part them. Good God ! ſaid 
Madamoiſelle de Barbiſiexx, there was poor 
Orpheas torne to pieces by a Nymph. It was 
what you pleaſe, replied the Solicitor, but 
the Abbot of St. Zirmin for revenge, in plea- 
ſant Notes warbled out all that he knew of 
her, in ſo much that he made the braveſt 
Lampoon that ever was, and the Knave that 
ſerved them the trick had the fatisfa&tion to 
{ee themengaged together in a long and per- 
nicious quarrel. Now it comes to my turn, 
and lam now to Ac my partin thePlay. 
Some dayes after, Madamoilelle de Beffe- 
2292t came to the Hall about ſome* buſinels, 
and ſeeing I was particularly acquainted 
with her, as ſhe ftood by a Shop, I came to 
wait on her ; Good morrow. ſaid I, Madamoi- 
ſelle, Good morrow : Well? when ſhall us 
Dance at your Wedding ? Alas ! Good 
Neighbour, anſwered ſhe, all is ſpoilt almoſt, 
and you can never imagine the baſe trick that 
the Abbot of St. Firmin hath played mes 
that Traytor, faid ſhe, to whom I freely dil- 
covered all my ſecrets; with whom I uſed 
no Ceremonies, and whom TI took for the beſt 
_ of friends, has gone and told fooleries to 
Monſieur de Broyonne to take him off from 
M 2 marry- 
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marrying me: Gatzo ! that's bad indeed; 
an{wered]I, and he is in the wrong. It had 
Yen nothing, replied ſhe, 1f he had not been 
obliged to me ; but it was to reward me-for 
a Priory of three thouſand Liversa year.that 
I was procuring ior him, can there be a more 
unworthy piece of ingratitude? What were 
you procuring him a Priory of three thou- 
{1nd Liversa year? replied I. Yes, yes, faid 
the, dear Maſter 7 7geaz, a Priory worth fo 
much, to which Monſieur de Broponne has the 
Tizht of Preſentation, and which he left free- 
ly to my diſpoſal. But really, faid Iall in a- 
iNaze ; do you forget that I am your humble 
Seryant, and that beſides Iam not unthank- 


tull ro thoſe who do me a kindneſs ? why 


do you not think of me when ſuch fair caſy- 
alizties come 1n your way ? you have heard 
me fo often fay that it I could obtain a bene- 
fice I would leave the Law ? Alas ! ſaid ſhe 
melting in tears, it ſhall beno bodies fault bur 
your own,it he ever have it , and if you come 
not ugto his place, for Iſhall die rather than 


- conient that he be preſented to it, and if by 


his artifices he carry it over my Belly, I ſhall 
object all the incapacities that may hinder 
him from the enjoyment of it : I know enough 
of his life to grin my poirt ; and at this: very 
preſent, he 1s kept by an old hypocrite; who 
every time that ſhe has a mind he ſhould go to 

a CCr- 
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a certain place of aſſignation, puts out at her 

Window a Waifte of Linnen which he ob- 
ſerves in paſſing by, and that ſervesthem for 
notes of advice. 

The invention is not bad, ſaid Monſieur de 
Zacheres interrupting , and it 1s the way nor 
to be betrayed by Servants. Do ye believe 
that then ? ſaid Madam de 470u/i9zze, Do 
I believe -it Madam ? faid 1Z7oxtal, make no 
doubt of it. Yes, yes, I believe ir very well, 
added Madamoiſelle de Barbiſienx ; for there 
is nothing more damnable and wicked than 
ſome of theſe begot Hypocrites, and to me 
my ſelf , one of theſe. mincing Sluts hath 
played 2 thouſand tricks ; I ſhall tell you the 
{tory when it comes to my turn to ſpeak. 

For my part, replied the Solicitor, I ſtudy- 
ed how to provide my ſelf of a Priory, with- 
out minding what was told me of the Abbor 
of St, Firmin, and indeed I did not much li- 
ſten to ſuch things ; for I never took pleaſure 
ro hear tatles. 1 fancied that all that the 
Gentlewoman knew of him, was but the ef- 
fect of ſome counterteit ſecret that he had 
told her, as it iS uſual with thoſe that endea- 
vour to cheat maides, to tell them tales and 
lucky adventures that they never had bur in 
conceit, to the end that by this ractt fetting 
oft of their own merit and prowets, they may 


wheedle them into a compliance, 
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Ha ! Maſter Solicitor, cryed the Chevalier 
at theſe words, you undo us with your di- 
orefſions, and you fo diſcover all our Arts to 
theſe Ladies , that they will clearly ſee 
through them, when we come to make ule 
of them 1n laying our Siege. Ir is true, ad- 
ded Madam ae Monlionne , thele Trayterous 
men begin that way, when they dare nor all 
of a ſudden ſpeak of their-paſſion ; they tell 
ſtories, as Maſter 7 gear layes, and ſilly maids 
that would have {corned them it they had 
ipoken point blanck of Love, ſuffer them- - 
{elves to be affected by the example of thoſe 
chimerical adventures, by which they inſen- 
fibly inſtill the poiſon of their pernicious 
Maximes, which make vice virtue, and ſo 
maids undo themfelves. Good Madam, cry- 
ed Madamoilclle Yelzers twice, be charitable 
\ to ſome, and believe at leaſt that ſome here, 
are not to be cavght that way : Believe 
that ſome there are, to whom Monſieur /e 
Chevalier may long enough brag of his happy 
adventures, before they can be tempted ro 
encreaſe the number of them. I doubt. of 
that, replied Madam de 37ozlionne, Come; 
come Madam, ſaid the Chevalier bluntly, 
you are in the right, for ſhe that would be ex- 
cepted; would be the firſt to yield to be tick- 
led thatway, You want not vanity, anſwer- 
ed Monſieur de Zucheres, and Ibelieve Ma- 
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damoiſelle is more infenſible than you fay. 
But Madam, added the fair Hollander, have 
theſe tales made ſometimes an impreſſion on 
you, ſeeing no body goes free ? No, an{wer- 
ed ſhe, becauſe I was married ſo young that 
I was not capable of them ; but I cannot tell 
what they might do ifI were ſtill a maid, and 
that my buſineſs were not done. Ha, ha ! re- 
plied Yelzers, it is then becaule your buſineſs 
1s done, I am glad of it. That made the 
Company lavgh, and 70zta! that fool keep- 
ing ſtill the matter on foot, y faith, ſaid he, 
Monſieur Judge you may be very proud that 
you do Madams bulinels ſo well. 

The good old man was half aſleep, when 
the blow was given him, upon which he wa- 
ked, and bluſht at the ſame time. Ha! an- 
{wered he, ye are all good neople, and ye 
will never ſuffer a man tro be m=t2ancholick in 
your Company. Upon that the Marquzis 
ſpake again, becauſe he perceived allo the I:c- 
tle man ready to fail aſleep : Gentlemen and 
Ladies, [aid he , Maſter Solicitor will go to 
Bed, if you wi'l not hear him, for he is almoſt 
alleep. Ha! excuſe me, anſwered he look- 
ing up briskly, excuſe me, I ute not to be 
guilty of ſuch incivilities in ſo good Compa- 
ny, and it ye pleaſe, I ſhall end my ftory. By 
_ all means, ſaid they, Maſter Zzeaz, we pray 


you do It. 
M 4 I 
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[ prefied then the maid, continued he, to 
bring me to the ſpeech of her Monſieur de 


Broyonne, who having proteſted to her that 
the calumnies of the Abbot had nat in the 


leaſt leſſened his Loye, made her the ſame 


complements in relation to me as he had done 
for the Abbot, and left all to her diſpoſal. 1 
agrecd to give him a preſent of four thouſand 
Livers in hand, for the furthering of my 
grant and ſucceſſion, wherein I was deſirous 
he ſhould have a ſhare ; tor a mark of the 
long friend{hip that had bten between us. 
Which donation was one of the Simonies 4 /a 

mode, by the nicety whereof men have found 
out the ſecret to avoid all other condemnati- 
on, but that of Gods Judgment , ſecuring 
themlelves j in the opinions of men, And 
without doubt I ought to be very well fatis- 
fied to have loſt that money , for it was ber- 
ter I ſhould looſeit than hazard my own lalva- 
tion. Theſe are pious thoughts, Maſter 75- 
gear (aid the Judge, and ſo long as you are 
10 that mind, you cannot fail to regain your 
money. Alas Sir, anſwered he, I have no 


more thoughts of- that. Then returning a- | 


gain to his ſtory: after that I had, ſaid he, 
made that fair donation, my Gentleman rold 
me that he would not touch my money fill 
I had well informed my ſelfof him , which 
the Traitor did, that he might engage me in 

honour 


| 
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honour to pay him inſtantly, asI did, telling 


him he feared me , but I did not think I had 


{aid ſo much truth, then : Not but that I had 


been before informed of that Priory ; nay I 


hae received an anſwer from the Convent, 
that Monſieur de Broyoxne was really the Pa- 
tron of it; but it was not the ſame Broyorne 
that we knew. However, having payed my 
money, and received my Prefentation from 
that Knave ; I ſent to Xome for my Bulls, In 
the mean time my man who waited only for 
my Crowns, that he might marry ; eſpouſed 
the Nymph, whodelivered him alſo her two - 
thouſand Crowns, for which he gave a good 
Acquittance. We were the beſt friends in 
the World. TI treated them daily, and was 
not well pleaſed when was not for the fu- 

ture calied Monſieur Prior. TI therefore gave” 
all my friends notice of my preferment, who 
wiſhed me joy ; and there were none ( no not 
ſo much as a Lady, ( who would never own 
me for a kiniman whilſt I was a Solicitor ) 
but began then with open Arms toreceive 
me and call me Coulin, in hopes, perhaps, 
that rhe Priory might one day or other fall 
to one of their Children. Though my mo- 
ney got me no more but that Itluftrious ac- 
knowledgment, it was ſomewhat however. 
Theſe publick rejoycings laſted at leaſt fix 


weeks; at the end of which they were en- 


crealed 
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creaſed by the arrival of my Balls, Then did 
Monſieur de Broyonze think it time that we 
ſhould be gone, that he might put me in poſ- 
ſeſſion, and at the ſame time carry his new 
Wite down to his eſtate in Zanguedock, I 
ipent two dayes 1n receiving the Adieus and 
Complements of my friends,and asked every 
one that came to me, what 1s your buſinels ? 
what would you have me do for you? 
Which, 1 believe, procured me the greater 
number of Viſitants, Atrerwards we let out 
tor that brave Journey, whereof was at all 
the charge alſo, giving every night over and 
above Muſick to the new married Couple, 
and to the maids of the Towns and Villages 
where we Lodged . that I might begin the 
Life of moſt other Bereficiaries , and in this 
Jollity and Mirth we arrived at length within 
a dayes Journey of the Priory. There, our 
good man told us that he muſt needs go be- 
tore, that he might give orders for my recep- 
tion; and recommending his dear Wife to 
my care to bring her gently on in her Jour- 
ney, whom he affectionately took leave of : 
the Gallant ſhewed us a fair pair of heels, 
with my four thouſand Livers, and the two 
thouſand Crowns of the new Lady ae Broy- 
o#xe, 2nd I doubt fo longas we live, we ſhall 
never more ſee him, In the mean while, I 
continued my Journey next day with the = 
Oy, 
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dy, whom I inceſſantly thanked for the good 
Office the had done me ; to which ſhe ſtrain- 
ed her ſelf to make anſwer by other comple- 
ments full of ſo tender friendſhip, that I could 
not in gratitude forbear to ſhed Tears, 


But, ſaid Zortal, being in that manner 
alone with a young Wite, did not Maſter So- 
licitor make a little Courtſhip tro her ? Alas, 
Alas ! Sir, an{wered the good little man, had 
I] offered to meddle in that, ſhe would have 
tound me as great a Cheat 1n Love, as her 
Husband was 1n other matters ; for no ſin- 
cerity, as to that affair, can be expected from 
my Age. But 1n fine, continued he, next day 
towards the Evening, we arrived at the Prio- 
ry ; and having declared the caule of my 
coming, .I was received with great joy. and 
reipet. Madam de Broyonne was Lodged in 
the Appartment appointed for Ladies thar 
came there by chance, and for my ſelf, I was 
conducted with Pomp and Ceremony into 
the Lodgings of the Prior, where 1t I ſlept 
not well becauſe of the joy that I wasin, I 
ſlept ar leaſt better than the new Wite, who 
could not conjefture what was become of her 
Husband, and wherefore he was not as yet 
come to the Convent. The Monks being 
TaVithed, that their Patron had made choice 
of fo Þ--vritul a Wre, ſolaced her the bett 


way 
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way they could, and told her that he would 
come perhaps next morning betimes and 
Aurprize her abed ; which was indeed true. 
But it was not the man we looked for, 1t be- 
ing the true Monſieur de Broyonne of 7 how- 
louſe, who returned from Paris much. about 
the ſame time that we came irom thence , 
and who was not alittle at a ſtand to find 
himſelf married without knowing his Wite ; 
and that he had preſented a Prior and could 
not remember the Perſon. - He was conduct- 
ed to his pretended Wife, but the knew him 
not, nor intended to know him. I was like- 
wile brought in preſence, and asked by what 
Authority I became to be Monſieur the Prior. 
I ſhewed my writings: The Bulls were true 
indeed, but the Preſentation was falle, and 
therefore they told me I was a Cheat. . Some 
youngſter Monks who loved to promote the 
Whipping trade, ſaid I deſerved honeſtly to 
fetch a walk about the Convent, and after. 
ward to be reterred to the ſecular Magiſtrate, 
that I might ſerve for an example : But the 
true Monſieur ae Broyopne, who well per- 
ceived by our countenances that we had 
been cheated ; ſaved the new married Wife 
and me from that affront, and all our reme- 
dy was Paticnce. 


And 
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And this is, Ladies, the ſtory that Madam 
de Moulioanne had a mind to laugh at once 
more z butit ye will take my advice, ye ſhall 
all go to Bed, it will do you more good than: 


all the reflexions that ye can make upon my 
adventure, 


The End of the Third Book. 
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Book IV. 


LL the Company followed the 

Counſel of little good-man 7 zgear. 

The Ladies a little weary, becauſe 

they had not flept well the night 

before, through their change of Bed, willing- 
ly withdrew, in imitation of the Judge, who 
wasalready gone into his Chamber, without 
ſpeaking a word , and the Marqueſs of Riber- 
ville, and Chevalier de Montal did the like. 
But next morning all met again in Madam de 
7oulionne's Chamber, that they might con- 


{ult 
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ſult how they were to ſpend that day, which 
was one of the faireſt days of Summer , there 
was none wanting but Monſieur de Zacheres, 
whoſe affairs had obliged him to be gone by 
break of day. 

 Ahundred kind of Recreations were imme- 
diately propoſed ; but the Company ſeeming 
puzled 1n their choice, Mr. 7 zgean reſolved 
the difficulty, telling them, that it was beſt 
to begin with a good Breakfaſt. Along then, 
{aid the old Judge; Monſieur Z7zgeaz is in the 
right , we ſhall have ſome little thing made 
ready, and a glaſs of good Wine may give us 
counſel. Breakfaſt was inſtantly prepared in 
the Hall, whither all the Company went,and 
had their mirth awakened again with their 
appetite ; but the little good-man the Solici- 
tor, would not be cheated a ſecond time,with 
another Glaſs which was offered him, and 
wherein the Wine as one carried it to his 
head, fell down into the foot of it. A Solici- 
tor at Law is not to be cheated twice at one 
time, ſaid he ; it is his part to catch others. 
It 15 true, anſwered Madamoiſelle de Barbiſi- 
eux, laughing ; how well did you catch the 
Man with the Priory ? That's very true, faid 
Madam ae AMonlionne , we let paſs that Story 
laſt night , without lamenting Mr. 7 igeax's 
misfortune. Alas! Poor Mr. 77gean, added 
ſhe ; he is ſo honeſt a Man, Yes, Iam very 


apt 
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apt to believe what you ſay, replied Mada- 
 moiſelle ae Barbifieux, Oh!' cried Madam de 
Moulionge, No body doubts of it, and-there 
he ſtands, who hath never been guilty of the 
leaſt trick, for the {pace of forty years that 
\- he hath followed his profeſſion, which. 1s a 
matter hardly'to be thought. Ye make ac- 
count to jeer my Solicitor, ſaid the Judge 
but it 1s tfue, that without diſparagement to 
others, I never knew a more conlctentious 
Lawyer than the little good-man 7 72ear, and 
therefore it is that I love him. Monfieur;, 
an{wered he, It is only your goodneſs, that 
makes you. entertain ſo good an opinion of 
me. That's very well, ſaid 1Zoztal,” who 
came to joyn 1n the Diſcourſe; but notwith. 
ſtanding the good opinioh you have of him, 
you ſhall ſee that Monſieur:7 7geaz for all his 
conſcience, will not perhaps ſpare to comfort 
himſelf, for the loſs of his four thouſand Lt- 
© - vers, at the colt of Mrs. Beffemont, whomhe 
brought back to Pars, and will run the ha- 
zard of cheating her, by making Loveto her. 
Good God! Sir,replied briskly and pleaſantly 
the little Man, Iam twice your Age, and-am 
no Courtier.; but for all I have ſaid, perhaps 
I might cheat her leſs than you cheat your 
Miſtreſles ; for all is not Gold that glifters, 
/ and Women are not ſatisfied with words. At - 
theſe words the Company burſt forth in 
| | laughter, 
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laughter, and left 22oztal for a.time in ſome 
confuſion, becauſe he .expedted-no ſuch Re- 
partie. But in fine, Madam de oulionne; 
tearing that that Challenge of the Solicitor; 
might draw the Chevalier into a Converfati- 
ona little too free, as the matter ſeemed to 
engage him to, diverted -him, by ſtarting 
another: Diſcourſe; Well then ; - ſaid ſhe; 
What ſhall wedo to day ? Shall we fall to our 
Stories again ? Every body hath not obeyed 
the Law that we made yeſterday. No, an- 
ſwered the Marqueſs of Azbzrvile, who till 
then pleaſantly entertained Cle/z2 ; and it is 
your ſelf that is in the fault. Ah! For my 
part, replied the, I know not any ; my Huſ- 
band andI made no Love to one another be- 
fore we married. But,Madam, faid the Che- 
valier, Have you never had a Lover ſince you 
were married? Saving the reſpe&tithat is due 
to Monſieur the Judge, added he, drollingly, 
your eyes were never made for the face of a 
Lady that ſhould live to this time without 
Pretenders ; and if I thought that you had 
never had any, I would from this inſtant be- 
come your Gallant my felf , even in. your 
Husband's prefence. Sir, replied the Fudge, 
ſmiling, Do her not that Honour, 1 aſſure 
you ſhe has others beſides you, and more im- 
portunate too. Ilove Monſieur the Judge, 
{aid Madamoilſelle de Barbifienx, for being (0 
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candid and ſincere. Well, Madam, contiunu- 
ed ſhe,ſpeaking to Madam de foutionnpe, You 
thall tell us then, if you pleaſe, .the Hiſtory of 
your Gallants, ſince you are not deſtitute,and 
you cannot pretend to be exempted from the 
Law, which hath obliged others to relate 
their Adventures. Ha ! an{wered. Madam 
de Moulionne, It was 1 that made the Law,and 
the Law-giver is above it, However, 4t 1s 
our intention, replied 47ozta!, that ut thall 
be above you, and that you ſhall tell useven 
at this inſtant, who. theſe Lovers are ; other- 
ways we. ſhall giveit out, that you manage 
ſuchſhameful Intrigues,as you dare not ayow. 
Ah ! ſaid the Marqueſs of &/berwill, I believe 
that is the thing that Monſieur the Judge fears 
leaſt, and that he has no diſtruſt of Madam. 
Ma foy, ſaid the good old Man, Fortune 4s all 
1n theſe affairs, and Women are loyal ordiſ- 
loyal, as occaſion offers. Zxcretia was the 
moſt ſtedfaſt Lady of Rome, and yet ſhe yield- 
ed beforeſhe killed her ſelf. To theſe words 
Madam ae 470nlionne would have anſwered', 
but fair Madamoiſelled' 4rviavme, who heard 
Ul ſpoken of Zxcretia, took up the cudgels, 
and told him, thathe ought not to injure the 
reputation of.that RomanLady, and that in 
g00d earneſt he was miſtaken ; forithe poor 
young Lady was by degrees falling again in- 
to Her Fits. . In the mean time the Judge, 
(who 
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(who knew nothing as yet of the fancies to 
whichſhe was ſubje&t, and whom they could 
not, or rather maliciouſly would not tell;that 
ſhe was hypocondriack;to the end they tnight 
have the pleaſure of the Diſpute) maintained 
till that Zacretia only killed her (elf, for 
me that ſhe had granted what was deſired 
from her. Madamoiſelle ſharply maintained 
that it was falſe , which for ſome time he 
taok much like a Gentlgman, bur at length 
began to be vexed, thinking ſhe deſigned to 
make him ridiculous. He told her however 
firſt; That in 77#5 Z7vix5,andinall the other 
Hiſtorians, who had ſpoken of that Roman 
Lady, what he ſaid appear'd upon record ; 
but ſhe made him anſwer, That 7 7s Zzvins, 
andallthe reſt lyed , and as he wasabout to 
open his mouth to ſay ſomething, Go, go, 
ſaid ſhe, all in a rage ; that's an infamous 
 Calumny, and no body but an old corrupted 
Senator like your ſelf, who hath always been 
in the Faction of the Kings, and 1s an enemy 
to the Liberty of the People, would have 1n 
that manner diſhonoured the memory oiCha- 
Mity it ſelf. There was ground enough to 
ſuſpe&t, that ſhe who made ſuch reproaches, 
had not her wits in a right frame ; but the 
good Man was quite beſide himſelf,to ſee that 
the Company inſtead of informing him, were 
ready to die for laughter. He began likewiſe 
Z to 
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to imagine,thit ſhe upbraided him for having 
been loyal to the King, during the Siege of 
Paris, whereas the melancholick Lady rook. 
him for. a Roar Senator. This Point, where- 
in he was very nice; made his Colour riſe, 
and he told her, that he did not ar all repent 
his being againit rhe Rebels, and that he 
would be a Servant to the King to his laſt 
breath. The Fits of laughter redoubling at 
all thcſe quids proquo's, redoubled likewite his 
diſorder ; injomuch that being mad againſt 
all the Company, and filled with a terrible 
rage, he made a ſign to thelittle Solicitor, to 
follow him out of the Hall, cauſed the Horſes 
be put into the Coach, and before the Com- 
pany (who laughed till as they ſearched for 
him 1n places where he was not) could per- 
ceive his deſign , he took his journey back 

again to Pars. 5 Iu | 
At length fearing his departure might vex 
Madam de 470a1ionpe, of a fudden they mode- 

rated their laughter, which till then nothin 
could repreſs, but when they found that the 
Lady was not much troubled at it, they ceaſ- 
ed likewiſe to diſquiet themſelves ; and faid, 
_ that they ſhould thereby have more liberty 
to do what they thoughtfit, ſhe her ſelfſaid, 
that it would give her occaſion to tell rhe 
Comrany the Story of her Lovers, which ſhe 
would never have related in her Husband's 
- preſence. 
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preſence. In the mean time ſhe gave order, 
that care ſhould be taken of the indiſpoſed 
Lady : The anger which the intereft of Z#- 
cretia put this puor Maid into, made the Fit of 
her Fever more violent than the laſt ſh: had 
had, and it was borh a pity and pleaſure, to 
hear the complaints which ſhe ſti} made 
againſt Monſieur the Judge, becauſe he had 
ſpoken ag1inft Zacretia, But that which gave 

reateſt amazement was, that Monſieur the 
Marquets would needs ſtay by her, bring her 
herBroth himſelf,and attend her with ſo much 
care, that it bchoved them to pull him from 
thence, to oblige him to. joyn the Company 
ag in, who deſigned to go dine in the little 
Grove ; and yet he had not condeſcended to 
thar, had it not been chiefly, that he might 
leave Cleliz 1n a condition of ſleeping more 
freely , it ſhe thould chance to incline to 

rel... 
The Company fell to play upon him at a 
Tetty diſtance, when they ſaw him come 
forth of the ſick Lady's Chamber ; and Ma- 
damoilelle de Barbifienx told him, What? I 
ſee then, Monſieur the Marqueſs, you are in 
earneſt ; but have a care, it's no ſmall mat- 
ter to have Mr. froxces for a Rival; andI 
would not adviſe you to goon to tar in your 
Love, leſt you be not able to come off again 
when you havea mind. Add not to the tear 
N 3 that 


182 Adock-Cliklia, or 
thatlam in already, anſwered he, ſmiling ; 
I doubt that I ſhall loveher at long run more 
than I would, and that ſhe will not anſwer it 
as I could with. Thar will be a great puniſh- 
ment, ſaid Madam de Monlionpe ; and if the 
example of an unfortunate Lover of niine, can 
contribute any thing to your Cure, while yet 
it is time, I offer my ſelf to tell you inſtantly 
\ the Story, poor Monſjeur Marquels. Well 
then, tell it, Madam, anſwered he, with a 
tender Love as ſhe had ſpoken to him. Ob- 
ſerve all of you then, ſaid the, turning to 
A7opwtal, and Madamoiſelle Yelzers, who dil- 
courled together ſoftly ; andafter began in 
_© i ae SID 
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Noveri X 


HISTOR?' 


Monſieur de Graumont , and 
Madam de Mouhonne. 


FT Was laſt Winter at a Ball, where was 4 
- very handſom young Gentleman, who 
attracted the Looks of all theCompany, 
by reaſon of his Beauty and good Meen; it 
is enough that | tell youI admired him alſo. 
He took'me out to dance, and by his pretty 
Flouriſhes of Diſcourſe, increaſed the eſteem 
I had for him ; but a quarter of an hour after, 
I found my ſelf ill, by having ſuffered him to 
fit ſo near me: : Yet let not this be 1nterpret- 
ed, either tohis or my diſadvantage ; for the 
reaſon was, becauſe he carried about him 2 
_ certainperfume of Roſes, which by a whimſey 
| N 4 of 
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of Conſtitution I could never endure, and 
the ſmell of that ſtirred up ſome Yapours; 
which joyning to my Sickneſs, obliged me to 
leavethe Ball,” that I might with all expediti- 
on return home. | In the mean time I met 
with the ſtrangeſt Adventure that ever ye 
have heard. My Lacqueys having had no time 
to light their Torches, and being gone out to 
call my Coachman, another Coachman,who 
was aſleep in his Box, awaked at their call ; 
the Fellow thinking they called him, he hav- 
ing the ſame Name with my Coachman, 
brought up his Coach, not knowing what he 
did, {o drowſie he was. T being miſtaken on 
my part as well as he, and my Diſtempergiv- 
ing me no time to ask queſtions, Ithrew my 
ſelf into the Coach with my Maid, and in 
this manner, a little after, I was brought to 
the Houſe of another Man. The poor Maid 
that was with me was aſtoniſhed, -when ſhe 
found the miſtake, and that nevertheleſs my 
Diſtemper grew 'worle' and worſe. The 
Coachman beſides took on terribly againſt 
us, fearing that that miſtake might put his 
Maſter out of all patience, ifhe came from the 
Ball, and found not his Coach. And tobe 
ſhort, that Brute would have ſuffered me to 
die without relief ; but by good fortune Ma- 
dam' de Gyanmont, the Mother of him whoſe 
Coach it was, being ſtill at play in her Cham- 
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ber with one of her Relations, ſent to know 
why the Coachman made ſo much noiſe ; my 
Maid learning that there were Women in the 
Houſe, implored for me their help, and told 
my Name and the miſtake, entreating them 
that I might be laid upon a Bed. Madam de 
Graumont, one of the moſt obliging Ladies 1n 
the World, having heard the News, came 
down immediately with her Couſin , and 
cauſing her Son's Chamber-door to be open- 
ed, which-was the next and moſt commodi- 
ous, and a Fire to be kindled therein, com- 
forting and at the ſame time regretting my 
condition, cauſed me to be laid on her Son's 
Bed, who upon his return was much ſurpriz- 
ed,to find a buckſom Woman on his Bed; for, 
ſaid ſhe, ſmiling, I am indifterently buckſom, 
and ſo much the rather, in regard her Son 
was the Gentleman, with whom I had dan- 
ced at the Ball. ; 

How, Madam, ſaid the Marqueſs, Was it 
the lovely Youth then, of whom you ſpake 
in the beginning, that was the Son of the 
Houle ? Yes, replied ſhe, the very ſame, and 
his Name was Monſieur de Granmont allo. 
Ah ! faid Mortal, I impatiently expe to 
hear the Complement he made you. The 
ſame that perhaps you might have made me, 
if you had been in his place, anſwered Madam 
ae Moulionne, Y faith ! Madam, replied he, 


— 
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I doubt of that, and you will not ſay ſo, for 
I know very well what Tſhould have done, if 
I had found you in my Bed. That young Man, 
continued ſhe, was at leaſt as foolthh as hand- 
fom:; who like Monſieur the Chevalier de 
Montal, imagined that all Women ought to 
be in Love with him ; who made imPudence 
a vertue,and thought that to be the only way 
to {peed with us ; who, in fine, had liked me 
at the Ball, that the Adventure may be the 
rarer, and who had committed terrible extra- 
vagancies, asIhave been told ſince, when he 
fpoke of me to his Friends ; came running 
like a mad man to his Bed, fo ſoon as he knew 
that I was there, and whetherl would or not, 
laying his face on mine. Ah! Madam, faid 
he to me, ſoftly enough, but with ſuch tran- 
port, as aſtoniſhed his Mother, and extream- 
ly oftended me, What is Love about to do 
with us ? And who could have told me an 
hour ago,in the deſpair that your withdraw- 
ing from the Ball put me into, that I ſhould 
find you again in my Bed, where perhaps, 
added he raſhly, with words intercepted by 
ſighs,my heart hath many times already wiſh- 
ed you were in ſecret ? That wasa pretty vio- 
lentpaſſion,ſaid the Marqueſs, laughing. My 
Diftemper oppreſſed me, replied ſhe, whilſt 
he told me all his Fopperies, and my ſenſes 
were almoſt all ſtupitied by yapours yore 

ifle 
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ftifled*'me +, butI aſſure you, that a&tion con- 
duced not alittle tobring me to my ſelf again; 
and1 was ſ6 furprized, that I became redder 
than fire, for all 1 was fo pale before. Sir, I 


anſwered hith (finding ftrength to thruſt him 
away, þ not before he had given me, as I 
think, three or four kiſſes) You have not, I 
fay,well conſidered what you do, and I know 
not whom you take meto be: I attribured it 
only to chance, thatI was unfortunately car- 
ried to another Houſe than mine own ; butlI 
find now at length, that the miſtake of the 
Coaches, is an Art you have devifed to be» 
_ tray me: Then finding that neither his Mo- 
ther, iy Maid, nor all the refiftatice that I 
Made, eonld hinder him fromkiſſing me till ; 
Inſolent Man, cried 1, Hold, or I ſhall make 
you know, that you have not to do with the 
perſon you think of, Madam de Graumont 
alſo chidhim ſeverely ; asked him what trea- 
chery it was that I'sccufed him of, -and 1t he 
knew not that I was 'a Woman of Quality, 
who ought tobe treated with more reſpect. 
My Maid being vexed at the affront he had 
done me, ſhew'd him likewiſe how much ſhe 
reſented it, ſo that the poor Youth, whom 
the excels of Love and good Fortune had re- 
ally blinded, by offering him 1n his Bed a 
Woman whom he hated not, remained in 
great confuſion, when he began to reflec up- 
on what he had done, __ Ne- 
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Nevertheleis, he endeavoured to, colour 
his action, and would needs have it thoiight. 
a prem-<ditated piece of Gallantry, that he 
might contribute, as he ſaid, to my Cure; 
for, added he, ſpeaking to Madam his Mo- 
ther as briskly as he could , to be put to 
firive againſt ſo rude a Kiſs, as that which 
I havegiven the Lady, is an excellent means 
to revive all the ſenſes, and there is nothing 
ſo good againſt fainting Fits. But when he 
law thatlI caſt my ſelf down to the foot of 
the Bed, and that Iprayed-Madam de Grau- 
20nt to compleat my obligations to her; by 
ſending me home, he was, as it were, thun- 


der-ſtruck, and all his Gallantry vaniſhed. - 


I belicve he had the folly to imagine, that 
I was to be in his Bed all my life-time. 


He conducted me not back, for I would 


not ſuffer him , but next morning ſo ſoon 
asI was up, I received a Ticket from him, 
I cannot tell if I can relate it in the ſame 
terms ; but however I ſhall do it as near as 
I can : And this was the Addreſs he gave 
it. 


Fo 
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To” her who hath raviſhed my 
- F-2ve you ſept well laſt Night, Madam ? 


| /fitbe /o, 7think you bappy. For my 
part, { have done nothing but think of you, and 


. 0a the means to have you again in the ſame place 


where laſt Night you called me inſolevt. Alas ! 
Aladam you languiſhed there for pain, O that 7 
might ſee you there langaiſh for pleaſure, Are 
you one of thoſe that are offended when men love 
them with tranſport, and tell them of a ſudden 
the thoughts that their beauty hath produced? 
No, Madam, you have too much Fit, and you + 
muſt needs love me. Teſternight your £yes 

ſpoke friendſhip to me concerning the matter + 
they told me indeed you were a moſt beautiful Ta- 
ay: But they informed me likewiſe that Twas 4 
pretty handſ.me Touth, and they took pleaſure to 
behold me Bcfides 7 have been told that you 
have an old Huzband. All that, Madam pre- 
ſcribes to you what you have to do. Tmuſt tell 
you likewiſe, that 7 am believed to be ſo Giddy- 
headed, that no body will ever ſuſpeft that 7 mas- 
mage any ſerious deſign, Let us loſe no time, 
Madam, it t the part of Maids only to ſuffer 
their Lovers to languiſh and they have their de- 
ftanes init ; but that «s below a fair "— 

That 
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That young man was a Fool ; ſaid Mada- 
moiſctle de Barbiſiegs, Not.1o, replied the 
Marquels, I rather believe he has gained his 
point with ſome Women by that hberty ; for 
there are ſome whoare won ten times ſooner 
by foolery and impugence, than by af the 
cares and feerecies that one could render 
them; and the Gatlans imagined withort 
doubt, that Madam 4e Moulionne was to be 
caught that way. You have gheſſed right'; 
faid the Marqueſs ,but the milchief was that 
impertinence never procured: any thing from 
me-but boxes; theſe words were directed to 
Mortal , and that beſides, added ſhe, the 
young man was really jn Love with me; 
which perhaps he never was with thoſe with 
whom hethad ſucceeded. And that gave me 
occaſion alſo to revenge my ſelf ſufficiently 
on his inſolence ; for in the rage into which 
his carriage put me, fo ſoon as I perceived 
that he was in carneft, there was no kind of 
Kerceneſs nor flight which 1 did not uſe, a 
little to bring down his Pride. It.was to no 
purpoſe for him to change his method with 
me, and to become at length as reſpedtful 
and timerous, as he had been, bold and impu- 
dent , for I never gave him a pleaſant word : 
T undervalued alwayes-the beſt things he 
faid , and favoured with my, converſation all 
thoſe whom he thought inferiour to himſelf 

| rn 
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1 worth; ſhortly, I did: him ſo many dif- 
kindnefles, that: about' a manth after , I was 
almoſt the cauſe of the death of a man, whom 
T had preferred to him in a Ball; and this is 
the account of thar dilafter. TT 
The Baron of Graumort ( for he was a Ba- 
ron) laid Siege to me continually, and 
whereſoever we happened' to meet together, 
though Princeſſes were there, I had always 
Ins firſt Homage and reſpets. He thought 
then to.have had me out to Dance the Brawl 
1n the Ball; having evenpreferred me to.Ma- 
dam the Marchioneſs of Saxzce, who would 
have Danced.it with him , but Irefuſed him 
my:hand, that I might give it to another of 
whom I knew he was Jealous, though he 
might as well have been Jealous ofa Watch- 
houſe, My little Baron had much ado to di- 
geſt that affront, and I never paſſed him, 
whenany one led the Brawl, wherein he had 
at tengthiengaged with another, but that by 
the by he let fall ſome complaints, which 
teftified: his indignation. Bat ſeeing I was 
curious to;know how far the patience of a 
man whohad been {&fickle, might go , (forlT 
forgot to tell you that he ſcarcely. loved his 
Miſtrefſes two dayes together ) I put not there 
aſtopto my cruelties; and having come to 
ask my hand again to Dance a Corrant, I 
(gave it him andeed., 'that all the Company 
might 
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might not be witneſſes of a little intrigue 
that concerned only us two ; but I returned 
him not his Corrant, and when I was again 
taken out to Dance, I went and rook out his 
happy Rival in ſtead of him, which was like 
to have put him 1n deſpair. 

Wherefore angerfor ſome time took place 
of Love; and his Rival having given me the 
"hand to lead me to the Coach, whea the Ball 
was ended ; Madam, faid he aloud and very 
fiercely, I have in my Pocket 7he YYomens 
School, and you ſhall read it when you have 
a mind. TIghefled what he meant by that, 
though lie cired that /Yomens School! 1mper- 
tinently enough too; for being that which 
Holiere compoled, it could not be applied to 
| hispurpoſe. It was enough to him, without 

doubt, to think that in ſpeaking of the 
School, it would be ſuppoſed that I deſerved ' 
to be ſent thither to learn manners , but how- 
ever, theſe were his own words, His Rival, 
who thought himſelf obliged to. make a re- 
partie, told him very foberly ; Sir, that is 
not the way to gain the Lady. Oh! that ts 
moſt true, anſwered the little man in paſſion, 
and I know it very well; nor ſhall [ever gain 
her, it Heaven grant me not the favour to be- 
come as 'great a Fool as you. . From: that 
they role' to higher words, quarrelled, and 
both drew, but-the Fool was ſtill Fool, and 
delivered 
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delivered his Sword to the Baron, who in diſ- 
dain threw it back tohim. In the meantime 
he that had the worſt was wounded, and the 
Combat made a notle. My Gallant was for- 
ced to abſcond, {o that TI had ground to fear 
that ablence might make me loſe fo paſſio- 

 natea Lover. Nevertheleſs I received next 
day another Note conceived much in thete 
terms. | 


To Madam de Mowlionne. 


Am hid, Madam, and 7 endeavour to eſcape 
the Death which men deſerve, that draw a 
Sword contrary td the Kings Laws, becauſe if 7 
muſt ate fm + T7 will have it to be only of 
Love ; .vut 7 ſwear alſo that 7 ſhall die of it at 
your Feet, or that you ſhall uſe me more kindly. 
What, ungrateful Lady? T have ſighed wore for 
you than for ten others. Tow are the firſt, (if it 
| muſt be told ) for whom 7 have felt true Tove'; 
T have becn always preferred where 7 deſired # ; 
| aand in the ſight of all-people you prefer to me a 
*®8 Fodl. Ah Tamin furious deſpair , and if ſuch 
4 man as he deſerves your favours, 7 ſhall die for 
anger that 1 cannot ſlight them. At leaſt eruel 
Lady, -believe that 7 write this with Teajs of 
Zove and Rage, for you have reduced me to «© 
rondition that deſerves pity . let it not be more 
; | difheult 
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dijficult for me one day to take from him your fa- 


wour, than it was laſt night to take from him his 
Sword, 


Theſe Letters, ſaid Madamoiſelle de Barbi- 
freux, arereally very pleaſant, and I begin to 
be pretty much 1in Love with that murtinous 
ſtyle: Well, what anſwer did you make to 
them ? Very good! ſaid Madam de AZoulr- 
one, you jeer me if you think that I was fo 
much a Fool as to anſwer ſuch fopperies 
would your Maids anſwer them ? What hurt 
do you think would be in it, replied Mada- 
moilelle de Barbiſienx, were 1t only done for 
diverſion ? for you did not reccive thele Let» 
ters asa Myſtery, but communicated them 
to your friends, Yes certainly that is true, 
ſaid Madam de 17oulionze , however I preten- 
ded to tear and throw them into the fire be- 
 forehis Foot-boy that brought them, that he 
might tell him ſo much, to put my Gentle- 
man 1n greater trouble, and for that end1I 
burat little pieces of other paper. But Ma- 
dam, interrupted the fair Ho!/lanader, did he, 
intend to Droll, when he wrote to you in 
that fooliſh ſtyle ?. Not at all, anſwered Ma- 
dam ade AZoulionne, he ipake moſt ſincerely 
and it was from the heart that he threatned 
or reproached me. Ah ! replied the Zol- 
land Lady laughing, he was a Treaſure to you 
|: | Madam 
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Madam ; and you muſt needs have had much 
pleaſure with a Gallant of that ſtamp; Yes; 
anſwered Madam de Moulionneg'l had plea- 
ſure enough by it in the beginning ; but he 
tired meat length becaule his Extravagancy 
went too far. | 

There was no great trouble in taking up 
the matter of the Combat, which was con- 
ſidered but asa Ren-counter, and ſo my Gal- 
lant began to appear again. At what hour 
ſoever one had a mind to ſee the Baron 4s 
Graumont after that in our ſtreet, he might 
ſee him directly oppoſite to my Gare, lying in 
his couch in rhe poſture of a Foo), on the 0- 
ther ſide of the Rivulet ; and hardly did he 
leave his ſtation half an hour, to go Dine. 
None of my Lacqueys came out a Doors, but 
he called them and recommended to them to 
tell me ſomewhat at their return « and at 
length he prevailed ſo much, that Monſieur 
the Judge taking greater pity of his conditi- 
onthan I did, or if you will; out of policy; 
thought fitter to command me to receive 

ehim, than to ſee him continually planted 
there. I was all amazed when he himſelf 
brought him one day into my Chattiber, 
where I was entertaining two Ladies of my 
acquaintance, A Malefactor carried before 
his Judge lookt not paler than that Martyr 
of Love did, and of purpoſe to encreaſe his 
O 2 rand, 
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pain, I told my Husband very ſeriouſly, do 
you know, Sir, whom you bring hithet, and 
thatitisa man in Love with me, who daily 
commits a Thouſand Extravagancies ? Ma- 
dam, anſwered my poor Lover all ſhaking; 
Monſicur the Judge, is not Ignorant what 
violence you do'to the Soul of thole who have 
once ſeen you , and if he approve not what] 
do, neither does he approve that you thould 
force a poor wretch to deſpair, who deſires 
nothing elle but the happineſs to ſee you. 
No, Wife, added my Husband, who had 
much ado -to forbear laughing, and ſeeing 
Monſicur the Baron deſires no more but to lee 
you, let him ſee you as much as he pleales. 
With theſe words he left us all together. 

How Madam ? ſaid Madamoilelle Barb/- 
fienx then, 1s it poſſible that fo gallant and 
 ſprightly a man as you deſcribed the Baron 
ae Graumont to be in the beginning of your 
diſcourle, could be ſo ſtupid, to ſee himſelf 
made the laughing-ſtock of any man without 
minding 4t, or at leaſt that ſhame and vexa- 
tion did not work his Cure ? Theſe {prightlys 
blades, an{wered Madam de Moulioane, be- © 
come uſually the greateſt Fools, when they 
fall in Love to purpoſe. And beſides, know 
you not that Love growes ſtronger by reſiſt- 
ance? ye wonder at what you ſay, continued 
the laughing, becauſe it may be ye have nor 
reliſted 
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reſiſted your Lovers ſo much as Idid my Gal- 
lant : But it1is your own fault, and you are 
all Cheats, Madam, ſaid the Marquels, it is 
not at all neceſſary that all Ladies ſhould be as 
cruel as you, and put their Lovers to ſo hard 
a trial. For my part,replied Madam de 1704- 
lonne, I have no greater pleaſure than to ſee 
theſe inſolent and preſumptuous blades who 
have ſo good an opinion of themſelves, love 
without a ſutable return of affection ;, and I 
confets I reckon it one of my good fortunes - 
that I had the advantage to reduce one of 
them deſperate. But Madam, ſaid the Che- 
valier de 17ontal, who told you that your Ba- 
ron did not counterfeit all the Extravagan- 
cies that he played, finding that there was 
need of Ceremonies to gain you? Ah! re- 
plied Madam de Monlionne, 1 affure you there 
was no counterfeiting in that, and you will 
preſently confeſs as much. 

My Lover having ſpent ſome months in 
following me whereſoever I went, without 
any ſucceſs, and without having even ever 
*found an occaſion to his mind of ſpeaking to 
me in private ; he reſolved one Evening to 
flip ſecretly into my Chamber, he hid him- 
felf under my Bed, ſaw me undreft at his caſe, 
and go to Bed, and when he thought Twas a- 
ſleep, he came and fate down by my Beds- 
head, where he had the patience to wait-un- 
| O03 till 
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till next Morning that I waked ; And was 
he honeſt ? ſaid rhe Chevalier, 1 think he 
was, ſaid ſhe (ſmiling; or atleaſt I felt nothing 
to the contrary. When I awoke and. ſaw 
him, I was not a little ſurprized ; and be- 
thought my ſelf that if I ſhonld cry out, and 
lo render many witneſſes of that plece of fol- 
ly, the matter might be variouſly interpret- 
ed. Malitious people, thought 1 with my 
elf, may think of it what the pleaſe, and will 
fay that I ftayed till it was » 6a before I cried 
out, without conſidering whether or not I 
might have been aſleep. Thele good reflexi- 
ons made me reſolve not to ſpeak 2 word of 
it ; but only contriveſome way to ſend him 
off without the knowledge of any but my 
Maid, whom I inſtantly called in, and whom 
I acquainted with my adventure. It was no 
eaſie matter for all that, to perſwade my Ba- 
ron to it, who falling on his knees by my 
Beds-ſide ; Madam, {aid he, I will not budge 
from hence till you have heard me. Befall 
you and me what may, I am relolved to die 


if your diſdain continue, and he that intends- 


only to die obſerves no meaſures. No Ma- 
_ dam, Iwill not remove from this place unleſs 
you do me juſtice ; Ideſireonly to be heard, 

and if you Brant me not that ſlight favour, 
which you refuſe not to the meaneſt of men ; 
rremble at the very thought of what my de- 


{pair 
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ſpair may force me to do. That threatening 
which ſeemed to me Ambiguous, made me 
very quickly promile to hear as long as he 
pleaſed, provided he gave me his word that 
he ſhould commir no Extravagancy, And 
then rhe Fool told me, I doubt not Madam, 
bur rhat you have reaſon to complain and re- 
venge yourſelf on me. TI have failed in the 
reiped& that was due to you ; I have written 
to you with too much freedom. In fine, Ma- 
dam, I took you for another, whenT believed 


that you would as eafily Love me as other 


Ladies have done ; but I acknowledge my 
fault, Madam, is there no pardon for me ? 
what delight have you-to force me every mi- 
nate to defpair, becauſe you have found that 
It is imroffible for me not to Love you? Oh! 
ſaid he, you take advantage on my miſery ; 
for it you thought that Icould ceaſe to Love 
you, you would perhaps fear toloſe me, you 
would comply a little with my humour, and 
not force it as you do to the molt terrible of 
all extremities ; 2nd that, ſaid he, kiſſing my 
hand, notwithſtanding all the reſiſtance I 
could make, 15s one of the deteſtable Maximes 
of you Bzautics. Why cannot I retrieve my 
heart ? continued he ; then returaing to his 
diſcourſe again, I know, Madam, that the 
tranſports of Love which I fall into, are no 
ways pleaſing to you, and that you will never 

"Y WW enter- 
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entertain any favourable inclinations for me, 
ſo long as I commit the Follies that I fall 
into daily. Yes, yes, I put my ſelf in your 
place, and I well conceive that a Loyer whoſe 
orief makes ſo much noiſe, is not made for 
ach 2 Ladyas you, buthelp me ta loſe that 
bad habir I haveof complaining , leave off at 
leaſt for once togive me caule ; be but con- 
tent toule me no worle than all thole whom 
you look upon with indifference. Well, ſaid 
I, you may take my word for it, I ſhall uſe you 
better for the futnre, only begone quickly ; 
and I ſuffered him again to kiſs my hand, 
that I might oblige him to withdraw with 
oreater diligence, ſo great was my fear left 
he might haye been found in my Chamber , 
but the nicety of his Love made him conje&- 
ure that all the favours I ſhewed him were 
only upon a deſign, and taking thereby a freſh 
occaſion of complaining ; hexmportuned me 
a whole quarter of an hour longer with his 
grievances , but afterwards departed. 

I ſes nothing as yet, ſaid Mortal, that 
ſhould convince me but that all was counter- 
teit; a man might play the Fool and Mad-man 
more than all that, for the pleaſure of get- 
ting his will of you, Nor 1s it by that yet, 
Teplied ſhe, that I pretend to convince you. 
He muſt firſt vex me, and by the ſatisfaction 
that he does me, you ſhall Judge if he was in 
> - 7 ene" Lan 
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carneſt or not ; mind what comes after. 

He left my Chamber then, and was wil- 
lingly conducted by my Maid out of the 
Houſe. That Girle {o ordered matters that- . 
no body inthe Family either ſaw or heard the 
leaſt paſſage , and he might have even avoid- 
ed the Eyes of thoſe that were abroad ; but as 
he was half way out of the Gate, he fancied 
that he diſcovered his Fool at the end of the 
ſtreet, and indeed it was the very ſame,who 
was conung to paſs by my Gate, what en- 
treaty ſoever my Maid then made to him to 
{lip into a Neighbouring Lane, before that 
the Gentleman whom he heard but did not 
ſee, thould have leiſure to perceive him , the 
Mad-man could be peri{waded to nothing, 
on the contrary he held her by the hand 
without the Gate, under the pretext of ad- 
Juring her tobe his friend with me, gave his 
Rival time to come ſonear as to obſerve him 
kiſſed again the Maids hand, that he might 
give the other ground to ſuſpe& that it was 
mine, then letting the Maid retire , and 
fiercely Eying the other, who was not a lit- 
tle ſurprized at what he had ſeen, he croſſed 
his way-in the poſture of a Triumphant Ri- 
val. How- 1s that ! Madam, ſaid the Mar- 
quels interrupting her, did he who was dy- 
ing for Loveof you; to whom you had juſt 
before given {o good hopes, fatisfie you in 
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that manner to his own vanity. ſo loon as he 
was gone out of your ſight ? It was not only 
done, ſaid Madamoilelle de Barbifreax, but by 
one whonevertheleſs pretended to be much 
in Love. You have reaſon, ſaid Madam de 
- Moulionne, my Baron was one of thole who 
though they play their Miltrefles an hundred 
idle Pranks, yet love them ſtill very well ; his 


Aſcendant carried him to theſe vanities, and. 


his face forced hum whether he would or not 
to love me. | ' 

The very ſame day I had notice given me 
of his Impertinency, for that Rival whomT 
had always uſed civiily to exaſperate the Ba- 
ron, thought he had goud ground to com- 
plain ; and having deterred his Journey till 


another day, he came to ſee me beforeI was 


dreſt, that he might upbraid, me, for being 
lels affte&ed with his modeſty and reſpects, 


than with the infolencics and impertinencies . 


of Graumont, and gave me an account of all 
that he had ſeen. IconfeſsI was furprized at 
it, becauſe I was fo innocent as to Imagine, 
that it was beſt to conceal that the Baron had 
m__—_ the Night in my Chainber , but at 
 Tength Thuiiged it better to be the firlt in pub- 

liſhing it my ſelf , leſt the myſtery might 
otherways prove more dangerous, and accor- 


dingly I did. 


In 


ff 
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In the mean time;the other who was whol- 
ly taken up with the thought of the fair pro- 
miles that I had given him, to uſe him for 
the future more kindly, and had not in the 
leaſt conſidered, thet his imprudence might 
have provoked me to anger, reſolved atter 
Dinner to come and pay his reſpects to me ; 
but ſo far I was from entertaining him with a 
better reception, as he expected, that Idid 
not ſo much as look upon him : He asked my 
Maid the reaſon , ſhe an{wered,that ſhe knew 
nothing of it. He returned next day, and[I 
cauſed my Gate to be ſhut againft him : He 
waired unti] I went forth to Maſs, but fo 
ſoon as I perceived him, I commanded the 
Coachman to put back, and reſolved rather 
to loſe Maſs that day. Inſomuch that falling 
into an exceſſive rage againſt me, and think- 
ing I made a Foo] of him, he began again his 
Follies. Now T'il tell you very near the terms 
of a Note, which I received from him, upon 
occaſion that he had been told that TI uſually 
Jaughed ar, and made ſport of his Love. 


For 
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For Madam de Moulionne. 


Am told, Madam, that your excellent Wit 
] ſeems pleaſed to laugh at my pains, and that 
#n all places you make ſo pleaſing deſcriptions of 
me, as are not only ſufficient to make your ſelf, 
but even the moſt melancholick Company merry, 
Z ame not at all troubled, Madam, to be a Subjett 
of Divertiſement t9 your ſelf and Friends, pro- 
wviacd it be not of too long contintance ; but call 
» to mind, that there are ſome certain flights and 
contempts that proauce cruel 7 ragedies , and that 
a Lover hath ſuffered a thouſand with patience, 
fo long asthey were ſecret or [erious, who has not 
been able to endure a contempt ſhewed publickly, 
and with derifion. Tthought fit that you ſhould 
learn this from me, Madam, and that it is better 
of a ſudden to cut off the hopes that a Man enter- 
tains ſometimes, than to amuſe him for ſport and 
recreation. LT tell you no more, Farewel, 


Still Threatnings? ſaid the Marqueſs.” Yes, 
anſwered Madam de Morlionne, and by the 
By alſo very profitablelnitrudtions;for though 
Rage did dictate thele Notes, yet there can 
be nothing more wiſely conceived, than what 
he fays he was willing that Iſhould learn of 
him : And for your ſakes, fair Ladies, added 
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ſhe, I- make this moral Reflexion ; Women 
muſt fever amuſe and: keep in play, thoſe 
whom they intend never to love. Why then, 
Madam, jaid Madamoiſlelle Pelzers, Have 
you givenground to your Baron to reproach 
you with that? Ir is not my fault, replied 
Madam de Moulionne ; he imagined without 
ground that I intended to amule him , forif 
L expreſſed any kindnels for him, it was only 
ro prevent him from committing ſome Extra- 
vagance in my Chamber, which would have 
diſpleaſed me ; and to incline him more eaſi-. 
ly Gol ſpeedily to be gone. This is fo true, 
that as I have already told you, he himſelf 
ſuſpected 1t. I agree with you, anſwered 
Madamoiſel!e Ye/zers, but when we amule 
any one, it is allo upon ſome conſideration, 
and ſometimes to prevent the Follies, w hich 
would not pleaſe us neither. There is no 
doubt of that, added Madamoiſelle de Barbiſi- 
eux ; and it is the men who amuſe themſelves, 
inter -preting often our actions in a quite con- 
 trary ſenſe than they ought, But let Madam 
de Moulionne make an end, that we may at 
length know what became of her Baron de 
Graumont. 

Seriouſly, continued the, he terrified me 
by the threatnings he made of acting Trage- 
dies ; and diftruſting a man of his humour; 
whom I ſaw continually fall mto rhe __— 
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of ſo ſtrange a Folly, Ideſfired my Husband 
to rid me altogether of him, leſt at lengrh he 
might do ſome miſchievous at. I was con- 
firmed in that reſolution, by the late example 
of a Maid whom z brutiſh Raſcal had poiſon- 
ed, becauſe hecould not obtain her from-her 
Farther and Mother ; andI thought with my 
ſelf, rhat it was no pleaſure to be expoſed to 
ſo dangerous Amours, My Husband there- 
fore finding one day the Baron in a conveni- 
ent place, told him plainly his. thoughts -con- 
cerning all that paſſed ; and that Diſcourſe 
made the poor Youth ſo aſhamed, that he 
took a firm reſolution to cure himſelf of his 
Love,at the coſt of her to whom it was made; 
and this is the courſe he took to accompliſh 
his deſign with greater eaſe: There is nothing, 
faid he, but empty hopes of bending that 
Woman;that gives fewel to my flame. Come, 
let me outrage her inſ{uch a manner, and out 
of humour do her fo ſenſible an injury, that 
I may never have ground to expect pardon, 
and by conſequent a reciprocal affection. In 
this thought worthy of himſelf, he began 
next day to play the Man, fully diſ-engaged 
and at liberty ; before me he aftected a Jollity, 
like to that wherein I ſaw him at our firſt ac- 
quaintance ; in the ſight of every body he 
talked to me familiarly, with a ſhow of the 
greateſt ſatisfaction imaginable, and all this 
to 
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tothe end, that it might be thought my rigo- 
Tous proceedings were now at anend, as he 
had already made the report.-go. Inſomuch 
that being at a ſtand what to think of that 
new way of carriage, Iconſfidered ſome time _ 
if I ſhould be angry at it or not ; but I quickly 
reſolved what to do; tor fo ſoon asI had ask- 
ed the cauſe of his Joy, which was the only 
thing perhaps he expected, that he might 
have occaſion to ſhape me an an{wer, he ma- 
licioully tell down at my knees, and gave me 
zloud lo abuſive thanks, that never was Wo- 
man more amazed, nor 1n greater rage than 
I was. Good now ! For what could he thank 
you ? ſaid the Marquels. For what you pleale, 
anſwered ſhe, 1t is enough that I tell you he 
offended me {o much, that I gave him a Box 
on the ear, much better laid on than that 
which Monſieur the Chevalier may remem- 
ber, Let us wave that, Madam, faid 470z- 
tal, With all my heart, continued ſhe , but 
Iam indeed an enemy of {uch as talk idlely. 
Yet this was not a means to put a ſtop to the 
Follies of the Baron ; on the contrary that 
Box periwading him, that he ought not to 
obſerve meaſures any more with me, he con- 
tinued to tell me ſo many offenſive things, 
and with fo much contempr, that he ſucceed- 
ed in his deſign of making me his irreconcile- 
able Enemy. Bur I have my revenge _ 
an 
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and it 1s by this thatT intend to prove to Mon- 
fieur the Chevalier, that my Lover did not 
counterfeit folly and madneſs, that he might 
the better accompliſh his deſigns with me 
he will judge by the ſequel, that when one 
15 maſter of himfelf, he never takes ſuch de- 
ſperate courſes, as the Baron was prompted 
LO, | | 


After that he had atchieved his great Ex- _ 


ploit, he ſpent nine,or ten days without the 
leaſt thought of Love. All his thoughts ran 
upon his Box on the ear. A ſhort abſence, 
the deſign of curing himſelt, rhe little ap-- 
pearance of obtaining his pardon, the reflex1- 
on he made on my taults and cruelties ; on- 
his own good aſped, which deferved more 
favourable uſage; and on the pleaſures that 
he found in his indifterency before he had 
ſeen me ; all this made him believe that he 
was pertectly cured. © He was the firſt that 
drolled upon himſelf, for the Extravagancies 
he had been guilty of,. and that he could not 
conceive how he came to be ſo much and ſo 
long in Love. In fine, he was too happy, if 
his ill lack had not brought him afterward to 
a ſight of me, at the Houſe of a Lady of his 
Acquaintarcce and mine, to whomrby chance! 
I payed a Vitit whilſt he was there ; but the: 
defects that he found in me when he ſaw me 
not, appeared no more at. next view ; Iap- 

| peared 
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peared to him more beautiful than ever, he 
made a wrong conſtruction of a little diſorder. 
that my hatred put me into upon the ſight of 
him , felt a ſenſible remorſe for having of- 
-fended me, and his Love being all again in 
flame, he caſt himſelf on his knees betore me 
a ſecond time, without ſpeaking a word, as a 
man ſtruck dumb with grief, I made at firſt 
as if I had not perceived it, turning as much 
as I could towards the Lady with whom T was 
entered in diſcourſe ; but finding the matter 
laſt too long; and that I could not any more 
demean my ſelf as if I had not ſeen him, 1 
role and took leave of the Lady, with as fa- 
tisfied a countenance as poſſibly I could; 'and 
withdrew, as if I had not ſo much as minded 
what the Baron had done. Þ] 

I appeal to any, who have had the folly to 
think to cure a violent paſſion, by offending 
the perſon they loved, and who have miſſed 
their aim, ithe was in a deſperate caſe or not: 
He continued like a ftunn'd man, 'as I have 
been told, almoſt a quarter of an hour 1immo- 
veable, and the Lady whofh I had beento vi- 
ſit, after (tie returned from bringing me to my 
Coach, found him ſtill on his knees 1n the 
ſame place. She comforted him, recompo- 
ſed his mind the beft way ſhe could, and ad- 
viſed him once more to write to me, which 
hedid. But I cannot exactly call to mind that 
Letter,as I did the others, becauſe there were 

| P | ng 
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no more of thole brisk expreſſions in it, which 
for diverſionT loved to read over again to my 
Friends, and that to fee him lamear {erioully, 
- and like a Gentleman, eſpecially. after the 
Jirk he had given me, was not the thing I re- 
quired, becauſe I reſolved to have' no pity on 
him. And therefore read that fair Letter 
but once; and when two others that were 
with me when I received, and forced it from 
me out of curiolity,had done the like, I threw 
it into the fire. 
It deſerved tho to have been preſerved, that 
I might-have thereby given you an inſtance, 
of the various tran{mutations of Love ; for as. 
[ have.told you, there was no more of that 
threatning ſtyle 1n it, it was in a ſtrain pro- 
per to affe&t any Woman, .that had not been 
ſo much incenicd as I was. H2 begg'd me 
ardon for his laſt infolence, in terms which 
clearly ſhewed , that he could'not without. 
tears have couched them in writing. Judg, 
ſaid he, Madam, what deſperate Love may 
not force me to a&t.againſt my ſelf, fince.it 
hath reduced me fo that paſs, toſeeka cure: 
for #t, by offending you asI have done. He 
confeſſed that he had juſtly incurred my in- 
dignation , that he had been too preſumptu- 
ous 1n the beginning of his Amour ; that a 
youthful tranſport had made him a& in that 
manner, being deceived by ſome good ſuc- 
ceſſes on his raſhneſs with other mn, 
an 
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and that he had ſinze fully changed that tur- 
bulent 1nclinition. That at the inſtant he 
diſcovered my vertue and merit, he had en- 
tertained nothing but ſubmiſſive reipe& for 
me ; that he had not conceived any hopes or 
deſire, that might bring prejudice to that, ver- 
tue ; that he had loved me as an Angel might. 
love me; and that if he had ſeemed guilty of 
lome tranſports, which appeared inconſiſtent 
with the moderation of a man that loves in 
that manner, they were occaſioned by his 
grief, to ſee me obſtinate 1n refuſing to hear 
him, and in taking cognizance of the change 
that my vertue had wroughtupon him: And 
then concluded by a thouſand oaths, that he 
would kill himſelf, upon the return of the 
perſon that carried the Letter, if he brought 
him not back word thatI had pardoned hint 
what y-as paſt ; wherein he kept his word 
tooreligiouſly. IH 6 ON - fo 0s 4 ng 

How, ſaid Madamoiſelle de Barbiſienx, did. 
he kill himſelf? No; he did not kill himſelf 
outright, anſwered Madam ds 1onlionne, 
but he did at leaſt as much as was neceflary. 
for the work ; and when- my anf{wer was 
| brought back to him, that he ſhould have al- 
ready killed himſelf, and that he made roo 
many words about it, they fay he drew his 
Sword, and caſting himſelf upon it, run him- 
ſelf quite through the Body. Ah ! Heloves 
| you, Madam, faid- 4foztal then ; and ſeeing 
£7  & 3 ne 
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he hath been ſo great a Fool as to kill himſelf, 
I make no more doubt of his Love, Iknew 
very well, anſwered ſhe , that you would 
doubt no more of it, when I had once told 
you thiscircumſtance, for you told us yeſter- 
day that Love might carry pcople to that ex- 
tremity. And were you no way affected at 
thar accident , Madam ? ſaid Madamoilelle 
LVelzers, My paſſions were at that time too 
much divided, an{wered Madam de A7oulion- 
ac, forme to be able to give you an account 
how I received that News. I trembled all 
over whenT heard it ; for the News of any 
man's death as well as his would trouble me , 
but my heart however felt a kind of fatisfacti- 
on, '1n the thought that it would clear me 
from the Calumny., of having condeſcended 
to the will of the impertinent man, as he had 
the inlolence to give it out, I felt alſo ano- 
ther Conlolation , becauſe his ambiguous 
threats put me always in fear, that he had a 
mind to {end me going untothe other World, 
and I was far better tatisfied that he himſelf 
made the Journey. In the mean time his 
Mother ſoon after came to render me a Viſit, 
and to pray me to have ſome compaſſion of 
her Son, but, what would you have medo, 
faidT, Madam? you are too vertuous a Lady 
to deſire that Tſhould abuſe my Husband, and 
that's the thing your Son demands. We 
had a very pleaſant Diſcourſe on this ſubje&, 
ſhe 
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ſhe adjured me to find out ſome expedieat for 
the Cure of her Son, without intereſting 
Monſieur de Moxulionne or my felt in the athir, 
and I obſtinately refuſed to ſhew him any fa- 
vour. But perceiving that th2 delired no 
more but theÞermiſſion to ord-r him in my 
name to ſuffer his wound to be dreſſed, I told 
her ſhe might ſpeak in my name what ſhe 
pleaſed, and provided ſhe employed nonz of 
my Seryants to do it, I was not concerned 
at what ever ſhe thought fit to lay. 

Did he dye thea at length ? ſaid Madamoi- 
ſelle de Barbrfienx, So far from that, ſaid Ma- 
dam de Moulionne, that I found him next 
day at Maſs juſt over againſt me: The wound 
that he gave himſelf was not at all danger- 
ous ; alittle remnant of Charity that people 
have for themſelves, without minding it, 
make them always chuſe places that are nor 
mortal, and that poor Lover pierced only 
the fat of his ſide, which he had ſqueezed 
' hard in his hand before he gave himſelf the 
thruſt, inſomuch that it proved but a wound 
to be cured eaſily with a penny-worth of 
Salve. - AndTIfailed not to tell him ſo when 
as I was going out of the Chappel. he:came 
and ſpake to me of it , but I gave him a freſh 
ground of diſpleaſure, fo ſenſible, that preten- 
ding to faint away for weakneſs, he fell 
down at the very door of the Chappel ; that 
he might be revenged on me by the hubbub 
= P 3 tha 
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that action would occaſion. I trouble you 


too long, with the Relation ofthis Extrava- 


FAnCles , he cominitted four or five more for 


Jome days time, and then reſolved to return 


into his Country, where now he hath been 
two months, and I deſire he may remain 
there untill I go fetch him back. However 
this is a fair example for Monſieur the Mar- 
queſs, and the dangerous effects of Love in 
thoſe who cannot obtain a reciprocal affecti- 
on, ought to per{wade him to be careful how 
he ventures. 


Ha / Madam, cried M1damoiſelle de Barbz- 


ftenx, there is no compariſon to be made be- 
tween your Baron 'and Monſieur the Mar- 


queſs; and no Woman will ever uſe him as 
you have uſed that Extravagant. It's no mat- 
ter Madamoilelle, ſaid the Marquels, I (hall 
make the belt uſe of that Example, anden- 
deavour to live a little more civilly with 
Celia, that ſhe may not oblige me to kill my 
ſelf. * But indeed, Madam, added he, 
have told us a very wonderful Story ; od 1 
think ſtrange that it hath been ſo little talked 
of, that we could never learn it but from 
your.own mouth. I wonder at it alſo, ſaid 
Madamoiſelle de Barbiſienx ; for it might 
have given ground to many Goffipping tales : 
and Calumany is very modeſt in the Neigh- 
bourhood' of Madam de 1/oulionne, that it 
hath ſo ſecrerly buried ſuch adventures. 
ER They 
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They have been. ſufficiently talked of a- 
mongſ{t my Neighbours, replied Madam de - 
Atoulionne, but there are fo few Perlons of 
Quality among(t chem, that Fame finds no 
mouths there, to carry the News of thele 
tran{a&ions to Perſons of fo. much worth as 
you. And beſides, the beſt paſſage happened 
in preſence of ſome who were fo much my 
friends as not to divulge them, knowing that 
I was not well plcaſed therewith. You had 
reaſon not to be well pleaſed with them, Ma- 
dam, {aid wittily the fair Hollander; for your 
cruelty would have got you a very ill name. 
You jcer, replied Madam de 47oaulionne, but 
probably you would not have had thecon- 
ſtancy that had to ſee a poor Lover ſuffer, 
eſpecially if he had pleaſed you as mine did 
the firſt time I ſaw him. For I am not fo 
nice a5 not to confels, he ſeemed to me to be 
{o Lovely a Youth, - that when the vapours 
obliged me to withdraw from the Ball, my 
diſtemper was Augmented becaule it depri- 
ved me of the opportunity of ſeeing him {o 
long as I deſired, one whom Idid not diſlike. 
And it maybe alſo, Madam, anſwered Mada- 
moilelle de Barvifienx, if he had not offended 
you, by thinking to obtain your Love at an 
eaſic rate ; you would not have been ſo hard 
hearted as to have made him ſuffer ſo much ? 
Ah! ſpare your 4ay Bees, replied Madam 
ae Moulionne ; though he had taken another 

| F 4 courle, 
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courſe, he ſhould have had no better ſuccels , 
and I like not to beralked of ; but your mean- 
ing is that if You met with ſuchan adventure, 
continued ſhe, you would not be ſo ſcrupu- 
lous, and Iam glad to know your humor. 
Serioully, ſaid Madamoiſelle de Barbiftenx, 1 
would be ſorry that a man ſhould ſtab himſelf 
far love of me, or at leaſtI would not have 
him kill himſelf; that I might not be inclin- 
ed topity him afterward. Neverthelels, ad- 
ded ſhe, 1t is true your Baron did not take the 
Tight courſe to gain your Love. | 
Ho! do ye think then, ſaid the Chevalier 
de Montal, that the Baron was 1n Love ? or 
that his paſſion at leaſt may be called the ef- 
fect of true Love ? No, ſaid the Marqueſs and 
though there be no Lady more proper to 
Charm, than Madam, I ſhould rather call 
it a head-ſ{trong ette& of the Barons vanity, 
and of a violent deſire to ſurmount the difh- 
culties of her reſiſtance, than a real impreſ- 
{ion of Love, For proof of this, it is certain 
that 11 Madam had but ſhewed him the leaſt 
favour, he would not have failed to have 
ranked her amongſt his other Conqueſts. 
Alas! ſaid ſhe laughyng, you are 1n the right, 
and he did not deny it himſelf. I remember 
that he propoſed-to me one day with the 
greateſt ſincerity imaginable, that I ſhould 
favour him: out of pity; to the end he might 
room no more ; was not he in good _ 
<7 I t1w,f9 c ; js F-4 neit ? 
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neſt ? adding; that other ways he could never 
be able to refrain. I never had ſo great a 
mind to laugh as when he made me that 

Complement. You: had indeed good rea- 
- fon to laugh, replied the Marquets ; yet he 

told you the truth. How, ſaid Madamoi- 
ſelle de Barbifieux, would you make me be- 
lieve, that any man could be fo great a 
Rogue? the word is ſomewhat high indeed, 
bur I cannot find a milder for ſuch blades ; 
would you perſwade me, I fay, that any man 
can be (0 baſe to cool ſo ſuddenly, after that 
he loved a Woman {o ardently, as to fall up- 
on a Sword for her. There are ſome of a more 
ſfiogular humour than that, ſaid the Mar- 
queſs ; and ſince we are got upon that ſub- 
ject, Pll tell you a Story. 


NoveL 
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HIS THE 


TORY 


Marqueſs of Franhken, and 
_ of a Ladyof La Flche. 


] E know the Marquels of Zranliew, who 
who isat preſent very Famous at Court 
_ for his Gallantries. That brave Gen- 
tleman being in jou before he bought his 
Place at Court'; was dreaded there by the 
Husbands as much as here. As many fair 
Ladies as he ſaw, which 1s not rare in that 
Country ; were fo many hearts infallibly his 
own. The moſt haughty and fierce forgot 
all ther Miximes of cruelty when they be- 
held him, and there was not any whodeſired 
not to taſt a little of his friendſhip. In fine, 
he acquired a ſweet habit, of obtaining all 
that he deſired without ſo much as a ſigh, 
unleſs they were ſighs of Gallantry. But his 
good fortune continued not alwayes, and it 
began.to forſake him at Za #lech:s, There 
* the Marquels fell in Love with a young _ 
| y, 
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dy, and the Lady loved not the Marquels. 
T he: reſiſtance which ſhe made ſeemed to 
touch his honour, and the Lady ſtood on her 
points alſo to bring down the Pride of the - 
Gallant, She brought him almoſt to the 
pals that Madam de 1Zonul:onne brought her 
Baron ae Graumont , for after a whole year of 
aſſiduity, vexation, and pain, andafter exceſ- 
{ive charges, Love reduced poor #raplies, to 
relolve at laſt to ſtab himſelf if he could not 
bend her ſtiffneſs. He carried the Dagger 
to the Ladies Houle, and hid it under the Toy- 
let of the fair one, that it might be ready 
when he ſtood in need of it, And as the La- 
dy had put him into his uſual deſpair, he 
thruſt his hand 1n a terrible rage under the 
Toylet to bring 1t out, and there 1s no doubt 
but if he had not been miſtaken, he would 
have ſtabbed himſelf without mercy ; but in- - 
ſtead of the bloody weapon, he caught hold 
only of a Busk, {.ſo great diſorder are mens 
minds in when they are about to kill them- 
ſelves) and gave himlelf a mighty ſtab in the 
heart with it, which proved not Mortal. 

Ha, ha, that is exce:ding Good ! ſaid Ma- 
damoilelle ae Barbiſienx, It was an Argu- 
ment of no {mall Love for the Lady, replied 
the Marquels, to have had ſo great tranſports 
as not to diſtinguiſh a Dagger from a Busk ; 
and it 1s alſo a proof that ſhe drove him to no 
calie extremities, when ſhe reduced him = 

the 
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the condition of committing ſo great a mi- 
ſtake : For, added he, though the adveature 
of the Marquets of Fraxliew occaſions more 
laughter than pity, yet the deſign alone is 
conliderable : But obſerve alſo, Ladies, how 
he revenged himſelf on his cruel Miftrels, 
when that blow with the Busk had made her 
repent her diſdain. For ſhe perceiving by 
her Lovers behaviour, who fell at the ſame 


time into a ſwoon,that he was really in Love 


and finding the Dagger afterward, the judge 

that it was not his tault, if he had not kill- 
ed himſelf, but the fault ofthe Busk which he 
tound there. And as ſhe was reſolved to re- 


_compenle all the tedious dayes that he had 


ſpent, by that which might render a night 
agreeable to one that hath long ſighed for it ; 
they ſay that he had hardly been with her 
the half of that ſweet night, but that he 
found himſelf in extraordinary great trouble 
that it was fo long today. The Lady who 
believed, and with good reaſon; for ſhe was 
very Lovely ; that onethould rather wiſh the 
nights which ſhe beſtowed, longer than o- 
ther, was ſtrangely amazed at his impati- 
ence, asked him the reaſon of it, and told him 
that without doubt, he found not the bleſſing 
tor which he had ſighed ſo long, worth the 
trouble of enjoyment. But that was not the 
thing that occaſioned the Marqueſles trouble. 
No, Madam, anſwered he, I tire not in your 
| Com- 
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Company it is more ſecret Delicious, and 
* Charming, than _ that good fortune can 

ever offer me ; but if you muſt know the rea- 
ſon, it is becauſeI am ſooverjoyed, and have 
had fo great pleaſure, that my heart cannot 
contain ſo much at a time, and I wiſh it were 
day, that I might goand impart ſome of it to 
all my friends. How ! Sir, replied ſhe, will 
you do me that affront then ? I moſt humbly 
beg your pardon for it, Madam, ſaid he, but it 
muſt be ſo, I never Love, Sigh or Pine, but for 
the pleaſure of publiſhing the favours I re- 
ceive. Thepoor Lady wept, took on, added 
prayers, carreſſes, threats, and all that ſhe 
could to divert the Marqueſs from his deſign , 
but ſhe could obtain nothing from the fooliſh 
indiſcreet Frarlien ; he made her anſwer that 
at leaſt he muſt intruſt the ſecret to the firſt 
he met ; and fo he left the Lady even before 
day, that he might ſatisfie that horrible itch 
of ſpeaking, By good luck, the firſt man he 
met was one that cried Brandy about the 
ſtreets, & he was content to tell his adventure 
to that honeſt man, that ſo he might put the 
young deſolate thing to deſpair, who not 
knowing what ſhe did, followed him out in- 
to the ſtreet, and publiſhed, Ithink, her own 
ſhame, by accompanying £ranlieu farther and 
farther, ſtill conjuring him to keep the mat- 
ter ſecret. 

How, Hath the Marqueſs of 7-2 7en been 


guilty 
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guilty of that baſenelſs ? ſaid Madamoilelte 
Felzers., Is he of that humour ? And are 
there Ladies at Court ſuch Fools as to liſten 
to him ? O! Do you think; anſwered the 
Chevalier de 17oztal, that the Miſſes at Court 
ſtand {o much upon diſcretion ? They defire 
a great deal of Love, and as little ſecrecy as 
men pleaſe. There are even ſome Women, 

that would be vexed if men were lo reſerved. 

Have ye not heard what has been ſaid of the 
Duke of Caxdalle, and of the Vice-Counteſs 
of Zalut ? No, faid Madam de Moulionne >. 
_ and you bring us an example elder than any 
of us ; the Duke of Cazdalle hith.been dead fo 
many years. But ſtill! What, is it that is 

aid of him ? I remember it, ſaid the Mar- 


quels of Riberville, ſpeaking for Zontal, and 
VII tell you alſo that Fale.- - 


An Adventure of Monſieur, 
the Duke of Candalte. 


T hath been reported, That the Duke of 
Candalle, after he had taken all 1magina- 
ble pains to compals his deſigns with that 


Woman; whoſe: Follies were.not {o publick 
at thavrime, as they have been fince, got at 

| length into her favours : And that as they 
were juſt about. to withdraw, after they had 
ſpent the night together, the made him _=_ 
& thou- 
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a thouland oaths, not to'ſpeak a word of his 
good Fortune ; Sir , the {aid to him, You 
will prorpiſe me >then that you will not ſpeak 
_ aword of it? And the Duke having ſuffici- 
ently ſworn to perſwade the Lady, that he 
ſhould be more reſerved than he u{ed to be on 
{uch- occafions ; ſhe anſwered him , Wcll, 
well ! Sir, It you will not tell it, Fl tell if 
my ſelf 5 for it is too great an honour for me, 
to do a favour to ſuch a manas you, and after- 
ward. mince the matter. This has been re- 
ported , Ladies. And in eftte&, the Vice- 
Countels of 7 alat, {o ſoon as it was day,went 
and told all herFriends the kindneſs the had 
ſhewed the Duke ; but on deſign, lay they, 
that by publiſhing i it her ſelf in Raillery, no 
body might believe Monſieur de Candalle, if 
he chanced. to ſpeak of it , bur her cunning 
had bad ſucceſs, for they did her the honour 
to believe that whatſke {aid was true. 

You would have, {ſaid the Chevalier tothe 


[i Marquels the Indiſcretion of that Vice-Coun- 


rels, to have been an' effe& of ſome rational 
thought of hers ; and for my part, maintain 
it ro have heen an effec of her looſenes. But, 
faid Madamatſelle de Barbiſeewx , you have 
ſpoken. of the Duke of Cazdalle in ſuch a way, 
4s 1t would feem, he was: not (diſcreet 1n his 
Amours;, was: he a man' that bragg d of La- 
dies Favours? Bleſs me ! faid-Madamailelle 
Felzers, Oy you diſcretion and Oy 

rom 
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from handſom men? If their Beauty were fo 
unfortunate, as not to afford them ſome occa- 
ſion to tattle on, they would daily invent 
grounds of ſpeaking, and there is none of 
them but brags. Say not ſo, replied Mada- 
moilelle de Barbiſieux ; I have known one that 
tuffered his Head to be ſtruck off, rather than 
reveal the Favours that had been done him. 
Madamoilelle has reafon, continued the Mar- 
quels ; it is the Count of Bermilly ſhe-means, 
and it 15 but a year ago ſince that happened. 
Alas ! ſaid Madam ae Zonulionne, What I have 
heard already, hath made me very much re- 
gret his Fortune, and I have a great curtoſity 
to be informed of all the Story. You have 
much kindneſs then, Madam, for men that 
are ſecret and diſcreet in their Love, faid the 
Chevalier de 1Zoxtal, In the mean time, 1f 
we may be believed, no men are more inlig- 
nificant to you than theſe Blades , and you 
lament too much thoſe that are good for rio- 
thing. Tſhould think them good for ſome- 
thiog, replied ſhe; laughing, could they be 
found daily, and couldI but meet with one 
of them , but do not you perceive, that ſo 
ſoon as any of them appcar in the World,they 
cut off their Heads? But, continued ſhe,. ad- 
_ dreſſing her ſelf toMadamoiſelle de Barbiſteusx, 
tell us a little how that misfortune betel the 
poor Count of Bermilly. I ani going to tell 
you, anſwered Madatnoiſelle de Barbiſtensx.. 
NOVEL 
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Might make a long Hiſtory of the Amours 

| of that poor Gentteman before I come to 

his tragical End ; but ſeeing they are about 

to cover the Table, I ſhall abridge the Re- 
lation in a few words. 

He was a handſome man, gallant, btave, 
and of great worth, One day as he follow- 
ed a Law-ſuit in a Parliament-Town which 
I will not name, he had the honour to be 
loved by the Lady of a Prefident who was 
to be one of his Judges: That Lady who 
was no leſs lovely than himſelf, ſtood Ig 
need of no ſecond interview to make hit in 
love alſo ; ſo that that ſympathie for ſothe 
time produced very pleaſant effects for both : 
They met together privately z talked 4nd did 
whatever ye pleaſe, That little Commerce 
laſted at leaſt fix Months witkout obſtrutti- 

A a _ on 
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on; but ſomething happened at long run 
which marr'd all the matter; too much cir- 
cumſpection ſpaetl'd their affairs. There lived 
with the Preſidents Lady a Neece of her own, 
whom ſhe adviſed the Count to court, for 
the better concealing their Intrigue, and the 
greater convenience of ſeeing One another. 
He obeyed her connlel ; a rival came 1n play 
who raiſed daily quarrels againſt the Count : 
He was forced to diſpute his Pretenſions to 
that Neece in-appearance, to whom he had 
none 1n reality ; their enmity became ſo pub- 
lick, that it divided all the Town. Whileſt 
theſe matters were in hand, the Rival was 
one evening killed in the ſtreer where the 
Preſident lived. The Count 'was ſuſpected 
for it ; next day he was apprehended ; there 
were ſome Britons who made Oath they 
faw him commit the fat, and he was con- 
dettined ; though the poor man was three 
Teagues out of Town when the Murther was 
done, and that it was eaſie for. him to have 
Proved that he was imployed all that night 
In matters quite contrary to the killing of 
men. 

Sure enough, ſaid the Marqueſs, he was 
bufied with'the Preſidents Lady 2 You have 
Rid it, replyed Mademoiſelle de Barbiſienx, 
and he chofe. rather to loſe his head, thanto 
fave his life at the expence of that Ladies 

Reputa- 
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Reputation ;. but the Chevalier wags his 
head at it, (continued ſhe) and believes not 
this to be true. How come you your ſelf to 
believe it, anſwered he, if that Maſter-piece 
of Secrecy bath told nothing thereof? There 
Is repugnancy in all you have ſaid; for if 
.the matter hath been kept ſecret, no body 
can know it. Ha! Sir, replyed he, neither 
was it diſcovered til] long after, by the means 
of a Chamber-maid that was in the Plot, to 
whom the Preſidents Lady hath done ſome 
bad Offices ſince. But, replyed he, might not 
that have, been done out of pight by the 
Chamber-maid? It is very well known, ſuch 
Sluts can ſay and doe miſchief enough when 
they are offended. Nay, ſaid ſhe, there is 
nothing more true than what you have beeti 
told ; the Murtherer has been apprehended 
fince, and hath at his death publickly decla- 
red thatthe Count was no way guilty of the 
murther of lis Rival ;z but that it was him- 
ſelf onely, becauſe having been abuſed by 
him, he could no other way be revenged; 
The Cheyalter 1s onely incredulous, ſaid 
Mademoiſelle Velzers, becauſe he is not the 
man that would doe what the Count of 
Bermilly did, How I, replyed he? no, I af- 
fare you, and I have no ſuch kindneſs for 
Wives that abuſe their Hushands as to dg 


theni ſo good an Office; If it were for 4 
Aa 3 Maid, 
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Maid, ſomewhat might be done, faid he, 
looking on Mademoiſelle Velzers ; it is no 
great Crime in her to favour a Gallant, and 
if ſhe had made choice of me, I could die 
rather than tell itz but for Wives, fy ! their 
infamy cannot be publiſhed too much. You 
become a Saint, when the queſtion is of 
dying, ſaid the Marqueſs to him, and you 
.are like thoſe old Debauchees, who ne- 
ver entertain a good thought but at that 

hour. ” + 
Theſe words were hardly ended when din- 
ner was brought, and they dined delight- 
fully in the freſh ſhade of the Grove. After- 
ward they conſulted how they ſhould fpend' 
the reſt of the day. The Camp that was 
lately 1n the plain of Trevers, ſaid the Mar- 
queſs, is now at Forrtainblean, and if ye 
will follow my advice, we will go ſee the 
Troops muſter this Evening, and afterward 
return to Yarx. With all my heart, ſaid 
Madam de Moulionnez but do you not con- 
fider that you leave C/elza here? Ah! Ma- 
dam, anſwered he, I beg that fair ones Par- 
don, I had almoſt forgot her. We will carry 
her along with us, continued he, and that 
divertifement perhaps may do her more good 
than Solitude. Theſe are your Lovers a-la- 
mode, ſaid Mademoiſelle de Barbiſienux, who 


loye ſo long as they are in Company with a 
| Maid ; 
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Mind ; but let them be but a quarter of an 
hour out of fight, and they think on her no 
more. He pocketed up ſome other Jeaſts, 
for the Infidelity he had committed, with- 
out minding it; afterward, they went to ſee 
how the lick Clelia did, and if ſhe was 1n a 
Condition to go with the Company. Her 
Fit was not fully over, and ſhe remained till 
in a deep Melancholy, which made them for 
ſome time doubt, if they ſhould propoſe to 
her to go abroad ſo ſoon; but the good wo- 
man that had the care of her, who juſt bes 
fore diſmiſſed her Aunts Foot-boy, ſaid, that 
on the contrary to take the air 'by going 
thither, might divert her, and that ſhe ſeem» 
ed her ſelf to have a great deſire to be at 
Fountainbleau. So, about Four of the Clock 
they took Coach, and direRed their way to 
Court, where they arrived two hours after. 
All the Troops of the Kings Houſhold 
were drawn up in a line from the Pine-trees 
which ſtand on the High-way, and had the 
houſe of Foxntainblean in Front; nothin 
was ever in better Order. Monſieur the 
Marqueſs of Pegaliz was placed on the fide 
of the Campaigne, the Guard-du-camp at 
the head of his Dragoons with their blew 
Cloaks and Caps; and his three Troops 
made three very handſom and well equipped 
Squadrons, Next came the Duke of Nowas 
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zlles at the head of four Squadrons of the 

Life-guard armed with Back and Breaſt and 
Buff-coats, whereon Gold and Silver Em- 
broydery was not ſpared, aud who had all 
party-coloured Caps. Afﬀter them came two 
Squadrons of the Kings Gendarms, com- 
manded by AMonſiexr de 1a Salle, all likewiſe 
in rich Embroydery; as many Squadrons of 
light Horſe-men, under the command of the 
Marqueſs de YJarzes Cornet; as many Scotzſh 
Gendarms, commanded by Monſieur de Hant- 
Faeille; fix Squadrons of Musketeers in white 
and black, led by Meſſrenrs d Artagnan and 
Colbert; two Squadrons of the Queens Gen- 
darms commanded by the Count of Kermeno, 

with as many light Horte-men ; two Squa- 
drons more-of the Dolphins Gendarms, led . 
by Monſieur de Richfort, with a third Squa- 
dron of light Horſe-men, which was a new 
recruit levied by Monſieur the Marqueſs of 
Lowvoy, confiſting of threeſcore and fifteen, 

either reformed Officers, or old light Horle- 
men with great Beards, and almoſt all of a 
{tature, their Horſes likewiſe all of a herght, 

and excellent Buffe-coats, the ſleeves laced 
with filver-lace; and there was nothing ſo 
much admired as that recruit, at the head 
of which was the Marqueſs de Is valiere : 
After all came three Squadrons of the Gen- 
darms and light Horſe -men of Monſieur the 
Ws; Duke 
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Duke of Orleans: And all thefe Troops had 
Tents of the ſame» colour of their Caps 
ranked in good order. So that being made 
in the ſame manner as the Xoman Tents 
are painted, they afforded new matter to 
the Imagination of Clelz4 to work upon, 
who without ftrict examination of the com- 
pariſons ſhe made, took the Camp for that 
of King Porſenna, where ſhe was detained as 
an Hoſtage. 

The Marquefs of Kibervi/e perceived it by 
ſome words lhe let fall, and endeavoured by 
all means pofhible to diſſwade her from 
thinking fo, leſt that might again put her 
into ſome new diforder. Having alſo learn- 
ed that the Court Ladies put themfelves in 
the habit of 4mazores to follow the King 
to the Camp; he moved the fair Ladies of 
his Company to do as they did: and the 
more to divert his lick CleH;a, he took care 
to provide them with little flat Hats richly 
deckt, and other neceſlary ornaments, and 
fell himſelf to drefs that lovely Maid, who 
by that divertiſement ſeemed in effect for 
ſome ſhort time tolay afide her Melancholy ; 
but whilſt he waited on her through the 
Camp, where ſhe charmed the eyes ofevery 
one, he could not hinder bur that the fight 
of the Tents, which reſembled ſtill the en- 
graven Teats in the Romance of Cl:lia, re- 
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vived again her former imagination that ſhe 
was kept in hoſtage, ang that taking an op- 
portunity to ſave her ſelf, whilſt he was 
bufied in telling Aaders de Monlionne the 
Names of ſome Officers that drew off, ſhe 
ſecretly and by degrees ſtole away from the 
Company, and rode at full ſpeed towards 
the great Canal which ſhe took for the 7z- 
ber, and whereinto ſhe threw her ſelf, that 
ſhe might ſwim over in imitation of Clelia 
whom lhe believed her ſelf to be. 
The Marqueſs who ſaw her no more, ima- 
ined that her retreat might be an effect of 
her diſtemper ; þut he was very far from 
gueſling at the laſt adventure ſhe had had; 
and it was long before he would diſcover 
any thing of it. However, he and all the 
Company having made diligent ſearch after 
her, the news came to his ears; he learnt 
of ſome about the Cana), that ſhe had been 
ſeen with much precipitation to. force her 
Horſe into the water, as if ſome body had 
purſued her; alſo, that a very fair and hand- 
| ſome young Geatleman ſeemed to follow her 
a little after, and ſeeing her fall from the 
Horfe as ſhe entred the Ganal, ſhe haq been 
infallibly drowned, if that Gentleman had 
not alighted and jumpt into the water in 
his Cloaths to reſcue her. All the Compa- 
ny hearing of this laſt extravagancy, grieved 
EX- 
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extreamly that they had brought her to 
Fountain-bleau, and Madam de Monlionne 
and the Marqueſs were in fear, thar the re- 
lations of the fair ſick Lady might reproach 
them for having expoſed her to that diſaſter ; 
but that was _ the thing that troubled the 
Marqueſs moſt, He made it his buſineſs to 
inform himſelf more particularly of the mat- 
ter; he was told that the Gentleman had ſent 
for a Coach into. which he put Cle/ia, and 
carried her away with him, which raiſed in 
him no ſmall Jealouſie. He made diligent 
ſearch in Foxntain-blean, and prayed the Che- 
valier todo the like; they found the place 
where the people that belonged to the Coach 
had ftopt, but they were informed that ha- 
ving changed their Apparel, Clelia ard the 
Gentleman haſtened into the Coach again, 
and that no body knew what way they had 
taken, which aus + the Marqueſs his 
gricf. He asked what that Gentlemans name 
was; but was anſwered that no body could 
tell ; ſo that never man appeared more out 
of humour. Clelia's old Governeis made 
heavy complaints to the Company, and 
ſeemed ſo forlorn that ſhe would hear no 
reaſon; ſhe went away in rage, and notwith- 
ſtanding all the care was taken to perlwade 


her lay till they had newsof the Lady whom 
the 
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ſhe had 1n charge, ſhe diſappeared. It is true 
that Madam de Mozlionne. calling to mind, 
what that. old woman had done much alike 
two days before, when the Marqueſs believ- 
ed Clelia carryed away, hoped that this laſt 
adventure might be as happily diſcuſſed as 
that of Yaux; and I am affured, faid ſhe to - 
the Marqueſs, that the Gentlemanisthe ſame 
who told you the Story yeſterday Morning ; 
he may have ſeen and known his Kinſwo- 
man all alone, in the dreſs (ſhe was in, and 
may have entreated ſome Lady of his friends 
ro carry her back toher Aunt. But that pre- 
ſumption was not enough to diſperſe the 
fears of the Marqueſs; and though fo weak 
an appearance might have given him ſome 
comfort, yet it could not be long, (ince that 
Kinſman of the fair Maid was found ſhortly 
after at Court where he kept Guard, and ap- 
peared no leſs troubled than the reſt at what 
had befallen her; inſomuch that they reſol- 
ved not to leave Fonntainbleau before they 
received ſome intelligence ; and ſeeing it was 
already late, the Ladies conſented to ſtay 
there all night, whiFſt the men went to the 
houſe of Clelia's Aunt ; but they returned 
back as ill ſatisfied as they went, and brought 
no other news but a fall aſſurance that the 
poor Maid was really carryed away 3 = her 

une 
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Aunt was already informed of the matter, 
and they were told that ſhe went immedi- 
ately abroad to find ſome remedy to the 
diſorder, and to complain of it to the King 
himſelf. 


The End of the Fourth Book. 
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T was impoflible for the Marqueſs of R&- 
] berville, to take any reſt that night, whe- 
ther it was that his grief for having loſt Cle- 
lia was the Cauſe, or that he feared he 
might be called in Queſtion for the Rape, 
if the Author ſhould not be diſcovered, He. 
would not ſo much as leave the Cheyalier 
de Montals Chamber, to whom he talked 
of it continually ; but at length the latter 
who had a mind to ſleep, told him, I am 
fully ſatisfied, Marqueſs, that you are really in 
love with that foo], and that ſhe has infe&ted 
you with her fancies; for of a wiſe man that 
you were before, you arenow become * void 
of common Sence; why do you imagine that 
you can be called to an account for that 
Rape? Is it becauſe you are in love with wn, 
an 
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and that it was known ſhe is with you ? I muſt 
be alſo called to an account for it then, and 
all the Ladies that are with us; and beſides, 
do you imagine, that if that accident were 
not a deſign laid to remove a Maid from us, 
whoſe friends are unwilling that we ſhould 
make ſport of her follies, do you believe, [ 
fay, that that ſame Aunt, who, we are told, 
is come hither to complain, would not have 
been on her knees already before the Kin 
to beg Juſtice, or at leaſt would not have 
informed him of the matter ? for in ſuch af- 
fairs there is not one night let ſlip, and it 
was the duty of that Aunt to have, at leaſt, 
oiven notice of her Arrival to the People of 
the Inne' where your Heroine changed her 
Cloaths. Notwithſtanding we have been at 
the Inne, you have ſeen the King, and his 
Majeſty knows not ſo much as that any La- 
dy hath thrown her ſelf into the water. We 
paſſed again by the ſame Inne, 'and heard of 
no ſuch thing; and beſides all this, your 
fair one hath a Couſin here who is 1a love 
with her: All that he does, 15 to ſeem much 
afflicted at her adventure 3 without giving 
himſelf farther trouble; and is there not 
great probability then in what' you fear ? 
Your Reaſons are ſomewhat, anſwered the 
Marqueſs; but that which could not come 
to the Kings cars to day,. becauſe he was 
buſied 
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bufied in ſeeing the Muſter of his forces, 
and which could not have-thany witneſſes, 
becauſe all people were in the Camp, may 
be more divulged to morrow, and the King 
may be inforrned of it; the Aunt alſo of 
Mademoiſelle  Arvianne may very well 
deferre making her complaints till to mox- 
row, Never fear, replyed the, Chevalier, that 
that will ever wrong your affairs with the 
King 3 I tell you once again, that the Aunt, 
and they that have carryed away. the Neece 
underſtand one another very well, and will 
never ſpeak a word of the matter: And for 
a mark that. there is intelligence betwixt 
themz which way could that Aunt have been 
ſo ſoon informed of the accident, which ſhe 
was not onely informed. of, but, alſo . gone 
to. take ſome courſe about ,it, before we 
could get to her houſe? Ah! Gai d the Mar- 
queſs, that is no reaſon at. all; the Goyer- 
neſs of the Maid might have ſent an Exprels 
to her ſo ſoon as ſhe left us, and we topk 
horſe fo long after, that ſhe had time enqugh 
to uſe that diligence, Well, let me alone, 
replyed Mortal, let it be as it will, I muſt 
ſleep, and according as we ſhall find matters 
to morrow, we {hall conſylt how. we may 
remedy what is amiſs. With that he ſank 
down into his'Bed, and the Marqueſs was 
neceſſitated to goe to his,, having no body 
: to 
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| ta diſcourſe with any longer. 

Next morning, as ſoon as it was day, they 
met in. the Ladies Apartment, and fell to 
diſcourſe again on the fame ſubje&t. The 
company pry 3 that the Marqueſs had no 
reaſon for his fears. On the contrary, in imi- 
tation of the Chevalier de Moztal who had 
jeered him for it already in the night times 
they told him that. norie but the Lover of 
a Clelie would imagine himſelf anſiverable 
for the Rape, though others and not her 
Relations had carried her away. They went 
all afterward to Court, where they heard 
nothing of that matter; and then reſolved 
' to return back to Yaux, and to tarry the reſt 
of the week there, that they might comfort 
the Marqueſs, ( if occaſion ſo required) for 
the loſs he had ſuſtained. 

They arrived about Dinner time. In the 
mean. time, the Servants of the houſe in- 
formed them, that at the ſame inſtant that 
they went to "ſup at Madam de Moulionne's 
Houſe, a Gentleman was found in a (woon 
in the Garden, by- reaſon of a Spirit that 
had appeared to him as he was walking there. 
This .is ſtrange, reply'd Zfortal, the World 
then is full of Enthuſiaſts, and are there ſuch 
fools as to 'dream of Fancies of that nature? 
Ah! anſwered 'Mademoiſelle Yelzers, here 
is your maj « of parts; and if we fall upon 

| this 


996 eJIMeockCitla, of 
this ſubject, we may expect »” ne enough 
from him. And is. there anything more im- 
perrirent, replyed he, than that rational | 
men ſhould give way to ſuch ravings? It may 
be the man of whom they ſpeak, has ſeen his 
ſhadow, and that is all. How! doyou not 
believe Spirits then, Chevalier? ſaid the- 
Marqueſs, interrupting him. He? replyed 
Mademoiſe]le Yelzers, who knows what, he 
believes? I know, anſwered Mortal, that I 
believe you to be the moſt unjuſt perſon 
living for entettaining ſuch thoughts of me; 
but heark you Marqueſs, that I. may ſpeak 
to you freely, Ile tell you in a word what 
It is | believe. I have a moſt ſteadfaſt faith 
for all that my Confeſfor tells me I ſhould 
believe; and I agree that Spirits have ſome- 
times come back again, I never doubted of 
that ; bur to imagine that they appear now 
a-dayes, or at leaſt ſo often as men ſay; [ 
cannot brook it. I ſhall never believe that 
a Cat or Rat making a din by throwing 
down ſomething caſually ; that a glimpſe of 
Moon-ſhine making Morice-dancers on a 
wall; and in a word, that all ſuch like things 
are Spirits of the other world. Good Hea- 
ven, ſaid Madam. de Monlionze, how ſoon 
would this man. change his Language, if he 
had met with that which eight dayes agoe 
happened to the good man Saxtozy, an ari- 
| clent 
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cient Aldesxman. of Paris. Very well then | 
Madam, anſwered. he, what bappened to that 
ſame good man Seetois the ancient Alder- 
man of Paris? Alay! replyed ſhe, looking 
on-all-che' Company, there is nothing. truer 
than what am about to tell you, and that 
good: mani{lives.near to us, and 18 an honeſt 
man _ eyer was $ any. 
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"Monſicer Sari his Spright, 


THilſt DOOr Monk eur; Santoix. was. at 
\ Prayers on Thurſday laſt; and as:he 
Pr to, turn the leaf. of his Book.-be 
heard ſomewhat, under his hand make anoiſe, 
and was all ina maze when he ſaw that 1t was 
the leaf torn out of it ſelf; /but ſo neatly; 
that it ſeemed ſome body -had. done it-an 
purpoſe. 
In good. time, ſaid the. Chevalier, ;no6p 
= 2 rupging 
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rupting her, you tex me great wonders in- 
deed'! as if he had ''not torn it himſelf, O! 
not at all, replyedſhe, and you will acknow- 
ledge as much 1n the:{equel. ©: +» 
At firft 'the good 'old man had the fam 
thoughts that 'you have, and believed he 
wight have plucke it out 'himſelf, withour 
minding it, by reaſon of his ſferrons-thtenrt- 
on; but having turned over another leaf, 
and finding the ſame thing happen again, he 
began to pairs, and -rung-his/Jittle Bell 
to call in his Children; they came all run- 
ning in, and he having told them how mat- 
ters went, they endeavoured to perſwade 
himthat he was in ſome miſtake, and to bring 
him/out of that-place. But the good man 
unwilling to paſs for an Enthuſiaſt, reply'd, 
_— children, ye ſhallbe Judges your ſelves, 
if ſ0jþe.the Spifit-is m_ « humpiir to ;\tear 
a Famlifiea Fly —_—_ not Re you think 
me Hypochondriack. Whereupon, opening 
his Book, \he would have +tarned another 
leaf, and that leaf' wastorn as the reſt were. 
His Son-im-lawthough convinced of the tmat- 
ter, 'yet ſtill averred that this Father-in-law 
had torn'the leaf himſelf, for fear the old 
man might fall -fick upon it, if 'the (matter 
were paſt all doubt; and alleadged for his 
reaſon, that neither bis fight nor feeling were 
good enough to diſcera whether he nc 
&= 5 | tRCe 
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the leaf roughly or not: But the old man 
being vexed, took his Spectacles, that he 
might try once more, and obferve the mat- 
ter more narrowly; and in fight of all that 
were prefenr, the SpeQtacles skipped off from 
his Noſe, and as if they had had wings, flew 
all alone about the room, then went through 
a window, and fell into a bed of flowers at 
the eritrance of the Garden, where with the 
three leaves they were again found. What 
ſay you to that Maſter Iacredulous ? added 
Madam de Monlionne. | 
I fay, Madam, anſwered Afortal, I ſhall 

, believe it when'I ſee it. Bur, replyed ſhe, 
it isa thing to be ſeendaily ; for that Spright 
plays continually new pranks'to the: honeſt 
man. And beſides, that very Evening before 
we came from Par#s, as he fate down to ' 
Table, after he had tried on a new Suir, 
whereof the Doublet was of plain Tabby 
the ſame Spirit in open view pinked 'it for 
him, better than any Taylour could have 
done; what do you anſwer to that now # 
That it loved pinked Doublets better than 
plain, ſaid Jgontal. You jeaſt at it, replyed 
ſhe 3 but when we return to Paris, you may 
go ſee it your felf. I will not go ſee it, an- 
ſwered he, ſeeing I believe 1t not, Fle war- 
rant you, faid Mademoiſelle Yelzers, he will 
have a care not to.go thither, Is it not uſual 
Bb 2 with 
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with theſe Blades of great wit to be more 
timorous than others? It 1s not that I am 
afraid, anſwered he; but becauſe if I went 
thither, it behoved me to believe that there 
were ſome poſlibijlity in the matter, and I 
believe no ſuch thing. But, replyed Madam 
de Moulionne,” honeſt people are to be be- 
 lieved, when they ſay that they have ſeen 
a thing. Agreed, Madam, ſaid hez but name 
me any ſuch. Ah! ſaid ſhe, with all my heart, 
and I defire no other but the Abbot of La#- 
ciat, to whom the late Monſieur Foxuquet 
appeared in an Alley at Toxrs. I craveino 
other but my Lady. Marchioneſs of Te//as, 
whoſe Curtains he. drew as ſhe: lay in bed. 
Theſe are perſons of unqueſtionable credit, 
and would not for a world tell a lie. 1 
make no doubt of that, replyed. Montal; 
but have you that information. from the 
Abbot and Marchionelſs, or from another 
| hand? I have it onely, anſwered Madam de 
Movulionne, from one of their Friends; but 
he is a man as ſcrupulous as they that way, 
and would not tell a lie for all the world; 
and he that ſhould ſay otherwiſe, would per- 
{wade me that Snow is black. Ah! as to 
that, Madam, replyed the Chevalier laugh- 
ing, that is the thing I leaſt of all doubt of, 
and it is ealie to be ſeen. For all that, added 
he, I maintain, that he who hath told that 
| tale 
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tale has been but in Jeaſt, and that if the 
Abbot of Laxciat, and Madam de Tefſar were, 
| asked, they would ſay that I badreaſon. But ' 
according to your talk, Chevalier, ſaid the 
Marqueſs, interrupting him, you are a man 
then that will not believe what is ſaid of 
ſome Families where ſuch kind of Appariti- 
ons are common ? You will not then believe 
what is reported of the Houſe of Branden- 
burg ; where, as often as any one of the Fa- 
mily is to die, there appears a Spirit in form 
of a great Statue of white Marble, repreſent- 
10g a woman, and runs all over the: rooms 
_ of the Princes Palace? Neither will you be- 
lieve that there are two illuſtrious Families 
in France, the one in Bretaz7e, and the other 
in Gaſcoigne, where ſome ſuch thing hap- 
pens? I believe it, anſwered Aontal, if you 
will aſſure me that you your ſelf believe it. 
But tell me a little, are the Princes of Bran- 
denburg as ancient as Lucian's Dmralogues 2 [ 
cannot tell, anſwered the Marqueſs; and it 
1s not impoſlible ; but why do you ask me 
that queſtion? Becauſe, [ think, replyed 
Montal, T have in Laciaz read the Hiſtory 
of their Family ; if there were any ſuch. Ab! 
ſaid Mademoiſelle Yelzers, Jeer not, Che- 
valier; it is a thing [ have heard my Father 
tell a hundred times ; yea, and that a poor 
Page loſt his life by his imprudence in at- 
| Bb 3 | tempting 
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tempting to hinder that Statue from coming 
up ſtairs. The young Lad had ſo great Love 
for his Maſter, that perceiving the Statue at 
the foot of the ſtairs, as he was going dawn 
with ſome others of the Princes Servants, 
and fearing that it was come for the Prince 
' himſelf; Ah! cried he, wicked Spirit, you 
come to foretell the death of my Maſter, 
and forthwith gave it a ſound blow, which 
put the Spirit into ſo great a rage, that ta- 
| king hold of him but with one hand, it daſh- 
ed out his brains againſt the ground, before 
the reſt had time to perceive its deſign. 
Well then! theſe are matters of fa&t, added 
the Marqueſs, and that thing could not hap- 
pen without a great many witneſſes, No- 
thing more true, replyed Mortal driely, 
Lucian hath likewiſe made mention of 1t un» 
der. the name of a Servant of Eucrates, ſa- 
ving that in ſtead of a Page it was a Groom, 
and that the Statue of Excrates did not kill 
him that diſobliged it, but was ſatisfied one- 
ly to drub him ſoundly. Ladies, ſaid the 
Marqueſs, there is nothing to be got by dil- 
uting with this incredulous man, we had 
better think of dining than of conteſting any 
longer. Ye are all, every one of you, conti- 
nued 2/0ntal, moſt ingenious perſons in be- 
lieving ſuch idle fopperies? I would have 


you know, that no Spirits walk now adayes, 
| unleſs 
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unleſs it be. to make Husbands Cuckolds, or 
for ſome ther ſuch like Intrigue. After digner 
I ſhall prove what I ſay by the Hiſtory off one 
- whom. Mademoiſelle: de Barhiſieux knows 
well; for the Galant is Qaeof her Relations, 
Let us dine then quickly, ſaid Mademoiſelle ds 
 Barbifjenx, that I may hear this pretty ſtory. 
I ſhall leave you to hear it by your ſelves, 
replyed the Marqueſs, whil'ſt I ride to the 
houſe of Clelig's Aunt; for, addedhe, Iought 
at leaſt, having in ſome manner taken upon 
me the care of her Niece, go comfort and 
offer her my ſervices if (he have occaſion for 
them. An honeſt pretext, Monfieurthe Mar- 
queſs, ſaid Mademoiſelle de Barbiſieux, and 
we ſhall willingly give liberty to your love 
for two or three hours. Ah! Madam, ſaid 
he, the queſtion is not now of Love; and 
if I thought vot my ſelf + ang in civility ta 
doe ſo, I would not for the ſpace of one 
minute leave (o amiable a Company as this, 
What you ſay, replyed Madam de Mozxli- 
ozzze, 1s the higheſt point of civility z but 
for all that, we believe you not ; and it is 
very Juſt that you go ſee whither they have 
carried your heart. For my part, ſaid Afor:- 
tal waggiſhly, were I in the Marquels's place, 
| would not run the ris of gotog amongſt 
thoſe where I might be ſuſpeed ta be the 
rayiſher; and I ſhould be afraid to bearreſted, 
ET They 
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They dined preſently after, and for all 
their railleries the Marqueſs togk Horſe af- 
ter Dinner, and went to the place he reſol- 
ved: In the mean while Mademoiſelle de 
Barbiſienx challenged the Chevaliers Prow- 
eſs; which he immediately performed, ad 
dreſſing his diſcourſe to herin theſe terms. 


a ]8 UP 
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HISTOR Y 


The Marques - C ommorgien, 


Bout the time that I came to Paris upon 
the account of my fanciful Locram- 
Lady which was in December laſt, your a- 
preeable Couſin the Marqueſs of Commor- 
pier came there alſo, and we both lodged 
rogether at'the Hoſtel de Genlis 1n Dolphin- 
fireet. We had good Company there, and 
amongſt others two new-married Perſons, 
which wasa thing very ſuteable to your Cou- 
fins humour ; The husband | Was a little T. 

en 
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ken in years; the wife young and fair; the 
one a Blockhead of an ordinary Family z the 
other witty, and of great quality, bur ſmall 
Fortune,z and 'who had onely marryed that 


man becauſe he was rich. 


: £ 
F 


_ After five or ſix dayes converſation Come 
morgien having made a fufficient Acquain=» 
tance with: the Lady, he perceived her not 
fully ſatisfied with her Deſtiny. Her husband 
by reaſon of a little ſhortneſs of breath lay 
by himſe}f, and allowed her” but ten pieces 
a month for' play.z which was very trouble- 
ſome for a,great Player, ſuch as ſhe was; 
And to ſee her ſelf tyed to an old husbaad, 
who though he had not been afflicted with 
| ſhortneſs of breath, yet was ſtill old, gave 
her good cauſe to be no wayes ſatisfied. Com- 
#:orgiex proved it to her alſo by a Sonnet 
which he compoſed the day following. I 
have forgot it, becauſe it was very roguiſh; 
onely I remember it was an ill|-made piece, 
in*imitation of Petrarch, and which ended 
with theſe Verſes, ſpeaking of handſome 
women. '' Ss 
Natare has gin em ſtore of Wit,” 
Beauty and Graces joy d toit, 
In fine, ſh has gi nem all ſhe can, © 
But only hearts to love @ weak old man. 


The 
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_ - . The Chevalier looks on me as he ſayes 
that, ſaid Madam de Monlionne, interrupting 
him, and theſe Verſes are addreſſed to me; 
but fear not. for all that to marry old men, 
ſaid ſhe to the Maids, if you find any for 
your turns I aſſure you, I am well ſatisfied 
with mine, Patieyvce Madam, anſwered he, 
I do. not attack you; why do you defend 
your ſelf? So, much the worſe for you, added 
he 3 if you lave an old man, you are the firſt 

that has done fo. ve 
Commuourgier then ſhewed the Lady the 
Sonnet, continued he, and that Concluſion 
of it made her ſmile; ſo that being a man 
born with a kind of pity for all affiifted La- 
dies that are handſome, and being perſwa- 
ded by that ſmile, that ſhe might be inclined 
to receive conſolation ; he diſplayed all his 
Rhetorick to give her what comfort he could, 
He went ſhares with her at all kinds of game, 
and eſpecially at Beaſt, whereat they played 
every Night in the Hoſtel de Gerliz; and 
that was, ſaid he, one of thoſe rare fetches, 
wherein you know Mademoiſelle, your Cou- 
fin excells, #o 3zduce her to play at another 
Game with him. Ja fine, there way ſuch a 
_ certain Charm in the Money which for ſome 
. dayes he laid down far her, that he made 
her laugh more than the Sonnet : Every time 
their Eyes met after that, whereſoever it = 5 
| ne 
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'the Lady ſmiling a little, looked down and | 
turned abour her head, as if the feared : to 
be obſerved by Commoregzer; and. on the 
other hand Commorgien loſt no time to: give 
her dumb figns-of his paſſion. But ſo ſoon as 
ſhe found that he had gueſſed at her mean- 
ing; (ke kept at a little more diſtance, that 
ſbe might make him ſet a value oathat-which 
ſhe did not intend to refuſe him. 

Obſerve a little, faid Mademoiſelle Pelzers 
in her turn, how thefe Gentlemen interpret 
the aftions of poor women and if it con- 
cerns us got to take good heed how we con- 
verſe with them. $3.4 

You ſhall ſee, replyed he, that Commor- 
gien was not miſtaken. The Lady then, as 
if ſhe had been vexed that he flattered him- 
ſelf in thinking that fhe loved him, looked 
no more upon him but with a ſevere Aſpect. 
He was not, at all ſurprized at the matter. 
. Heaven has been ſo kind to him, as to make 
him very well acquaiated with peoples hu- 
mours, He uſed no other Charm-ro bring 
her to her ſelf again, but to ſeem 8s .haughty 
as ſhe. She was more troubled at-that, than 
he had been at all her affe&ted Cruekries, and 
\the truth of this appeared three dayes after; 
4or as he met-her.er paſſazt; It is very bale, 
ſaid ſhe to bim, for-one to entertain a grudge 
egainſt their Friends, and not to tell them 
"E ian _ 
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the reaſon of it. Commorgier would have 
_ anſwered'; but the fair one ſeeing her Hus- 
band coming at a diſtance,: gave him no time 
for-1t- | Go, continued ſhe;'that way of car- 
riage leſſens much the eſteem that I had of 
you; and I wiſh you -concealed nothing in 
your .thoughts that might diſpleaſe me. Af 
terward'ſhe went into her Chamber, and 
Commorgien withdrew that I might write 
her a'thort Letter, which the ſame Evening 
as they were at Table he ſlipt into her Poc- 
ket. Theſe were the words of it, for I have 
remembred them better than the Sonnet, be- 
cauſe the Letter ſeemed to me'to be of a 
better ſtrain, EY 


For a witty Lady. 


= it is -your pleaſure, Madam, that one 
). fhonld keep nothing in his heart which 
may difſpleaſe you, I make haſte to tell you 
that I am paſſionately in love with you. This 
zs the thing that I keep in my heart, which 
T think offends you moſt, and which may 
draw upon me your hatred, if it be longer 
concealed. I know not, Madam, how you will 
receive this Declaration ; but you might have 
very well expeFed it the very firſt day T ſaw 
Jou. Aﬀedt not, Thbeſeech you, @ cruelty which 
| makes 
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makes us loſe the moſt precious thing in the 
World, that' is Time. The unlucky gaining 
of the Law-ſuit which keeps you' here, will 
be enough perhaps to ſeparate ns, andthe 
our eſteem for one another will be fruitleſs. 
To be ſhort, Madam,'T have but three:or four 


good words to adde. My Heart, my'Life,my 


Money, my own and Friends credit, are at 
yorr Service; and ge that, 1 promiſe you 
an inv{ohedle F idelity. 


There is Juiſt- a Baron: do: Grawmenty: faid 
Madam 'de Monlionne; Yes, anſwered the 
Chevalier ; bht he had not: to ory wath a . 
wife of an old Judge; aflure you.'' '::r 

This Love-note, continued he, fpapichog 
to all the company ) was' free enough; as ye 
ſee : However, it gave no diſtaſte ; and: by 
that it appeats, 'that whatever that fair-La- 
dy is pleafed to ſay, 'the.beft way toſpted 
1sto ſet roundly to work.” The Linda 
another to'Commorgien, wherein ſhetindeed, 
told him, that he was: not diſcreet: nor mo- 
deſt to write:to her in ſuch terms; bur ſhe 
afterward-ſubjoyned, that:iſhe pardoned. his: 
folly however, and that-was enough. | Af- 
terwards they - found the ſecret of pleaſing 
one another for ſome dayes. Happy had he 
been.' if the. Law-ſuit that is mentioned in 
the _—_ had not obliged the. Husband to 

follow 
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follow the Court to St. Germairs, and if 
ſhe had- not been forced to ge thither wick 
him. But: there. was a.geceſhity for it, and 
to cortpleat his. grief, that old Impertinent 
lodged in a Cittzens hauſe, where Commur- 
$3en could find no accommodation 3 .aad. per-: 
haps he did. ſo puzpofely, becauſe he began 
to be a little Jealous :, It' behowed:them then 
to find: aut extraordinary Strategems, to 
come together in private, which. Love at 
length ſuggeſted. .The Lady talked of a Spi- 
rix that had frighted: het 1o.a, Dream, whe- 
ther truely or no, I know.notz yet I think 
it was;.but a fetch:to give her Galant a hint 
of what he was to dbe, becatfe ſhe could 
not -'fpeak_ to him but in company. $he 
thought, ſhe ſaid, that the Spirit came fome- 


times to her bed, .and pulled the Cloaths o 

of her ;: ſometimes lay down by her; and to 
be: ſhort, did all that ye may honeſtly ima- 
pine, fair Ladies, a Spirit-1s able to doe in 
imitation of: a Body. One of her Lovers 
who was a gallant Abbot whom ſhe met with 
frequeatly, compoſed ſome Stanza's on that 
occalion, which perhaps ye will be williog 
to hear read. I have a Copy of them in my 
Pocket, and I hope the digrefſion will not 
be tedious. He pretended that that Spiric 
was the effet of a Charm which he made 


uſe of; that he might come himſelf and fee 
21:02; _ her 


her 1a bed, and the ;ehoughe. is not unpleg- 
fant. , 


"STANZA: s. 


Ah SRO" muſt the wretched ſlaves you as ſe 
To fetter, ever bathe in tears their ſmart £ 

Is there no\way to purthaſe auy eaſe, © 
But by TID: to Charms and Magick Art? 


While your beſ# Lovers innocent remain, 
They finl't0 Cure to thetr affli®ed Mind c 

They muſt be” wicked not to Love it'vain; 
'Or uſe "Be Devil, or you 't ne're be Jour” 


well \ſives 0 de erate our Fortuze is, 
I os one af all your Servants HI 
Bit fo'e ans Hf Aer: to gaix tht y 
Het tam ” Pm felf, by ſeeking aid from | Heb. 


ed Propf of this, know, Conjuration Fn 
Ha Abbbes Ghoſt to-yoar- Dear bed laſt right: 
But, Madluw, et not this ulifburb your thought, 
Tom Tv y Ja that wins the vouing Sprigeht. 


Tr your ſoft arms all night T panting lay, 
 Falbof ſuch Pleaſures as can never tire « 

Nor aid Tleave your bed till break of Day 
"On that war all __ Spirit did __—_ 


The 
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The God of Love kept with me where ſoe're (way: 
I went, and through th' Adventure ſhew'd the 

He brought me to your Bed, and twas he, there 
Pull'd off the Cloaths as you in ſlumbers lay. 


X % . 
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Then whiſpering 40 your fancy. in a, Dream, 
Cruel, ſaid be, for whom. ſo many graat,,. 

Da:you theſe Beau Hes of wo uſe eſters. ITE 
But to kill Lovers, and deſtroy my Throne ? 


a % 
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This Shape, tbjs Mien, theſe Eyes fe lovely bright, 
This joft clear $ kin,& this Iuxuriagt Breaſt, 

The ſe Trex ſures are not yours .in ſtridkeſiRight, 
But that poor Lover s who eſteems ent beſt. 


«S>>0 +» YC. $\ 
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And now what think youf#he APparition & 


TouZaunet, doubt mhetber twas. I or no 5,1 
Nay, goueere ſure it max, without ſuſpicion, 
You know my Spirit better far than ſo. 
Sd $0541.10 nd es do 
Meantime, dear Madame, if you'd ſhan'ſuch 
Ton muſt be kind. and tomy pdſſion\civil « 
Or be aſſured you'l ſtill be ſcar 4 with'Sprights ; 
This God of Love's reſolu d to play the Devil. 


How. do you .call the Abbot...that' made 
- theſe Verſes? ſaid: Mademoiſelle-;de 'Barbsſf- 
exx, is:1t.not the Abbot of. Ruper:* The: ve- 
ry ſame, anſwered Mortal, and Commorgier 

would 


» 
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would gladly have ſeen; him hanged, every 
time that he went to the Ladies Lodgings; 
becauſe no body but he hindered them from 
ſpeaking together abour their Aﬀairs. And 
was the Abbot deeply.in love with her, re- 
plyed She? Your ſelf ſhall be judge, anſwers 
ed he, for he never budged from her; and he 
it was that occaſioned all the diſorder that 
befell Commorgier, which I (hall tell you at 
the end of myStory. I am glad, replyed Made- 
moiſelle de Barbiſienx, that I have learnt thar, 
and I ſhall ſoundly rattle that Abbor for ir 
when I ſee him : Conſider alittle Madam, faid 
ſhe to Madam de Monulionne, who.can one 
truſt to for the future, ſince the Abbot of Ru: 
per is not aſhamed to be in love? 

TheLady, continued X/0ntal,talked then of 
that Spirit, adding that ſhe thought i it came. 
in and went out at her Chamber window, 
which ſhe would have been very glad the 
Marqueſs of Commorgien had endeavoured to 
do himſelf, as ſhe fince confeſſed ; bur there 
was tio probabilitie that he ſhould expole 
bimſelftoentera Chamber by windows which 
looked all to the Street, the Houſe was too 
near the Court, whither ſo many went and 
came in the night time. He obſerved, that 
nnder the hangings there was a neceſſary Cla- 
ſet in the wall, he thoughr he might do his 

buſineſs far berter, if he could hire the Cham- 
| C c bey 
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ber in the next Houſe, to which the ſame 
Wall ferved, and make a hole on his ſide in- 
to that Cloſer ; ; he managed the affair and 
| It took effect; for by good Iuck his Land- 
lord, beſides his own Trade would alſo play 
the Maſon : by means of a little piece of 
money, the Landlord not only gave conſent, 
but helped Commmorgies to pierce the Wall ; 
and the hole being made he plaſtered over a 
piece of board of the bigneſs of the hole 
with which he neatly ſhut the paſſage. The 
Husband had a hundred times viewed all his 
Wifes Chamber, and believed that the new 
piece was the former plaiſter, becauſe the 
Wall was new; and no body could ever have 
imagined that- the 'hole which was ſhut fo 
cloſe, could open and ſhut when ore bad a 
mind. You laugh, fair Ladies, ſaid he inter- 
rupting himſelf, ahd perhaps think that L 
forge a ſtory ? Go on, faid they, if the thir 
be'not true, it is at leaſt well invented ; an 
the new Wall and Landlord Maſon come in 
very pat. They were two very neceſſary 
points to ſucceed in the deſign. 

It was by that means, continued he, that 
Commorgien renewed his Commerce; and to. 
uſe greater circumſpeCtion he never paſled 
through his hole but in the diſguiſe of a ſpi- 
rit, wherein ſome days afterward he had a 
lucky hit, A little Lacquey whilſt his Miſtreſs 

3 was 
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was undreſiing, ſtole inter hes Chamber that 
he might catch a nap under a Table covered 
with a Tarkey work Carpet ; he awoke not 
time enough ta withdraw with the reſt, but 
awaking in the Night time, and lifting up 
the Carpet juſt as Commorgien was retiring, 
he ſaw him and was frighted 5 next day he 
told what he had ſeen, the Lady was qbli- 
ged to ſrcond him, ſaying, that in reality 
when ſhe ſaw that ſpirit in a dream, it ap- 
peared ta her 1n the ſame ſhape that the little 
Lacquey ſajd. However ſhe would not ſeem 
to believe that the little Rogue had ſeen jc 
When he was awake; far fear ſhe ſhould be 
obliged to ſeem timorous, and fa might be 
adviſed to lie ſomewhere elſe. Her Husband 
nevertheleſs ordered her Chamber-Maid to 
lay her Bed at the foot of her Miſtrefſes Bed 
to keep her from fear. In the mean while he 
gyarded himſelf by frequent Prayers, in caſe 
it was to him the Spirit had any thing to re- 
commend, On the other hand the Chamber- 
Maid was extreamly fearful of Spirits, and 
rather than incur the danger of ſeeing one, 
choſe to loſe her place and be gone; but 
her Miſtreſs who loved her, undeceived her, 
and having had many experiences of the com- 

modiouſneſs of her hamour, imparted to her 
 theſecret, and told.. her, that it was a real 
body and no ſpirit that hauated her Cham- 
Cc 4 DET. 


296 MockClelia, or 

ber. And in this manner was that firſt croſs 
accident made good againz now ye ſhall 
hear of another. 

The Husband who as I told you lay by him- 
ſelf; was not too well accommodated with a 
Chamber; for ſeeing people are not lodged 
always as they coyld wiſh, in every place 
where the Court is kept, when it is out of 
Paris, and that he had beſides choſen to lodge 
at the Houfe of an ordinary Citizen 3 he 
was forced to ſtow himſelf into a little room 
at the end of a Gallery direqly oppoſite to 
his Wifes Chamber. It rained very hard du- 
ring a whole Night, and that Chamber being 
none of the beſt, the rain came 1n to his very 
Bed. Juſt as he was about to call a Lacquey, 
the Chamber-Maid came out of her Miſtreſſes 
Chamber about a neceſſary concern, which 
gave him occaſion to go he with his Wife. 
He gently drew the Curtains, and perceiving 
ſhe was alleep, ſlipt down by her ſide with- 
out awaking her. In the mean while Commor- 
gier Was gor on the other (ide of the Lady, 
faſt as well as ſhe 1n an amorous ſleep; never 
were any in greater danger of being ſurpriſed 
in ſo nice a junture. However Fortune that 
watched for them, gave the old man ſo much 
diſcretion as not to ſuſpe& any hurt at that 
time; It made him ſo blind as not to' per- 


ceive that Commorgien was in the Bed; 
| though 
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though there was nothing more eaſy for one 
that had young Eyes, than to have ſeen him 
by a little glimmering Moon-ſhine that en- 
tered by a ſmall opening of the Curtains at 
the Beds feet; Fortune ſo ordered it alſo 
that the Chamber- Maid came back again 
without making the leaſt noiſe, went to Bed 
and fell aſleep without diſturbing any that 
might ask wi was there. Nature had like- 
wiſe the goodneſs to caſt the honeſt man 
quickly into a ſleep, that when Commorgien 
awoke he might be put into leſs confulion, 
and more eaſily difengage himſelf, for had it 
been otherways he would have been put to a 
ſtrange puzle. Where am I now, ſaid he to 
himſelf, ſo ſoon. as he found what danger he 
was inz and by what Witchcraft is that Man 
come hither ? I will not promiſe you, La- 
dies, that the Spirit at that time was in no 
fear, that it had met with anather, He ſJunk 
out of Bed however as quickly and ſoftly as 
he could, and uponall hazard, paſt through 
his hole into his Landlords Houſe : and | Ty 
that manner he fortunately elcaped ſo dan- 
7erous an adventure. 

Ah! Monſieur the Chevalier, ſaid Madam 
de Monulionne, wee whe! rn. him, your Mar- 
quelſs of Commorgien ought not to have come 
off on ſo eaſie termsz if you would hare 
made the ſtory more plauſible and regulzr, 
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the Husband ſhould have diſcovered all, and 
_ the Gallant put to his trumps to come off as 
well as he could by ating the Spirit. I pet- 
ceive then Madam, replyed the Chevalier de. 
XMontal, that you are ſtill in the mindI1 forge 
a tale, but whether you believe it or not, it 
is downright truth, and if I do not ſtick to: 
rules excuſe the : I am not obliged: to fay 
that things happened otherways than they. 
_ did. You are in the right, ſaid Mademozſefe, 
de Barbiſieux , make an end' Monſieur the 
Chevalier. How did the Lady behave; her 
ſelf? The Lady, replied 1Moztal, came not off 
ſo well. She made account.to hug and ca-. 
reſs your Colin when ſhe awoke, and in that. 
miſtake ſpake and acted ſome little pranks 
and frolicks, that ſtrangely ſurpriſed her 
Husband ; the good man was not wont ta 
find her-in ſo gay an humour, and to be 
ſhort, her lack was good, that the old man 
was pleaſed with theſe Gallantries. ſeeing in 
the merry humour ſhe was in, ſhe did not 
dream of being miſtaken. But this was not 
all, the Chamber-Maid perceiving it was day, 
and that there was ſome body (till in Bed 
with her Miſtreſs, had like to-have ſpoil'd 
all ; for thinking it was no other but your 
Cofin , ſhe came running half aſleep to the 
head of the Bed, and jogging the Husband 
very rudely, Alas! cryed ſhe, alas Sir, as 
a air 
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fair day-light. Well, what of all that? ſaid 
the Husband. The Maid finding .her ſelf in a 
miſtake when ſhe heard his voice, looked 
about her without knowing where ſhe was, 
and wondering how he could come-in and 
ſhe not know of it, ſhe was in a ſtrange 
maze to ſee Commorgien changed into her 
Maſter; having nevertheleſs her wits about 
her to make amends for her fault, notwith- 
ſtanding the ſurpriſe ; Do you not fee, ſaid 
ſhe to the old man, that the Spirit ſtill pur- 
ſaes me:? The matter went no farther, and 
what ſhe ſaid was taken for good coin; in- 
ſomuch that that adventure gave the Marqueſs 
courage to.come off again another time when 
he was as deeply engaged. The occaſion of 
that offered five or fix days after, when the - 
Husband was: forced to leave bis Wife alone 
at St. Germavs, whilſt a neceſſary. affair re- 
called him' to Paris: - He intended to ſtay 
eight days there, but he tarryed but three ; 
Commorgien was punctual to her in his viſits 
theſe three days, and by chance the Night 
that her Husband returned ſhe had prayed 
him to forbear his viſits : and that happened 
very luckily for her , becauſe of the unex- 
pected return of her Husband , who being 
came back late at Night, and having gone 
ſtreight 'up- to her Chamber , found her all 
_ alone; but brave Cammorgiens luck was not 
| Cc4. | fo 
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ſo good ; for ſeeing he believed that his 
Cuckold was ſtill at Paris, he thought he 
might without great danger break the pro- 
miſe that he had madeto the Lady, not to 
viſit her that Night, the fancy took him in 
the head to creep through his hole; -and he 
did it juſt as the Husband upon another fancy 
lay down by his Wife ; the Moon ſhone ſtill, 
the Curtains were half open, and as'the good 
man lay juſt ſo as he: muſt needs look that 
way where the hole was; he was, poor old 
man, put into a terrible fright, when he ſaw 
your-Colin put his head through the open- 
ing of the Hangings. Ah! Wife, -cryed he 
all ſhaking, (but: as ſoftly as he'could leſt 
the Spirit ſhould hear him) the Spirit is 
coming to appearto me alſo The Spirit! Sir? 
anſwered ſhe, for the good Lady ſuſpeted 
it was her uſual gueſt 5 ah | dear "Hasband 
added ſhe, throwing the Cloaths over his 
head z pray to-God, 'and hide your felt in 
the Bed; when cever-it appears to-my-Maid 
I take no- other courſe but that to'cure her 
fears; itis a ſtrange thing that it haunts eve- 
ry body, and yet-I never ſee itt but conti- 
nued ſhe embracing and covering him with 
the Cloaths; have you well conſidered what 
ou have (cen? -for to tell you truly," to this 
preſent I believed that(for all the notſeT heard 


before my y Maid came to lie in my Chamber) 
what 
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what Od happened of late was nothing bur 
theeffe&t of her timorous imagination. With 
that ſhe jogged the Chamber-maids Bed with 
her foot, that ſhe might wake her co. give 
a ſign to. Commorgien to withdraw ; but he 
was already in the Chamber; and as the poor 
Husband who was almoſt ſtifled between the 
ſheers, put out his noſe ta take a little air, 
the Spirit opened the Curtains that he might 
go to Bed, thinking no. body but the Lady 
ro have been there 3 then cried out both 
Husband” and Wife in conſort, God have 
mercy upon me! but with this difference how- 
eyer, that the one beg” ditthat he might be 
delivered from; the Spirit, and the other in 
all probability that the matter might not be 
diſcovered; She was ſo much afraid of thar, 
that being provoked becauſe contrary to 
his- promiſe Commmorgien came to ſee her that 
Night, and making however as if ſhe.ioren- 
ded to conjure the Spirit, 1» the name of God, 
cried ſhe, making ſigns ſtill chat might ſhew 
ſhe was in paſſion, and which her Husband 
who was cloſe wy under the Cloaths could 
not obſerve; go ſpirit . apd if you come from 
God ſpeak, 7 a from the Devil leave us in 

peace. Your illuſtrious Coſin, Mademoiſelle, 
ugh It .convenient at that time to be of 
the Devils party, and to withdraw without: 
ſpeaking 3 3 Whereat the poor old man was 
much 
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' much- troubled ; for, ſaid he to his Wife, 
alas! that Soul is damned, ſeeing it ſpoke not 
a word. I muſt however, added he, get ſome 
| godly people to lie here, that they may de- 
mand the reaſon of irs apparition z but you 
arevery ſtout, ſaid he again to his Wife, that 
you durſt put your head above the Cloaths 
; and offer.to conjure it. -If you had not been 
' with me, anſwered ſhe, I ſhould not have 
done it, and it is your preſence that gave me 
that courage: ſhe did not tell a lie, and if 
he had underſtood her aright, he would have 
found it true. 
' In the mean while Commorgien ſhut his 
hole, and next day there was nothing to he 
| found but a ſolid piece of plaiſter, through 
which nothing but a Spirit could paſsz which 
confirmed the Husband in the reſolution 
of appointing ſome body to lie in the Cham- 
ber £59 might exorciſe the Spirit with the 
uſual formalities; for that end he made his 
Lady lie in another Chamber. Commorgien 
had notice given, him, that he might avoid 
falling into the ſaare; 'but he was of a quite 
contrary opinion ; and that if he appeared . 
no more, it would be the way perhaps. to -- 
ſpoil all and therefore he reſolved he would, 
for another moſt important reaſon.. The poor 
young Lady was fix or ſeven Months gone 
with Child, She could nat draw in her Huſ- 


band, 
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band, what careſo ever ſhe took every rime 
that a whimſey brought him to her Bed, to 
be at all concern'd in the getting. Commor- 
giex and lhe. had been for a lobg time in 
great perplexity how to conceal the mif- 
chance; , and were now much more puzled 
how to bring it to an iſſue. without the Hul- 
bands khnowled ge. Commuourgien thought that 
the occalioa offered fair;to ſend the trouble- 
ſome Hugband in Pilgrimage. He dreft him- 
ſe]f vp that. he might appear before thoſe 
that were to conjure him, without being dil- 
covered, he thruſt his head through the hole 
at the {ame hour that the Spirit was ſaid to 
appear. . He told them in the language of 
the other World, that is to ſay,- ſpeaking in- 
wardly from the pit of his ſtomach, that he 
wasthe Husbands eider Brothers that in his 
| life time he had vowed a Journey to Forr- 
viers in_the City of Lzons 5 and that he or- 
dered his Brother, ſeciag he was his Heir, ta 
depart: within three days at fartheſt,and full- 
fill the yow in his ſtead, which was puncu- 
ally obeyed by the good Brothers . and he. 
left his Wife at St. Germans,-to manage the 
Law Suit in bis ablence.... _.. | 

Brave indeed ! faid Madam de Moulzonne, 
our Lovers are like to have a fine time of it 
now. Not fo fine as you think, replied. Mom- 
tal; forthe Lady lodged no longer in that 
SEG a7 29" 
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Houſe. Her Husband begg'd of an old Mar- 
chioneſs to entertain her at her Houle until 
his return; a piece of circumſpection that 
. mightily diſturbed the two Lovers, and it 
even made the Pilgrimage uſeleſs; for the 
young thing had as little liberty with that 
Lady as in her own Husbands Houſe, nor in- 
deed had ſhe ſo much. However there is 2 
remedy for every thing; and T'l] tell you 
what courſe the Marqueſs of Commorgien 
took to avoid two accidents which were ex- 
ceedingly to be feared; the one that the Huſ- 
band might return before ſhe was braught to 


. Bed; theother was the extream difficulty to 


et her out of the clutches of that Marchio- 
neſs, that he might_ carry her to a place 
where ſhe might be deliver'd. He had ſome 
good Friends at Liors, and eſpecially a Gen- 
tleman the moſt ſubtle, and one 'of 'the moſt 
agreeable humour of all that Country. You 
know. him alſo, ſaid he to Xdademoiſelle de 
Barbiſi, ren, It is the' Count de lz Belovere ; 
this tan at the entreaty of Commorgien, 10- 
ſiauated himſelf dextrouſly into the Huſ- 
bands acquaintance, fo ſoon as he had notice 
given him of his arrival, And that he might 
be obliged to tarry at Lzozs till his friend 
had time to do his buſineſs; he for his part 
alſo raiſed a Spirit to haunt the Pilgrims Inn 
where the good man lodged. A Son of the 
Jankeeper 
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Innkeeper bribed as well as his Father, and 


informed of the intrigue,appeared to the poor ' 


Husband ; burn a different ſhape-to that 
wherein Commorgien appeared at St. Ger- 
2axs ; but the mind of the old man being 
prepoſſeſſed, ſupplied that defect, and made 
it ſeem to him one and the ſame apparition. 
Next Morning the poor man asked his Land- 
' lord if that part of the Houſe where he had 
lodged him, was haunted. The Landlord 
who with good will ſeconded the Gentleman 
the friend of Commmorgier 3 as well to deſerve 
his money, as becauſe it was his intereſt that 
the good man ſhould continue long at Com» 
mons in his Houſe; made him anſwer, that 
never any Spirit had walked in his Houſe, and 
that without doubt it was to himſelf, that 
the Spirit intended to ſpeak. Next day the 
Spirit appeared again a new, though he had 
perſwaded the Hoſtto lie by him in his Cham- 
ber ; and the Landlord having had the bold- 
neſs to ask it why it came to diſturb them, it 
told them That it was (till the Soul of the de- 
ceaſed Brother, who required Prayers and 
Maſs to be ſaid for it thirty (ix days together 
in the ſame place of Foxrrviers. This was 
faithfully promiſed, and the Spirit returned 
no more. Afterward the Gentleman accord- 
ing to Commorgiers inſtructions, wrote a Let- 
ter in the name of a Phyfician, acquainting 

the 
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" the young Lady that her Husband was dan-_ 
erouſly fick, and that he deſired to ſee her 
PG the event. of his ſickneſs was uncer- 
tain. This Letter being delivered to the big 
bellied Lady, gave her a pretext to leave. her 
watchful Dragon. .She took on terribly at 
the news, and ſaid ſhe would-be gone with all 
expedition, and immediately took leave af 
the old Marchioneſs;. who tald her that ſhe 
had too juſt a'reaſon of making haſt to be 
diflwaded from it. ay 
And in reality it was time for her to be 
gone 35: for ſhe was not ten Leagues from St. 
Germans: when ſhe felt the pains of labour, 
and was brought to Bed of a lovely little Com- 
" #20rgien; who was preſently- put out to 
Nurſein a Village near the place. And to co- 
lour the reaſon why-the Lady ſtopped by the 
way, It was given out, that ſhe was fallen ſick 
of agotherDiſeaſe, which paſſed for good coin. 
She returned back afrerwards to S.Germans to 
perfect her recovery. And under pretext that 
there was no convenience in the Houle of the 
Marchioneſs, for a-fick perſon, in regard ſhe 
lived in a place too much frequented; ſhe 
Hired again the haunted Chamber in the Ct- 
tizens Houſe, In fine, the uſual time of 1y- 
Ing in being over, ſhe was. perfeQly cured : 
and the Husband who had punctually obeyed 


all that his Brothers Ghoſt had ordered him, 
returned 
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returned alſo. He teſtified great regret to 
his Lady, . that coming to his aſliſtance on a 
falſe report, ſhe had thereby expoſed her ſelf 
to a dangerous ſickneſs on the way. 

In the mean while the Spirit came no more 
through the hole, becauſe the Lady prayed 
him not to expole her again to a thouſand ac- 
cidents that might happen thereupon; and 
Commorgien promiſed her to do what ſhe 
pleaſed. But a Spirit, Ladies, that has a bo- 
dy and is beloved of a beautiful woman, is a + 
ſtrange thing. What Prayer ſoever may be 
made to it, it will ſtill be walking. Comz- 
morgien came back three or four times 
through his hole; there had been ſomething 
forgot in'the Pilgrimage, and he had a de- 
fign that the Husband ſhould begia it of new, 
that he might again for a ſhort time leave him 
the Coaſt clear. But the Husband began to 
wonder that the Spirit was ſo obſtinate in 
perſecuting him, and complained of it in all 
places: The Abbot who made the Stanza's 
being mad, that he could not diſcover an in- 
trigue which he too truly ſuſpected to be 
managed betwixt Commorgier and his fair 
one, came to underſtand what troubled the 
old man: andit being no Article of his Faith 
that Ghoſts appeared often ; he prayed the _ 
old Husband to ſhew him the place through 
which the Soul of his Brother appeared. _ 

made 
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made no doubt but that it was ſome trick on 
the part of Commorgiez, who lodged on the 
other fide of that wall, and the confidence 
that the Lady had to lie (till 1n that Cham- 
ber, rendered his ſuſpicions evident. The 
Husband ſhewed him then one day the fatal 
place ; and the Stanza-maker perceiving the 
falſe Window, puſhed the board with'great 
force, which opened a little and diſcovered: 
the half of the Artifice 3 Behold, Sir, ſaid the: 
Abbot then to the old man, there is the hole 
by which you are abuſed, and through which 
may come the Souls of ſome of the Children 
that Madam your Lady may bear to you, but 
your Brothers Ghoſt never came this way. At 
theſe words the poor confuſed Husband was 
in a great conſteraation , but however he 
ſlighted not that good hint, and reſolved to 
be cleared in the matter to the full : To his 
Wifes great misfortune who was now come 
to the time of receiving ſome chaftiſement 
for the abuſe ſhe had put upon her Husband 3 
for that happens ſoon or late, Ladies, and ag 

a: good Chriſtian I give this admomition. 
How? ſaid Madam de Monlionne, mult we 
have the moral of it alſo? Itis becauſe he: 
has a mind to marry, added Mademoiſelle de 
Barbiſjeax, that he begins to concern himſelf 
In the common intereſt. { believe it, for my 
part, ſaid Mademoiſelle Yelzers laughing 3 
Fu but 
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but his reſolution muſt needs be very ſudden; 
for it is not three days ago fince he was of 
another mind, and was himſelf a man that 
would have given thoſe that would have 
hearken'd to. him, very contrary counſel; 
Never mind that, anſwered he, for though I 
love theſe Gallantries, yetT think they Ie: 
ſerve to be puniſhed. It is not an.hour ago 
fiace I told you, that I would not ſo much as 
keep ſuch Womens ſecrets. So, very well: 
ſaid Madam de Moulionne. I am glad I know 
your humour, at leaſt I ſhall.not run the risk 
of doing you a kindneſs; However make an 
end of your tale. Ah! My Soul, Madam, Te- 
plied he, 'it isa true Hiſtory. 

After the Abbot then had put that realot 
ſie into the Husbands head ; the Ladies il! 
luck would ſo have it, that he found at his 
feet a Note written to her by Commergfen ig 
theſe terms; 


For ee 


Yo U have abſe alute power over Spirits Ma- 
dam, and - Ghoſt of the deceaſed Mo#- 
ſear de Survacques, ſhall walk no more, ſet 
ing you have conjured it. Nevertheleſs, T aſ- 
ſure you, that it took, great pleaſure in your 
Hisbantls debotion, which did it much good. 

D 4d To# 
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You are in the wrong to defere 'T 2 ſhould be 
put to an end. Farewell. 


That was the laſt Note that he wrote to 
her, on occaſion that ſhe had prayed him, by 
her Chamber-Maid,not to venture any-more 
to come through the hole ; and which had 
been careleſly pulled out as ſhe was ordering 
/ Afomewhat in her Trunk. But Sir, ſaid Madam 

/ de Moulionne, again 1nterrtipting him, you 
F. have a great ſympathie with the friends of 
Romances, in that you know 'ſo well (like 
then) all the Letters that your Hero wrote. 
Madam, anſwered Mademoiſelle de Barbiſienx, 
you ſhould not be ſurprifed at that z AMor- 
frenr the Chevalier was ſo obliging as to 
compoſe them for my Coſfin, for'that is not 
Commorgiens ſtile. I confels it, replied 240#- 
'#al, he prayed tne to do him that favour,and 
I did it. In the meantime the reading of that 
Note did not a little contribute to the en- 
creaſing of the poor Husbands puzle, who 
perceived the ornameat of his head inſenſibly 
appear in publick. But ina word, whatever 
came of it, he reſolved to'revenge himſelf if 
he could. He'made no doubt but that the 
Spirit would impudently return to affront 
thoſe that intended to conjure it; if he made 
ſome godly people once more: lie in the 
Chamber. Beſides them he-tefolved to hide 
Js _— ">. +5.” NS 
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there two ſturdy Rogues to apprehend the 
Gallant when he appeared. And your Co- 
fins luck was at that time good, Mademoi- 
fſelle, that otie of theſe Rogues was a Coach- 
man who had been heretofore ..a Souldier in 
his Regiment. "Had it \not been for that, he 
had met with ſevere dealings. But the Coach- 
man knowing him, cried out, that he was a 
perion of Quality ,. oppoſed himſelf ro the _ 
fury of the Husband, who came with a Piſtol 
ia his hand to kill him ; made way for the 
Spirit with thumping blows through a crowd 
of people that came running to the noiſe, 
and pave Commorgien time to ſecure himſelf 
jn.a Lodging : he \lipt into the next Houſe, 
from whence he immediately acquainted his 
friends with his diſaſter. And what-did the 
Lady do? ſaid Madam de Monlionne. She ex- 
peed nothing but death , anſwered the 
Chevalier; and all her hopes were in thoſe 
that were preſent at the ſhow, who might 
hinder her Husband from uſiig the utmoſt 
extremities againſt her. He dragged her in- 
to the Chamber' where the adventure had 
happened; and having demanded:the Key of 
her Trunk before all the Company, he took 
an Inventory of all her Letters and Notes 
which he read aloud 3 And this amongſt the 
reſt, which was but; the ſlubbered draught of 


a Lettet that ſhe had written to Commorgien. 
Dd 3 it 
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If my memory fail me not, it was conceived 


in theſe very terms; for the Husband gave It 
me to read. 


+ 


ig 


For my Gallant. . 


: "Gofir UV never pleaſed me mote than laſt 
»ight 4 for you are areal Goblin: though 
you ba intended that T ſhould have taken 

you for a tnau, yet you could not have pre- 
fff for men of this World cannot love ſo 
much. But ſeeing as you write to me, you muſt 
return to Paris for two or three days: Tam 
much afraid you may play the Spirit with 
ſome other to muy prejudice. Farewel, remem- 
ber as you go thither, that it is| the property | 
of Spirits to return. 


' Afterward he read one of Commorgien's 
Letters, which he, or (if ye had rather) 1 
had compoſed in Verſe. And this 1s it. 


T'm forc'd to leave you, Madam, for Jome wy 
Alas, I mean ſome years; | 

For when I'm gone, my paſſuon ſays, 

4 gear, each day appears. 

But on my Conſcience never Lover went 
From her who bed his heart, 


With 


of 
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With greater ſears, and leſs content 
Than I at preſent part. 
For face ſo many ſly heart- Robbers be, 
IT fear ſome Amorous Thief 
Shou'd ſteal your Love from abſent me : 
' And that's my greateſt grief. 
T leave your charms and graces all intire, 
Pray ſee they ſo remain < 
For Tl a ſtri@ account require, 
| When TI am come again. 
Firſt for your heart; which Thbeſcech you guard 
IWith more than common care; 
With that my Love you did reward, 
O, let no thief come there. (much, 
Next for your mouth, your care ſhan'd be as 
None there the wanton plays, 
For raviſht with the pleaſing touch, 
He'll charm you with its praiſe. 
He'll fay the Luſter of the Ruby's dull 
To thoſe dear Lips, and ſwear 
They ſeem more Crimſon, plump, and full, 
Than r ipeſt Cherries are. 
That, if the pearl 10 match thoſe teeth preſumes, 
'Twou d but a trifle prove © 
That your breath's ſuch, the ſcent perfumes 
Ones very heart with Love. 
And forty other ſuch) fine things as theſe 
Fantaſiick Lovers feign, 
With which they oafte wamen pt: 'afe, 
And-ſecret favonrs gain, 
Dd 3 
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But think not, you, by ſuch Harangues as this 
Can ftand oblig d to be 
So kind to give one ſingle kiſs, 
Unleſs they're made by me. 
Next, of your beguteous eyes I ſeem ſecure; 
For they are pittileſs ; 
And will both wound and kill, I'm ſure, 
Whoever dares addreſs. 
And for your noſe, which merits ſo much praiſe, 
T know you have more wit, 
That ere of that a Lover ſayes, 
Than tobeled by 3. 
Tour hair I fear not, ſince yo ave oft refuſed, 
The Combings to poor me, 
Another ſure ſhall not be us'd 
 Atore kind than T cou d be. 
But this will moſt afflif my abſent mind, 
And never let me re 
Left he who writ the Stanza's find 
 Apaſſage to your breaſt. (does fland ; 
That brealt where Snow warm yet anthew'd 
_ O, have a ſpecial care, 
That he by change of Lip and hand, 
Does make 10 Stanza's there. 
And f:u'd your killing eharms make any ſay, 
TH die wy thoſe dear feet, 
Let thoſe dear feet kick hizs away, 
and mo fec þ Den admit. 
well, ar youre icft, T hope you'll ſo be found 
| hen F return 10 you: ; 
If 


J 
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If not, T ſhall, or hang, or drown d, 
And ſo, dear Miſs adien. 


But, Sir, ſatd Mademoiſelle de Barbiſtenx , 
were you no more concerned 1n the intrigue, 
but only to write Letters for my Colin? No 
upon my Faith! replied Afoxtal. The good 
Man read alſo this note. 


On my life, Madam, you had reaſon to be 
mmnch ſurpriſed laſt night, when in flead of 
216 you found that you were careſſing your 
blockiſh Hucband. T pittied you : but how- 
ever Ttook comfort becauſe you had the dex- _ 
terity to make him believe all that was neceſ< 
fary for our common ſafety. Farewel, Madam, 
7 acknowledge the favours which 'you ſhewed 
to that poor Cuck .... as if they had been done 


to my ſelf. 


Sweet and ſhort, you ſee Ladies, He read 
this Iikewile. 


My dear Girl, T heartily regret that you are” 
in the place where you are. Tou have leſs li- 
berty there than you had with your Husband 3 
but take comfort. T have had Letters frone 
Lions which” inform me that the Ghoſt of bis 
deceaſed Brother has appeared to him again, 
__ Dd 4 by 
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by the care that a Gentleman one of my friends 
hath taken about that matter, and that ap- 
parition will retard his return more than 
three weeks. So that with the aſfiflance of 
ſome other ſtratagem to get you civilly out of 
the clutches of your Dragon; you may go and 
bring into the world a little Commorgien 7 
any place you pleaſe. In the mean while I an 
preparing all things for your departure , and 
T ſhall ſlay for yau privately tmo Leagues 
from hence, that I may carry you #0 the place 
that we ſhall chaſe. Farewel. Seem much af- 
fliGed to morrow when you receive the Letter 


you ow. 


| There was leſs Gallantry in this than in 
any other of the Letters 3 but it was this note 
that beſt declared the poor Husbands deſtiny. 
Ah! impudeat Slut, cried he, caſting all the 
Papers he had in his hands at his Wies face : ; 
j hall be revenged for the affront you have 
done me. He went immediately out of doors, 
and left her in the greateſt confuſion imagi- 
nable ; and for four or five hours no body 
could tell what was become of him. In the 
mean while ſhe reſolved not to ſtay till his 
return, but conſulted how to put her ſelf in 
ſecurity, well toreſeeing, that his rage would 
gat ſtop there, She prayeg me to wait *- 
v7 
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her to a Nunnery, where ſhe ſtayed ſome 
days before her Husband was yet come | 
home. He was gone to Paris : and after- 
wards I took my Journey for Holland, and 
I know not as yet how he hath revenged 
himſelf. | | 

Is that all ? ſaid Madam de Monlionne. 
Yes, Madam, anſwered he, and I think it is 
enough to prove, as I promiſed, that no Spi- 
rits appear now adays, unleſs it be to make 
Husbands Cuckolds. Hark ye, ſaid Afade- 
moiſelle de Barbiſieux to the Company, I will 
not pretend to be an undaunted Wit like the 
Chevalier ; bur it is true, that the Spirits of 
this World play pleaſant pranks, if nothing 
can awaken thoſe of the other. For (ince the 
trick that hath been put upon the Prefident 
' DP ardivilliers, by ſome who intended to pol- 
ſeſs his Houſe without paying rent z itis not 
to be doubted but that there 1s a great cheat 
in all the Apparitions which are many times 
told us for true. Courage! Moxſteur the 
Chevalier, replied Madam de 1onulionne, you 
are now ſeconded by Mademoiſelle de Bar- 
biſieux. She is juſt about to tell us another 
tale for the juſtification of yours. Ah! 
Madam, anſwered Mademoiſelle de Barbi- 
ftenx, take not this, if you pleaſe, for an in- 
yented tale. Mornſrexur the Preſident D'ar- 

ai. © — 
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divilliers 18 ſtill alive; and ſeeing your 
Husband and he meet often together, you 
may get your Husband to ask him if what I 
ſay be nat true, But hawever that you may 
leara the circumſtances of the ftory, I'll tell 
you what I know of it. 
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 Novert AV. 
THE 
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Spirit of Ardivilliers. 


" A Rdivilliers is a very pleaſant ſeat in Pz- 
cardie,in the Neighbourhood of Brete- 
wil. Tt was haunted by a ſpirit, and that 
Maſter Goblin made a fearful noiſe there. All 
the night long the Houſe appeared to he in a 
flame; and hideous howlings were heard from 
thence; which happened only at certain 
times of the year, about All-hallow tide. No 
body durſt live there but the Farmer who had 
got acquaintance of the Spirit. If any one 
in paſſing came to lie there, he was ſoundly 
drubbed, and bore the marks on his skin at 
leaſt ſix months after, If it chanced to be a 
buxom woman, the Spirit was ſatisfied to do 
no more but draw the Curtains, and lay its 
ſpiritual hands on what part it pleaſed. 
By my truth that is good, ſaid the Che- 
DT, | yalier ; 
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valier; that was a witty Spirit indeed. 
Next day, replied Mademoiſelle de Barbi- 
Fenx, the fair one wou'd ſay, that ſhe had 
felt ſomething cold ſteal down by her fide; 
and ſhe had account given her what it was, 
And ſo much for the Houſe. The Countrey 
people about ſaw a great many things more; 
for now and then ſome body ſaw at a diſtance 
a dozen of other Spirits 1n the Air hovering 
over the Houſe. They were all of fire, ye 
muſt know, and danced a Country dance. 
Another ſaw in a Meadow I know not how 
many Prefidents and Counſellors in red 
Gowns ; but without doubt all likewiſe of 
fire, In ſuch a place they ſat and condemned 
_ to Death a Gentleman of that Country who 
had his head ſtruck off at leaſt a hundred years 
ago. Another met in the night a Gentleman 
the Preſidents Kinſman. He was walking with 
the Wife of another Gentleman that lived 
hard by. They told the Ladies name: and 
- obſerve, if you pleaſe, that the Kinſman and 
Lady are both ſtill alive. They added, that 
ſhe ſuffered him to court her, and that after-_ 
ward both ſhe and her Gallant diſappeared. 
So that a preat many others ſaw or at leaſt 
heard of the wonders of the Houſe of Ardi- 
villiers. This Farce laſted above five or fix 
years, and did the Preſident much prejudice, 
who was forcedto let his land to the tenant 
Ko 
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ata very low rate. But at length he reſolved 
to pur a ſtop to theſe Apparitions, being per- 
ſwaded by many circumſtances, that ſome 
body had a cunning hand in all that. About 
All-hallow-tide he went to his Eſtate, lay in 
the Houſe, and made two Gentlemen of hts 
friends ſtay by him in the Chamber, who 
were fully reſolved at the firſt noiſe or Appa- 
rition, to fire their Piſtols at the Spirits. The 
Spirits who knew all things, in all appear- 
ance knew of theſe preparations : and none of 
them appeared. They ſtood in awe of the 
Preſidents Spirit which they. knew was more 
ſubtle and ſtronger than themſelves. They 
contented themſelves only to trail Chains in 
a Chamber over the Preſidents head, at 
which noiſe the Wife and Children of the 
Farmer came running to their Maſters aflſt- 
ance. They caſt themſelves at his: knees that 
they might hinder him from going up into 
that Chamber. Oh ! my Lord, cried they, 
expoſe not your ſelf to the danger. What is 
the ſtrength of man,. againſt the Spirits of 
the other World? Monſteur de Fecaucour at- 
tempted the ſame thing before you, and re- 
turned with a disjointed arm. Aonſexr de 
Yurſailles alſo reſolved to play the Bravo : 
and was almoſt ſmothered under bundles of 
Hay, and fell next day dangerouſly fick-upon 
it, In fine, they alledged ſo many ſuch like 
inſtances 
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inſtances to the Preſident, that his friends 
would not fuffer him to expoſe himſelf to 
what the Spirit might do in its own defence 
they took the Commiſlion upon themſelves 
alone: .and ſo both went up to that great and 
vaſt Chamber where the notſe was made, with 
a Piſtol in one:hahd , and 'a Candle in the . 
other. At firſt they ſaw nothing but a thick 
ſmoke which was. redoubled by ſome flames 
that. by intervals aſcended. : They ſtayed a 
little till the fmoke cleared-up , and in the 
mean time had a confuſed fight of the Spirit 
in the middle of it.' | It {cemed' ts be a great 
Monſter making Gamboles, but was preſently 
again by another mixture of flame and ſmoke 
eclipſed from their fight ; it had Horns and 
a long tail 3 and was in aword;a hideous and 
terrible obje&. At that fight oneof the two 
Gentlemen fele his. courage ſhrink a little. 
There 1s ſomething ſupernatural inithis, ſaid 
he to the other, come let us withdraw; but 
the other that was bolder ſtood his.ground. 
No, no; anſwered he, that ſmoke ftinks of 
Gum-powder,andiit-is nothing exttaordinary. 
Yea the Spirit it ſelf is but half Maſter of its 
Trade, ſeeing it hath not as yet blown out 
our Candles. With that he advanced, puts- 
ſued the Ghoſtz choſe a convenient place 
where to ſhoot, fired his Piſtol ahd hit his 
mark ; but was all amazed when the Spirit 
inſtead 
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inſtead of falling, turned again and: ſtood 
firm before him. Then he began himſelf 
to be a little afratd. However he took 
heart again, being perſwaded that it couſd 
not He 2 Spirit. And percerving that the Gob- 
lin durſt not ſtay for him, and ſhunned » fet. 
 bim ay his hands upon it; he reſolved to 
catch it to fee if it might be felr, or if it 
would melt away and vamſhin his hands. The 
Spirit finding hinmfelf too much preſſed upon, 
leaves the Chamber and went down a little 
pair of ftairs in a Corner. The Gentleman 
follows tt down, lofes no fight of it, croſfes 
over Courts 1d Gardetts, and fetched 4s 
mary compaſtes as the Ghoft did';z nntil that 
at length tt came to a Barn which it found 
open, skipped in, and finding it ſelf fhut m, 
choſe rather to difappear than to be taken, 
And ſo ſunk down againſt a wall where the 
Gentleman thought to have topped it5 
which left him tn a ſtrange confufion. 
-T belteved tt, ſaid Madam de Moulionne, 

atd he had reaſon tobe ſo. And is it by this 
you have told us, 'that you pretend to prove 
that there ts cunning and cheating in appari- 
rtons? Yes, Maditn, anſwered Mademoiſelle 
de Barbiſſeut, and that” Spirit was no other 
than the Prefidents'own tenant. I'was going 
'to'fay ſo, added 24vrtal,' ant from the be- 
ginaing of your -ftory I ftfpetted it. A po 
_ 
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for my part, replied Madam de Moulionne; 
cy no ſuch thought , nor do [I believe it 
. You have told us nothing which a man 
can by at leaſt if he were not a Magician: 
No, Madam, replied Mademoiſelle de Barbi- 
zenx, he was no Magician, and yet did all 
that I have told you. But, Mademoiſelle, an- 
ſwered Madam de Monliozne, you jeaſt; for 
beſides that he diſappeared all of a ſudden, 
how can ,you perſwade me that it is in the 
power of a man to make a Houſe ſeem all on 
fire,if he were not a Sorcerer ? He made trains 
of powder on the roof of the Houſe, replied 
Mademoiſelle de Barbiſienx, and at the times 
appointed for the mummery, pur fire to them, 
which appeared at a great diſtance in the 
night time. He had alſo.one of thoſe Clubs 
which the Zazz uſe on the ſtage; with that 
he ratled upon the tiles, which made ſuch a 
clattering, as one would have ſaid that all the 
roof was tumbling down in pieces. Good 
reaſons indeed, ſaid Madam de Monlionne ! 
How comes it then that he alſo made dozens 
of Spirits appear in the air over the Houſe ? 
It was not he, Madam, anſwered the Cheva- 
lier, that made thoſe appear, nor yet. the 
Judges in red Gowns, and the Preſidents 
Kinſman ; it was the roguery of ſome Pea- 
fants, who took pleaſure to raiſe that report. 


Is it not uſual that men never ſpeak of like 
Itke 


| 
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like things, without adding” immediately: a 
thouſand talts enough to make one fleep 
ſtanding;':If I may lawfully: tell my thoughits 
on the Apparition of the Kinſman; becauſe 
both he and the Lady are ſtill alive; it mighe 
have been true that he was really ſeen with 
her, and the Spirit needed not to have bor- 
rawed their ſhapes. ' It is no impoflible thing 
far a man. of Paris who is handſom and witty, 
to:make a fool of a Country Gentleman of 
Picardie. | But they vaniſhed, replied lhe. 
Well, well! continued Aontal, that is'be- 
cauſe they lay down upon the graſs, and fo 
the mea loſt fight of them: Have not fllu- 
frrated the cafe very well? ſaid he to Made- 
avoiſelle dt Barbiſgenx. I can: ſay nothing as 
to that, anſwered ſhe ; but it is certain, that 
that Game' knaviſh Farmer-was the only cauſe 
of all the diſdrder ; and! coanfwer the'great 
abjeaion which Madam Je Monlionzne has 
made to me upon the Spirits finking down 
againſt the wall when the Preſidents friend 
thought to 'have catcht him; I need do no 
mare but make an end of my ftory. 
The Gentleman having ſeen him fink down 
in that manner, called in ſome people: can- 
{ed\ an inſtrument to be brought whereby he 
might ſound: intq the place where the Ghoſt 
feemed to vamifh; and found there was a trap 
door there; which ſhat with a bolt when one 
E e was 
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was in. He went down, and found the Gob- 
lin provided with good mattreſſes, whereon 
he fell ſo ſoft, that if he had thrown himſelf 
down headlong it would not have hurt him. 
He made him come forth, and there found 
that the charm which made the Spirit Piſtol- 
proof; was a skin of buff fitted to all the 
parts of his body. The Gallant confeſſed all 
his tricks, and was quitted for paying to his 
Maſter the Arrears of five years, after the rate 
that the Land was let at before the Appari- 
tions. A more vindicative and leſs virtuons 
man than the Preſident would have cauſed 
him to have been hang'd. This, Madam, I 
aſſure you is true, and without doubt we 
ſhould not believe all that is ſaid of Spirits 
and Apparitions after fuch a cheat as this.- 
I believe whatever you pleaſe,ſaid Madam 
de Moulionne; but for all that, I ſhall ever be 
ſtrangely afraid ofthem, and the very thought 
hath brought tears already into my eyes. I 
very well believe you, replied Mademoiſelle 
de Barbiſfteux, for that never fails to happen 
to my ſelf who am none of the moſt timo- 
rous, when they ſpeak to me of Spirits. I take 
my ſelf to be a little ſtouter thai you, Ma- 
dam, ſaid 3/0tal, and yet I cannot reſiſt (no 
more. than any other) the firſt impreſſions 
that ſuch idle notions give us; and it is not 
to be thought ſtrange, Man has not _ 
man 
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mand enough over himſelf to change eaſily 4 
habit that he hath had from a Child, of qua- 
king at the naming of Ghoſts, and in ſpight 
of reaſon, the ſole imagination of a terrible 
objett isable to make the moſt reſolute ſhake. 
Yet for all that, I ſhould not forbear to keep 
my way in any darkſom place whatſoever; 
if my buſineſs called me that way; neither 
ſhoul4 I forbear to follow any thing that 
might appear to me, though it were with 
trembling, that ſo I might be ſatisfied in the 
reality of what it appears. I doubt much of 
that laſt point, ſaid Mademoiſelle Y-lzers. 
And ſo do I, added Madam de Monlionne. 
This Diſcourſe was interrupted by the come- 
ing of a Lacquey, who brought a Letter to 
Mademoiſelle de Barbiſlenx. 

That 1s a pleaſant Letter, ſaid Madam 4e 
Moulionne to her; your eyes were very merry 
as you read it. I confeſs it is, anſwered 1/2- 
demoiſelle de Barbifteux; and yet it ought to 
orieve me; for the ſubject of it 1s neither 
more nor lefs than the death of one who is 
nearly related to a perſon whom I eſteem. 
Ah! Mademoiſelle, ctied the Chevalier, [ 
gveſs what the matter is: and if you will con- 
feſs the truth , you wiſh alteady the party 
were dead. Why ſo? anſwered ſhe very care- 
leſly, I wiſh no bodies death. The manner of 
your anſ{wer,ſaid Madam de Monlionne,makes 
| Ee 2 me 


328 MockChla,or' 
'Þ Fre alſo begin'to gueſs at ſomething. If that 
perſon ſhould die, would not you he revenged 
ll of that Bigat of whom you promiſed us the 
Hiſtory ? IT know not, Madam, anſwered ar 
demoiſelle de Barbiſteux, | if you know what 
Bigort I intended to ſpeak of: however you 
may not be much miſtaken, ' In. fine then, ſaid 
the Chevalier, the good man the Marqueſs of 
Iſonxra will be quickly dead! praiſed be God, 
added-he, that makes way for the conclu- 
fion of our Romance; one of Gur Heroins 
will be ſuddenly married. He made Made- 
220iſelle de Barhiſteux bluſh, when he named 
that good old Marqueſs. Jn truth you are 
not ſo wiſe as you think, ſaid ſhe to him; 
you think that you are well acquainted with 
my affairs, and in the mean time are wholly 
ignorant of them. Withjall my ignorance, AMa- 
demoiſelle, anſwered he, I wiſh the good man 
were in his Grave; and we had heard the 
Hiſtory of the Bigot 3 for now 1s the time 
to tell it, and that Letter is conze too oppor-. 
tunely to put you upon that diſcourſe, for 
us now toloſe the occaſion of hearing the re- 
lation of your Adventures. I refuſe not to 
perform what I promiſed, replied ſhe : but 
he that brought me the Letter ſtays for an 
anſwer, andI beg the Companies leave to go 
write 1t. With theſe words ſhe withdrew in- 
| to a private Chamber, whither ſhe carried the 
Lacquey 3 
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Lacquey; and the other Ladies went down 
with 710ztal into the Garden'to fetch a walk, 
whilſt ſhe wrote her Letter. 

When they were at the end of the Graſs- 
plot, they perceived without in an Alley, 
Company that were come alſo to walk there, 
Attongſt-others Mademoiſelle Velzers knew 
the Marqueſs of 24ireſtain , with little Ly- 
ſfigny. There is a man, ſaid ſhe immediately 
to Madam de Moulionune, ſhewing her the 
Marqueſs. of A{3reſteiz; of whom one might 
cell a ptetty romanting ſtory, What ſtory ? 
anſwered Montah. ,: Let us not go their way, 
replied ſhe, leſt he come and hinder me from 
ſpeaking of it; for it is a ſecret that he hath 
imparted to me, and prayed me not to di- 
vulge.. They turned aſide as ſhe defired, to 
hear it, and:thus ſhe began. 
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The Mayes of "LI and 
a fair Princels: #4 


\Hat Gentleman who « gas ſomewhat of 
Kin to a young Soveraign Lady in 
our Neighbourhood, paſſed: one day 
through her Territories. You ſee that he is 
handſome and well made. He made Court- 
ſhip to the Princeſs, and was not diſliked by 
ber. The eſteem ſhe had for him became ſo 
great, that to prevent falling into ſome er- 
rour, ſhe was conſtrained to ſend him back 
Into his own Country. Any other but I might 
have a fair occaſion here to ſpeak of the tears 
ſhe ſhed before ſhe could bring her ſelf to 
that reſolution, and of the conflid that paſ- 
ſed between her Virtue and Love; but that 


I leave to ſome Mademoiſelle de Scudery, 
Or 
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or to the Marqueſs of Azreſtaiz himſelf 3 for 
my part, -I underſtand nothing of that. He 
returned then into France, at leaſt as much 
afflited to be ſeparated from the Princeſs, as 
ſhe was to part from him. They wrote to one 
another: fell-both ſick , and too much Vir- 
tue made them languiſh and pine away with 
Love. In this interval the Soveraign Prince 
died; and the Marqueſs believed his fortune 
might be bettered by that. The Lady ima- 
gined alſo that ſhe ſhould not any longer in- 
dure ſuch hard ſufferings, and that ſhemight 
at leaſt' purſue her defires without a crime. 
But a Monfter more terrible than Virtue came 
to meddle in her affairs. : 

Conſfider a little, ſaid Madam de Moznli- 
onue , how that Lady tells her ſtory, and 
ſpeaks of virtue in a jocoſe way! it ſeems 
that ſhe really ſcorns it. And ſo ſhe has reaſon 
to do, ſaid the Chevalier, it js the fimpleſt 
thing in the World; eſpecially for a Maid, 
added he looking on her. Act leaſt reply'd 
ſhe laughing, you never let ſlip an occaſion ta 
put me out of conceit with it, and I know 
not what I ought to think of it. Whatever 
you pleaſe, anſwered he between his teeth, 
and with a kind of fooliſh tranſport: I wiſh 
woo for my own repofe that you had leſs 
of it. | | | 

A Monfter then, more cruel than virtue, 
Ee 4 cants- 
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continued the. fair Hollander, came to tyran-, 
nize over the Princeſs, Inſtead of conſenting 
that the Marquels of Mireſtaiz, ſhould retufa. 
into: the Low-Countreys, ſhe diſchapged him 
abſolutely « ever tothink of it, She was afraid, 
to. do ſomewhat unbeſceming, her,quality,, if 
the ſbould take a conceit to marry; him, She 
permitted him notſo .much as to write to her. 
The. poor man languifhed in ſorrow, but. at 
length love ;1nſpir'd . into. him. a deſign 
worthy of one of its Hero's. He: underftood 
Painting a little, and from his infancie his in- 
clination led him to learn as much; of the. art 
25,,was ſutable to a'Gentleman, of his quality. 
He diſguiſed himſelf, provided: himfelf with 
the Pictures of, moſt. of the great Loxds: of 
_ the. Court of France ; forgot.not his own.z 
went with his Commodities, to, the. Princeſ- 
ſes Town:z ſet, up, Shop oyert)againſt her Pa- 
lace, and there expoſed to yiew all his Pi- 
Fares except his own, for ſome reaſons that 
he had. He was willing that the Princeſs 
ſhould find it there by ſurpriſe.,-that ſo he 
"15 judge of her ſeatimeats. if, by chance 
ſhe ſhauld have the curioſitie to; cpme ſee his 
Pictures. He made preſent of a Piexe to one 
of the Maids of honour belongipg to the 
Priaceſs,and obtained a promile fron her that 
ſhe would perſwade her Lady to take that cu- 


riofitie. The Princeſs came one day to his 
iy Houſe, 
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Houſe, po defiring to ſee the Pictures of 
ſome: of the Nobility of the French Court, 
be:made bis own appear as if .it had been dy 
charice and undefigned, whilſt he waslookinp 
for, others. The Prince(s at that ſurprizing 
ſight, .changed; colour, bluſbt, Jooked- pale, 
and in fine. fainted away ; a Princeſs.of Phayy- 
#:av4 or Ciras could not have done morezher 
Attendants ſought ſome pretext for her faint- 
iog, 3nd brought her bick to her Palace, She 
nevtr opened her eyes but to'weep, not her 
motth but to 'ferch grievous fighs.. A4las/ 
cried (he, dear cauſe of all my grief, by what 
#LInch, are. you came 10 give me that pitileſs 
idea which is the ground of all the evils T ſufs 
fer... adding to that many 'mote ſuch like la- 
mentations. 
iffthe Marqueſs bf Mireftain heard i in what 
firgin the. tells. bis-ſtory, ſaid Madam de 24ou+ 
lionne; he would wiſh her dead; ' O! have 's 
ſpecial 'rare, rephed' Mademorſelle Velzers, 
Rot:to ſpeak aword of it to hin; I tell ir-irl, 
his owa words; atd only endeavour toinis 
tate:bim:- That world be maliciouſly donez; 
 faid Mortal; butihe will neev ws;  when-we - 
come::to the end -of this Alley-; and I ſhadll 
| ive him notice of it, Ha ! replied the Hol- 
dot, you will then make him my Enemy, 
and-1 ſhoul& be-vexed if he came to under- 
ſtand that I laugh. at the relation which h+ 
mace 
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made to me of his adyentures. Well, the 
Princeſs then never opened her lips but to la- 
' ment 3 and ſhortly after ſent for the Painters 
for ſhe had a mind to buy the fatal PiQure. 
But- what became of her at the (ſight of the 
Painter himſelf, when he had put off hisdiſ- 
guiſe and fell down at her knees? This might 
afford matter for a great tome, yet I will not 
ſpeak a word of it. The preſence of the Lo- 
ver at length ſtifled all conſiderations of ho- 
nour and virtue; ſhe abandoned her ſelf whol- 
Iy.to her dear Marqueſs ; with only this Pro- 
viſo, to grant him nothing but what was law- 
ful. A Conſcientious Marriage did the bus 
lineſs. | | YE Reb whe 
Good God! faid Madam de Monliorne, 
interrupting her; what are theſe conſcienti- 
ous Marriages then 2+ He! replied the :Che- 
valier, that 1s a civil piece of Gallantry : But 
is that Good? replied ſhe. Why, Madam, 
anſwered Moztal, do you doubt of it 2 no- 
_ thing reliſhes better 3 it is a mixture of mo« 
deſtie and looſeneſs, which is altogether deli- 
cate. You jfaſt, ſaid ſhe, and one cannottell 
what to ou of that you ſay; but anſwer 
me ſerioully. Think you that the conſcien- 
tious Marriage of Madam the Counteſs of 
Vilagrand, with the Gentlemanof her Horſe; 
That of Madam the Princeſs of Norias, with 
her Neighbour ; that ofthe Dutcheſs of ..... 
- Li 
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I have forgot her name, with her Steward, 
and of a'great many others: do you indeed 
believe them to be pleaſing to God ? Yes, 
Madam, replied he, and they would not be 
permitted if the matter were otherwayes. 
You name the Princeſs of Norzas, ſaid Made- 
210i ſelle Velzersi, interropting them 3 but ſhe 
1s not married, that is but a calumnie. AMade- 
210iſelle, anſwered Mortal, you come too 
late to diſpute the truth- of it, there is no- 
thing more certain, * nor more univerſally 
talk'd of: Let it be ſo, Sir, rephed 2/adero- 
elle Velzers, '1t'is but a tale-then winiverfally: 
talk'd of: The Princeſs of Norias is not mar- 
ried, and pz bebe before it be long, you will 
he all theſe reports, by marrying 


fee her fallifie | 
a greater Prince than her former Husband; 
for the Stars appoint her for that. ' But from 
Whence proceeds then the 'concern' that: her: 
netghbour takes in all hen affairs > ſaid Ma- 
dam de Moalivane. Have you never had any 
that concerted himſelf in yours, Madam? re- 
plied the: Hollander. But befides, that one 
may have a concern for her by reafon of her 
merit and wit; for ſhe has a great deal, and 
can pleaſe whom ſhe will.z there is a parti- 
Eular reaſon that engages her neighbour to it. 
He was the friend of the late Prince; 'and 
that good- old--man upon his Death-bed re- 
commended to him the intezeſts of ay 

Ow, 
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dow, -and made him ſwear never,to forſake 
them: this may be eaſily believed, if one con- 
ſider on the one. hand the ſolid ſupport of 
uch a man as he, and onthe other hand, the 
affairs that the Lady mig ht meet. with. She 
bad no Children, _ / aa Heirs believed 
her the oceaſien. of ſome injuſtice-that was 
done them. It'is a thought, ſaid Madam de 
34oylionne, not eaſtly.to be put ;out of their 
heads; -And nevertheleſs, rephed. Mademoi- 
He'Velzers,- there. was never..any more un- 
jaſt3,for one might- rather ſay., that the Prin- 
cey Femily would: have been: utterly .undone, 
bad-it not been. for. the advantage the Prin- 
ceſs brought to it. You are ong of her friends 
ſaid the Chevalier to, Mademoiſelle Velzers 5 
and it'may be-eafily..perceived that you are 
much obliged to hex., How I? anſwered ſhe, 
not 1nthe-leaſt ;-.1t 1s. not for; any. obligation 
that I. have to: her; nor canl ſo much asima- 
__ ſhe knows all the 5 good. Legal. of hers 
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you to. make an —_ of your _ - What, 
did -t not end: by the marriage ? = | 
2/0nta), that would be againſt the rules of a 
Romance. Not fo, ſaid the fair Hollander 
a Marriage of Conſcience cannot, ſerye for a 
gobd- concluſion. | 
They 


They were married then, continued ſhe, {6 
as I haveſaid; and had two Children. Afﬀer 
that, the Lady had a mind to, come ſee her 
Husbands Father under the pretext of ſame 
. other buſineſs that ſhe had to do in: Fraxce. 
When ſhe arrived at his Houſe, the good Man 
asked his Son, where they might moſt, ho- 
nourably lay the Princeſs, The Son anſwered, 
that ſhe ſhould lie with him. The Father 
who knew nothing of the Marriage was of 
fended at the reply which he thought was 
too freez and gave the Marqueſs a Box on 
the Ear : (all theſe circumſtances belong to - 
the ſtory..)) The Princeſs to hinder him from 
giving him a ſecond, told him, that his Son 
might lie with her, and the reaſon why; which 
filled him with a joy proportionable to the 
honour he received. Three or four years af- 
ter the Princeſs died z and the Marqueſs of 
 AMireſiain was by her Heirs, ſent back to 
France. His'two Children were poiſoned : 
and that is the concluſion of his adventures; 
let us now go meet him when you pleaſe; he 
has perhaps ſome other later ſtory to tell us. 
Preſeatly after they came to the end of the 
Alley, and entered into another, where the 
Marqueſs of Areſtaizr was walking with Ly- 
ſigny, they joined all together and continued 
their walk. Gentlemen, ſaid Mademoiſelle 
Yelzers, by what happy adventure is 1t that 
we: 
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we meet you hereto day *A Fool has brought 
us hither,anſwered the Marqueſs of A7reſtain; 
and we accompanied him to ſeea Spirit, which, 
as he ſays, walks in theſe Alleys: Ho, ho! 
Gentlemen, replied ſhe, is the rumour of that 
Apparition then come to your Ears? is he 
then to whom that Spirit hath appeared, a 
Courtier 2 Without doubt, replied he; for 
it is the Marqueſs of Kzwperbel. How? is 1t 
he, ſaid ſhe, and was he ſo near us the other 
day ? At this preſent, replied he, he 1s a lit- 
tle below, and very deſirous that the Spirit 
might appear to him once more : we left him 
there all alone. How? ſaid Madain de Mon- 
lionne, would he {ſee the Spirit again ? IT was 
told that when he ſaw it before, he fainted 
away for fear. It was not for fear, Madam, 
anſwered little Lxſigny , it was for joy and 
love; for you may pleaſe to know, the Spirit 
was the Ghoſt of his deceaſed Miſtreſs. But 
really, Madam, ſaid Mademoiſelle Velzers, at 
theſe words; Yauxis a rare place for adven- 
tures, and I fanciethat the ſoil of its Park has 
ſome ſecret virtue to produce them. They 
continued for ſome time in this diſcourſe, and 
then fell to ſpeak of other matters; and ſee- 
ing Mademoiſelle de Barbiſjenx, who had 
written her Letter coming at adiſtance, they 
went all to meet her; except Mademoiſele 


Pelzers, whom Mademoiſelle de Kermas, per- 
{waded 
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ſwaded todraw afide to the place where the 
Marqueſs of KXxperbel was Jeft, to the end, 
faid ſhe, that we may ſurprife him and pur 
him in a fright. How ? anſwered the Hol- 
land-Lady, can you then reſolve at length 
to ſhew ſome trick, you who can hear whole 
ſtories and never ſpeak a word 2 And what 
would you have me fay, replied the lovely 
Breton # is it not enough that I hear you all? 
and that Iam pleaſed with your ſtories? With 
that ſhe preſſed her again to go to the place 
where the Marquefs was; the reaſon 1s becauſe 
I know him as well as you do, added fhe, 
and we ſhall be pleaſed, if we can engage him 
to tell the ſtory of his deceaſed Miſtreſs, who 
hath appeared to him. With all my heart, 
faid Mademoiſelle YVelzers, but what if it 
come whilſt we are with him? what a Fool 
are you |! replied Kermas; are you ſo weak 
as to believe ſuch fopperies? How ! cried 
Mademoiſelle Velzers, you are one of our 
undaunted wits then? Ah! really, continued 
ſhe, I wonder at it no more that your grave 
and ſevere women are faid to be the more 
dangerous, that they pretend to ſo little. 
You muſt needs be a good ſou], fince you are 
not afraid of Spirits. They advanced ſtill to- 
wards the Marqueſs of X7zayperbel. The fair 
Breton had on a mask, and that ſhe might 
not at all be diſcovered, ſhe prayed her 

| friend 
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friend. got.ta-name her, and moreparticularly 
nat-to engage hep to ſpeak. Her reafog was, 
that they would, obtain. more. fatisfaftion 
from the Marqueſs, if he ſhould not know 
Who ſhe was. There muſt be ſome great my- 
{terie in that, replied Ye/zers; but it's all ane, 
let's ga on. Afterward'they joined the poor 
Lover, whom their preſence put out ofa great 
fit of muling. ro 
He was ſitting on a little bench by the fide 
of the Pales, ſtill expeCting the return of the 
dear Ghoſt of a perſon whom he adored 
whilſt ſhe lived. We come to diſturb. yque 
ſolitude, cried Haidemoiſelle Valzers ta him 
at a pretty diſtance. We interrupt the ſweet 
entertainment that perhaps, yau enjoy. here 
with your ownthoughts; but you'muſt par= 
don that indiſcretion, and impute it. only. tg 
the curioſitic that we have to ſee rarities. A 
Lover who loves a woman even after ſhe is 
dead, ſeems in our opinion. ſo extraordinary 
a thing, that we could not forbear ta come 
and admire you. He role and ſaluted XMade- 
moiſelle Velzers , taking no more notice of 
\ the other than he thought ſhe deſired, be- 
cauſe ſhe had not pulled oft her mask 5 and 
anſwering the lovely Hollander with a for- 
ced ſmile: I well deſerve to be jeared by the 
fair ones for my extravagance, faid he, but 
Madam, that fancy muſt have its time, Never 
h was 
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was man or woman who atleaſt once 1n their 
lives have.not been jn love... .To think we 
Jear you, becauſe. you. are acivil Gentleman; 
replied Mademozſelle Velzers, 18 to interpret 
ill the reaſon of our coming, However, con- 
tinued ſhe, is.it not. to putus infear that you. 
have ſpread the report; oh that, Apparition 
knowing that.we: were-here,? for to he ſhort, 
we believe it not to be true... Ah! ſaid he, 
Mademoiſelle, 1 am ready to take any oath 
imaginable, that there. can be nothing truer. 
I was in this ſame. place. on Thurſday laſt ſtay- 
ing :for my Yalet de chambre, whom I had 
ſeny to. place a quarter, of. a League off, to, 
learn if a.friend of mine was, there, before I 
went thither.my ſel. , And as I caſt. my eyes 
without minding any thing, inte thar little 
Arbour which you ſee there below ; I faw 
the Ghoſt come out of the ground, ſtand up 
on its legs, and then vaniſh. The fight ſo dil- 
compoſed me, that my Yalet de chambre, at 
his return, found me almolt without life or 
ſenſe. He was forced to run into the Houſe 

and call for help. 
We have a Gentleman with us, ſaid 27ade- 
»w0iſejle Vej&ers, not unknown to you, it 1s 
the Chevalier de 1ozt21; I wiſh he heard you 
averr What you ſaw to be true; for it cannot 
be beat into his brains , that any ſuch thing 
's poſſible: withal, added ſhe, we come to 
Ff —_— 
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take you out of this place which is too Me- 
lancholick for you. ' Beſides Fam a little too: 
fearful to abide here any longer. You muſt 
go to another place, and muſt tel us the Hi- 
ſtory of theſe fair amours which death it 
ſelf cannot cool. * Ah! Mademoiſelle, cried 
he ſmiling as he had done before ; do not 
engage me to that; *'We will never leave you- 
till you do'it, replied The, and it is but loſt 
labour to refuſe. That is a trick continued 
he, put upon me by -2ireſtain and Lyſigny 
they bavefent yoh Ricker to jear me at this 
rate... Why tojear you? "anſivered ſhe. 'Tt'is 
not jearing to'pray people to tell their ſto- 
ries. Attheſe words they withdrew from the 
Arbour, and- as they: walked, 'he ſaid to Ma- 
demoiſelle Velzers. a 


LET 
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1. TO R' 


OF THE 
Marque of Kimperbel.' 


Hough you be of. the number: of my 
2 | friends, you are nevertheleſ3.as ſevere 
to me:as others , and to tell an indifferent 
perſon, ſuch as you are, that one has: been, 
deeply in love, is to give a:fair occafion 'of 
diverſion. It's no matter, added he; it was 
my luck to have been fo before L married Ma- 
dam de Kimperbel;' and'though | be- married, 
and have all the eſteem and complacency- for 
my Wife :the:can deſire 5 yer ſtill I love her 
metnory whom Þ adored before I became-her 
Husband ; my heart feels {till a perpetual re- 
gret for her death 5: and'\my paſſion is fo great, 
that I had'rather ſee often the Ghoſt that 
you have been told appeared to me, than the 
moſt delighful objects in- the world” With 
theſe words tears came in his eyes, which in 
Ft: 2 fpight 
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ſpight of the endeavours he uſed to reprefs 
them, were perceived by the Lady; who 
cold him laughing, I tak [Nena notice, Sir, weep 
boldly. Ah! rs. Sin Lady, anſwered he, you 
have already your hearts delire, and nothing 
is now wanting to your mirth, and ſo went 
. on.” That poor Maid was called, Mademoi- 
ſelle de Kermas, of one of the moſt illuſtrious 
Families in Brettare ;, but ruined by time and 
fortune. I grew acquainted with her by 
means-ofher Brothers, with whom I had con- 
tracted ſome kind of friend(tiip 1n-an Acade- 
my, where welearnt our exerciſes. I fell all 
of a ſudden, almoſt. as. paſhanately. in love 
with her, as I continued to. be forthe future. 
And it was no wonder, for ſhe was: indeed 
very lovely; a brown Complexion, of.a moſt 
exquilite ſhape : her eyes filled with a lan- 
guiſhing ſweetneſs beyond compare ; her fea- 
tures delicate, her neck divine 3 and as witty 
as ever was Lady : z but a little more Inclining 
to ſeriouſneſs than mirth. 

When he had ſo ſaid, Mademoiſelle Vel- 
Zers turned to the lovely Breton, whom ſhe 
| had ſeveral times already jog'd with her el- 
bow, as Monſieur de Kimperbel ſpake. : What 
ſtrange adventure is this then? faid ſhe 
whiſpering her in the ear. I hear both your 
name and deſcription, and it ſeems he deſtgns 
you by his diſcourſe ; but you are ſtill alive. 

Kerns 
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Xermas made her no an{wer, but by jogging 
her likewiſe, ithat ſhe might. give her'a ſign 
net to interrupt the Marqueſs. -.Theſelittle 
geſtures, Ladies, ſaid he, make me; ſuſpect 
that ye have a deſign in making me relate my 
ſtory 3- perhaps I know-that masked Lady ; 

but however I am reſolved to divert you. 
fell then..extreamly in.love at firſt (fight, 
and uſed all-imaginable wayes to make her 
ſenſible of it. -I was even.ſo happy as to per- 
ſwade her not to'hate me,, and after a months 
conflidt to bring her to conſent. to: marry. me 
privately. Having taken our meaſures, we 
were married inpreſence of her two Brothers, 
and three or four other Confidents.. We lived 
together. three months after, with: all imagi- 
nable tranquillity and content 3 without the 
leaſt croſs or. ſuſpicion....I. conveyed my ſelf 
ſecretly out of doors every night by a back 
Gate of. the Garden: where the Brothers of 
Mademoiſelle de Kermas. ſtayed for + me, 
guarded we to their Siſters Lodgings, and 
brought me back again before day ;. theſe 
were amiable difficulties which did no injury 
to-our Jove. But our ſecret was at length difz 
covered; for my Father being Governour of 
the Town, and it being very difficult to ab- 
ſcond cur ſelves in a place where eyery body 
knew. us, and we not every body ; notwith- 
ſtanding all my circumſpecqion, without doubt 
Ft 3 {ome 
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ſome body obſerved' my night walks. * Tt be- 
an to be whiſpered'abour that'I was in love; 
and that I went every night to try my for- 
tune, The rumour-of this came-to my Fa- 
thers Ears, and he ſet a watch over me; yet 
in the beginbing , more out of curioſity to 
learn who was his Sons Miſtreſs, than for any 
other reaſon; he was not ſo nice as ſome Fa- 
thersare; and would have willingly allowed 
me'a little Gallantry. However, I ordered 
my affairs ſo well, that I diſappointed all his 
Spies. He diſcovered nothing by my intrigue, 
but that T was fit to be married ſince I had 
a Miſtreſs ; and upon that account: he plied 
me ſome days after. - He deligned me from 
my Childhood for Madam de Kimperbel, and 
I had long expected that ſtorm. But could 
not ſee it ſo ready 'to- break out without ter- 
rible apptehenftons. ' I trembled at the pro- 
poſition my Father made tome of marrying 
| Madam de Kimperbel.' Sir, anſwered I, what 
would you have me do with a Child? ſhe 
that you would give me for a Wife is but ten 
years af age, and I my ſelf but fifteen or (ix- 
teen; areweatthat age capable of love? You 
are fit to love, replied he, fince you are able 
to reaſon ſo well about it, and beſides the lit- 
tle de Kimarez, whomT def ign for you, is not 
only the richeſt match in the Country, but 
within a year or two will be alſo one of the 

greateſt 
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greateſt beauties in France. All that is true, 
Sir, anſwered I, but notwithſtanding thereof, 
I know not if I can love her ſo much as you 
would. And why not? replied he; ye have 
been bred together from the.Cradle, and have 
loved one another well enough hitherto. Yes, 
{aid T immediately 3 but the; love that I had 
for-her is changed into a fraternal kindneſs, 
-Jn:fuch a caſe conjugal love 1s: looked upon 
as'a-kind of inceſt ; and to change from the 
one to the other, though it be- lawful and 
-conſonant to order, yet 1s almoſt impoſſible 
to-nature. 
You laugh, ſaid he, interrupting himſelf, 
becauſe I tell you all, even the diſcourſes that 
I had with my Father. On the.contrary, ſaid 
ſhe, it is becauſe I love to hear them; and the 
eruth i is, for a ſtripling of-fifteen, you were 
very knowing, I run out inſenſibly, ſaid he, 
and inlarge in a relationthat I would willing- 
ly make ſhort, but I cannot help it, what is 
paſt is always preſent to me, and pleaſes me 
ſtil]. But however, think it was I then, orI 
now, that was ſo knowing, it is all one for 
the ſtory, and indifferent tome. My Father, 
who, from one of my age at. leaſt, expected 
' not to hear what I faid to. him, perceived 
- very well that: had ſome ſecret counſel, and 
feared that my hidden loves. might prove 
dangerons, He reſolved to watch me more 
| Ff 4 than 
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than ever. He pretended that' he” would not 
force me to marry my Wife; that ſo:remove- 
ing from me all occaſion of miſtruſt, T might 
be the ſooner catch'd in what-he- imagined 
*ouched me cloſeſt. But he wonld have loſt 
his labonr, had not F ſome days' after fallen 
into a violent Feaver.  I'had over-heated my 
ſelf at hunting, and fell light-headed.in that 
'Feaver. In the hight' of my fits I called often 
'on my dear Kerzas; and thatwas enough to 
diſcover all to my Father. Seeing he was an 
'ambitious man and had no Sons: but my ſelf; 
he was mad , and out of all patience when he 
came to know of my marriage; and his rage 
- produced the 'moſt cruel effefs: that can'/be 
Imagined 5 which 1 wave, becauſe the ſtory 
would thereby provetoo long. Q! Sir, that's 
no matter, faid Mademoiſelle VelZers, tell us 
all the circunſtatices, I-pray you forlT affure 
you, I arm '{6 much concerned at: what you 
' fay, . that it makes me 'melt; and' produces 
perhaps 'in the Heart 'of the masked Lady 
here better ſentimerits for you. Whilſt ſhe was 
fpeaking fo to the Marqueſs of: K3mperbel, 
Kermas tug'd with all her force her Compa- 
''nion by the Gown, for fear ſhe might diſco- 
ver her; I'am much obliged to her, anſwered 
he, whoſoever ſhe be; but I ſhall not 'have 
time Enough to do what you defirez and.be- 


{ des the reflexion or chat ſubject would too 
ſenſibly 
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ſenſibly affe& me: :It: is. enough that'1 tell 
you; that after my Fathers patience had been 
tired out by the reſiſtance of: that: poor, wa- 
man, whom heurged.to conſent to.the diſfo- 
lution of her marriage , he cauſed her to-be 
ſecretly carried away , and ſhut her up in a 
Caſtle: ſurrounded by the Sea, whereof ane 
of his friends was Governour, He had al- 
moſt undone the two Gentlemen her Brothers 
alſo; and that misfortune had. very near coſt 
me my life; It behoved me: though to dif- 
ſemble the exceſs of my diſcontent,. for:fear 
that if my Father had loſt all hopes of ſeeing 
me forget Mademoiſelle de Kermas, he might 
have taken ſome courſe to have had her diſ- 
patched; for there was no man more violent, 


. , and he had ſo great authority in the Coun- 


try, as might make him undertake any thing 
- without ſcruple. In fine, what ſhall I ſay ? 
I perſwaded him that he had done me no great 
diskindneſs in diſentangling me from her. 
Fo compleat my cure, - he ſent me to travel 
a little; but I came ſecretly back into the 
Country when I was believed to be at a great 
diſtance; and found an invention to ſee. my 
dear Kermas, notwithſtanding my Fathers 
. Cruelty, and the vigilance of the Governour 
. of the Caſtle. I got into the Caſtle in diſ- * 
guiſes and had been too happy in the en- 
. Joyment of her again whom [ loved, although 
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ſhe was'a Priſoner, 1f it could have laſted; 
bur the misfortune that perſecuted me, at the 
ſame time inſpired revenge into the Brothers 
of Kermas, they laid an-ambuſh for my Fa- 
ther when he was at Hunting ; but proving 
too weak, both died miſerably. One:of them 
being ſearched after he was dead 5 there \was 
found about him a piece of aLetter written 
with his Siſters:hand 3 containing theſe words; 
T have written to you ſeveral times, Brother, 
prevent the Father of Monſieur de Kimperbel, 
or we ſhall be infallibly undone : 1t was the 
Piece of a'Letter wherein ſhe adviſed her Bro- 
thers to acquaint my Father themſelves with 
our matriage 'before that he came to diſcover 
it by other means. ' She hoped that in conſi- 
deration of the ancient Houſe of Kermas, 
and of the ſolicitation: of ſome powerful 
friends, that might interpoſe foran accommo- 
dation, he might have been brought to con- 
fent to an alliance 'with them, But the Let- 
ter received not that interpretation. My Fa- 
ther thought rather that ſhe had incited her 
Brothers to kill him'; and the action that 
they had undertaken gave no ground of think- 
ing otherways, He came all in rage to his 
friends Caſtle; with a reſolution (ſeeing it 
was not yet known that he had cauſed her to 
be carried away_) to make hera Companion 
to her two Brothers, The poor Priſoner had 

\ notice 
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notice of it before his coming : for ill intel- 
ligence outflies the Poſt, and the news of her 
Brothers and her own misfortune came to her 
Ears before the Meſſenger arrived, whom he 
ſent expreſs to the Caſtle, to hinder herfrom 
knowing afiy thing that had paſſed , until he 
himſelf was come. Being ſtrucken as with a 
clap of thunder at the news of her two Bro- 
thers death , ſhe fell dead on the ground ; 
and being near her time of delivery, the fall 
made her bring forth a Child whereof ſhe di- 
ed at the inſtant, without rifing again. Since 
that time, I haverun up and down, travelled 
and done all that I could to avoid the fi 1ght 
of my Father, who was the cauſe of all the 
evils I ſuffered. But at length, time, ſome 
points of honour, the importunity of friends, 
and the defires of a great Prince, made me 
reſolve to marry Madam de K ;mperbel. Time, 
honour, importunitie, and the Prince, added 
he Gghing ; have not been able however to 
blot the unfortunate Kermas out of my re- 
membrance. TI have never truly enjoyed my 
ſelf ſince 3 and I believe (though I ſhould 
paſs for ridiculous, and a fanciful Fool) that 
ſhe appeared to me here two days ago,torno 
other end, but to acquaint me that ſhe till 
loves me in the other world. 

Madam de Aoulionne, and Mademoiſelle de 
Barbiſienx, who entertained themſelves in 
another 
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another place with the Chevalier Je Mortal, 
the-Marqueſs.of AMireſtazn, and little Luſigny, 
appeared at the.end- of the walk juſt as the 
Marqueſs, of Kiwperbel.made an ar of his 
ſtory :- And that. he. might not be expoſed.to 
all the, drollings of ſo. brisk.a Company, he 
took leaye of the Hollander and Breton; and 
notwithſtanding the, endeavours of the for- 
mer. to. detain him, and: the great regret of 
the latter, . he ſlipt out of the Garden, and re- 
turned all alone to Fortainbleau. Very pretty 
indeed! cried Mortal, at a diſtance to the 
two Ladies, .ye deſerve tobe pratfed, Ladies, 
tor haviag ventured without us'upon a man 
who.is haunted even: by the-beauties of- the 
other world, The Hollander would have 
been glad not to have been obliged to anſiver 
him, . becauſe impatient to queſtion Ker#as 
about the.matters ſhe had been hearing ;' but 
it behoved her to defer her curiolitie until 
night, . when the lovely Breton and ſhe might 
according to their cuſtom be in Bed together, 
She made anſwer then to the Chevalier : - It 
15 true, Sir, and: our diſcourſe has been only of 
love; but you ſee what a cruel part he acts, 
and how briskly he forſakes the people of 
this world. I gueſs at the reaſon of it, ſaid 
little Laſigzy,it is becauſe he mightnot be put 
to anſwer thoſe: who are not willing to/be- 
lieye that Spirits walk z but Ladies, hath he 
told 
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told you the ſtory of that Lady whoſe Ghoſt 
hath appeared to-him ? upon my word there 
is not. a: better intrigue than that to be found 
in- any; Romance. -Yes,*anſwered Marlemoi- 

elle 'Felgers, we. knowi:the. whole matter ; 
and God willing-we ſhall know more-by and 
by. She concluded: not.-all:ſhe intended to 
ſay, becauſe Mademoiſelle de Kermas\made 
ſignsto herto ſpeak no more of it. But ſoz- 
tal who'was-curiouns,: What: can you know 
more, : faid: he-to her, :'fince you know'the 
whole ſtoryalready:? - We ſhall know: perhaps 
| ſome other; anſwered-ſhe;: of: /0nſienr 'Lx- 
ſigny, or of the Marqueſs of: Mireſtain,:for it 
cannot be bur that they.have.met with ſome 
adventutes. That. was not the thing you: in- 
tended to-ſay., replied the Chevalier;:bur 
he. was. interrupted by: Z#{ademoiſelle. Barbie 
frenx, who asked, who:1sthe Gentleman here 
you call Monſienr Luſigny 2 That little man 
there, anſwered: the: Marqueſs of Mireſ?21n, 
pointing to:him. I beg'your'pardon, Sir, ſaid 
ſhe to him, that I have-not payed you my. ci 
vilities, for I:had not.:the: honour to;know! 
you but by fame. '- How? .Eadies;: know ye 
not'that that is-the only Gentleman'in! Francs 
who can. beſt tell you the ſtory of my. bigod 
Lady? - for ſhe has been in love with him: 
Lnſiguy was. ſtrangely: furprifſed to h<ar'her 
Qetiy of him in ſuch terms. It will be a hard 
| | Matter 
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matter for you not to ſatisfie the curiofitie of 
theſe Ladies, ſaid the Chevalier de: Mortalto 
him, no man enjoys the honour of their con- 
verſation, but that it coſts him a-ſtory, and 
I have told mine. ' But, Ladies, anſwered L#- 
ſigny drolling, Iam not yet weary of pretend- 
ing to the favours of fair Ladies, and if I re« 
vealed.their ſecrets; I-muſt needs: renounce 
that.. If you will not tell:us the ftory we de- 
fire of you, : replied. 27ademoifelle de Barbs 
freux, Tl tell it myſelf. 1 know all the par- 
ticulars of your affairs; -and. give:you warn- 
ing beſides, that if-L-fet to it I ſhall flatter no 
body; but even'give every one their true 
name. I faith, 1/ademoiſelle,:replied Luſigny, 
you may do:what you pleaſe ;: but I ſhall ne- 
ver publiſh the favours that have been ſhewed 
me. Good, good} ſaid Madam Je Monliomn- 
ze, here is a new :way. of indiſcretion and- 
babling ; he will by:no means tell his own 
affairs ; but -he will ſuffer others with de- 
light to tell them, and: if need be will ſet his 
hand to all that 'one+ pleaſes to ſay. If I 
thought, anſwered: he, that ſhe could ſpeak 
of a real intrigue, probably I ſhould be very: 
earneſt with that fair Lady to fpare' the per- 
ſons concerned, Bur it is ſuch news to me 
to hear that one hath been. in love with me; 
that I deſire quickly to be informed of the 
name and ſurname of her who hath had - 
muen 
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much chaxitie, and of all the circumſtances 
of ſo gooda fortune. Theexcuſe is not bad, 
faid Madam de Monlionne ; but Mademoi ſelle 
de Barbiſienx is not about to forbear ſpeak- 
ing for all that. No, without doubt, faid _—_ : 
and this | is s the thing I know, - - 
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Monſieur de wh zpny, and Maide- 
 moiſelle de Ravennois; — = 


Tk honeſt Gentleman, for all he is ſo 


little, whenhe was in Gaſcorgre, made 

a luſty ſtrapping Laſs fall deeply in 
love with him. And that I may tell my ſtory 
according to the rules 4 le mode, 1 will be- 
gin with the CharaGer of the fair one. She 
was red hair'd and deaf, This unlucky de- 
ſcription made LZxſgry bluſh. You do me, 
_ aid he, much honour, 1n beſtowing upon 
me io lovely a Miſtreſs: Have little pati- 
ence , replied ſhe, I ſhall tell her perfeCtions 
by and by 3 but muſt be a faithful Hiſtorian. 
She was then, as I have ſaid, red hair'd and 
deaf: nay, L might ſay alſo that the was al- 
moſt dumb 3 for ſhe ſtuttered ſo that fhe 
needed 
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needed an hour to bring out a word. But to 
make amends for all; ſhe hid the fineſt skin ir 
the world, and was ſo fair that ſhe dazled - 
' the eyes of beholders. She was ſo compleat 
a beauty, that her eyes, noſe, mouth, ſtature; 
the upper and lower part of her face, her 
neck and breaſts, might have got her good 
ſtore of money , if ſhe would have ſuffered 
Painters to take a Copy of them. There is 
enough at leaſt to comfort me, replied he 
laughing, -and her beanties are in greater 
number than her deformities. She was witty 
befides, cohtinued Mademoiſelle de Barbz- 
teux; her peri made a ſufficient reparation 
for the defe& of her tongue. She turned _ 
things delicately, eafily, waggiſhly, and in a 
word, into what ſenſe ſhe pleaſed according 
. as occaſion ſerved. Neither was ſhe to be 
matched for copiouſneſs of invention : to 
write ten love Letters to her dear Lyſigay in 
one day; wasbutaplay to her. Ah! good- 
neſs, ſaid Madam de Moulionne, interrupting 
her, ſhall we not fee one of them ? No; replt- 
ed Mademoiſelle de Barbiſieux, all ate burnt; 
That Lover there has been ſo good as to 
make a Sacrifice of them , and it may.be he 
does not repent it. . But, Jfademoiſelle, (aid 
Enuſigty, one would think, to hear you ſpeaK 
at that rate, thatall you ſay were true + how 
come you then to have learnt fo much ?* The 

Ge __ Mar- 
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Marchionefs of Vierſor, anſwered ſhe, gave 
me the relation : will that fatisfie you ? Ab! 
AMademosſelle, replied he, if it be fo, I yield; 
but the Marchioneſs of Yierſor is uvfaithful, 
in having publiſhed things of that nature. Bur 
you are more, ſaid Madam de Moxlionne to 
him, forentruſtiag that Marchionef with the 
ſecret. Not ſo, Madam, replied Hademoiſele 
de Barbifienx , fox (he was witnels to their 
rupture :. that is then the Character of the 
fair Lady de Kaveracig, added ſhe; forl muſt 
not forget to name her. They made their 
\ firſt acquaintance at the. waters of Boxrbox, 
and contiqued it fince ag Bordeayx,where they: 
have ſecn.one another. Monſienr de Luſigny 
hath given it out that he had much adoto 
perſwade the Lady to loye him; but that ts 
a tale, for ſhe declared her (elf firſt, He talk+ 
ed to her of Maids that had the weakneſs to: 
ſuffer men to come in their preſence again, 
after that they had: been unfaithful to. them. 
And when he thought himſelf very far from 
beiog beloved, and.if I miſtake not farther 
from being in love: Fo-fo- for: may part, laid: 
ſhe ſtuttering, #-9- 20xe 0-0- of theſe m-ne- 
maids, and fo: fo- for: inſtance , if-if-if you 
had b-b- been once un-un-faithful to me, you 
ſhould ne-never re-regain m-my efteem. O-how 
malicious you are, Mademoiſelle ! ſaid Ln 
(igny at theſe words 3' and how do you _ 

tahaf 


that poor Maid ? ſhe ſtuttered not half fo 
bad. That's no matter replied ſhe, tt is true 
ſtill that ſhe told you that. Afterward love 
encreaſed daily; and I ſhall not ſpend time 
to tell you all that paſſed betwixt them, be- 
fore they fell to it in earneſt ; it is drawing 
late, and I cant tell you ſomewhat that is ber- 
ter. Ye muſt only -know, that as love encrea- 
fed, that fair one felt 1n 'her heart a violent 
defire to learn to make Verſes, This Gentle- 
man who has a gallant knack that way, tool 
thereupon pretext to ſee her often at her 
Hounfe : and. this commerce laſted until that 
her Mother began to find fault with it. You 
are godly and devote, Daughter, ſaid ſhe to 
her; you are ari enemy to love; and would 
have people to think ſos reconcile in the 
mean time, that, I pray, withthereſt ſaid 244- 
demotfelle de Barbiftenx and in a word, con- 
tinued the good Mother ,. you would have 
none of your Companions ſo much as look 
upona man, and yet you ſuffer one to be 
alone with you in your Chamber? that's not 
well. And to this remonſtrance the Mather 
having added a prohibition; Me was con- 
ſtrained to keep her aflignations elſewhere. 
A 'Seamiter, the pattern of devotion to all 
the Neighbourhood, and who was wont to 
make Handkerchiefs for Mademoiſelle de Ra- 
Benors, gave her the uſe of her Houſe, that 
G g 2 the 
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ſhe might take her Leſſons of 'Poetry there. 
There were two Keys made for one Cham- 
ber, and the party that came firſt went in 
and ſtayed for the other. I dare not tell you 
the policite that the fair one made uſe of- to 
order matters ſo commodiouſly as to obſerve 
her times of Rendezvous without being per- 
ceived by her Servants. It is enough to tell 
you that her Coach'ſtayed for her at the Gate 
of a Monaſtery, and:that when ſhe came from 
another place, it ſeemed that ſhe always came 
thence from her devotion. That virtuous ex- 
erciſe laſted above two years; during which 
it is ſaid ſhe might have brought to lighe. 
ſome fine pieces of her one production, if ſhe 
had pleaſed. She hatched a very natural and 
gallant work ; but ſome conſiderations made 
her look upon the piece as a thing miſ-be- 
coming a Maid, who made it a point of ho- 
nour to hateall kind of gallantry. She ſtifled 
the work, and the defire ſhe might have had 
to. publiſh it, at one and the ſame time. 
Upon my faith, 1/ademoi ſelle, ſaid the Hero 
of the ſtory, again interrupting her, you are 
a very dangerous enemy, and it is not good 
to diſpleaſe you. What do you mean by that? 
replied ſhe: is it to be the enemy of any per-_ 
ſon, to relate their laudable actions? I aſlure 
you there are a great many Authors who 


have not ſo great command over themſclves 
as 
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_ as.to ſuppreſs their works, as ſhe did,though 
they know that they are not like to bring 
them much reputation ; but let me come to 
a concluſion, 

They were very punctual then during the 
ſpace of two years, in keeping their aſligna- 
tions at the Seamſters Houſe. Afonſienr de 
Luſigny was ſatisfied with hers and no body 
elſe who might have had a mind to teach the 
 fairione, would: have been made welcome. All. 
that ſhe wrote now was only directed to him ; 
but afterwards. ſhe had an itching deſire to 
try the-art of ſome others, A man of great 
quality paſſing that way to go to his Go- 
vernment; ſeemed to her by his looks to be a 
good Poet. She imagined that his quality 

muſt needs ſuggeſt to him more lofty thoughts 
than thoſe of JMonſiexur de Lnſigny, and yet [ 
think ſhe might have been miſtaken. But to 
| be ſhort, ſhe did all ſhe could to draw in that 
man of quality, Love Letters flew ding 
dong; and though he lighted her, yet he 
failed not to fend her an anſwer. It became 
one of thoſe Love intrigues, which if they 
ſeize not the heart, ſerve at leaſt for matter 
of pleaſant diſcourſe to a man when he is with 
his friends. Afonfrenr de Luſigny, who imme- 
. diately ſmelt out the matter, became terribly 
jealous; for it was ſaid, that he loved his 
Scholar with all his little heart. He diſcour- 
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ſed her- about the thing , made: heavy com- 
plaints to her, and in progreſs 'of time fell 
EVEN into a little more fury than is allowed 
a gallant man to uſe againſt a woman : he 
treated her as one of our Dukes the other 
day treated the fair Counteſs of 2407 _— lua, 
I- mean that they made love at fiſty-cu 
youfay, Mademoiſelle, replied dares; chad 
the Counteſs of 40» ſalva hath been box d? 
gaod now | what Country*have I lived'in_ 
then, that I have known nothing of it 2 but 
by your favour, added he, I beg Moxſteur de 
Euſigny's pardon, if I interrupt you ; tell me 
that ſtory before you conclude his. Here- 
upon Mademoiſelle de Barbifienx made the 
following relation. 
_ My Lord Duke of ..... . it is needleſs to 
name him; is the good friend of the Counteſs 
of Monſalva, and a man of parts. She is like- 
wiſe witty, and that is, as ſhe ſays, the only 
| cauſe of their friendſhip. In the mean time 
another Duke being pleaſed with the Ladies 
converſation , and having rendered her fre- 
queat. viſits; the good friend became jealous 
of him. He prayed her not to receive that 
other Duke any more. She told him, that it 
was difficult, yea and ill manners to cauſe her 
felf be denied to a perſon of that quality. 
Madam, ſaid the firſt Duke, that is difficult 
indeed for one that loves himz but ſo much 
FD, the 


Madam Quixote. 363 
.the worſe fot you if you be-gulſed by him; 
it is a Sacrifice which you muſt make to. me. 
How ! do you fay I muft ? replied ſhe; that's 
well indeed; you talk to me as if you were 
my Maſter. Iam your Ladyſhips Servant, att- 
ſwered he; but, Madatt), if you will fuffer 
me to tell you plainly, it is ſufficient that you 
have permitted me to be ſo ; to Rop any 
other from pretending to it. At that the La- 
dy grew hot ; and treated her Gallant with 
higheft contempt. He anſwered her alſo with 
flights. And ſhe being ſomewhat more nettled. 
at thei than he, gave hitn a Box on the Ear : 
he returned her the like; and fo both fell 
fairly co Cuffs. | | 

There is a Leſſon for you, Ladies, faid Ma- 
dam de Moulionne, that you ſhould never al- 
low men any advantage over you. But it is 
rather one for you, replied Mademoiſelle de 
Barbiſieux, for it was not a Maid that was fo 
cuffed. ER 

The Rival, continued ſhe, artived during 
the ſcuffle. The firſt Duke being informed 
that he wasatready coming up ſtairs, and that 
the Lady, though im that condition, altowed 
him accefs ; buſted our like a mad man, His 
Hat pulled down over his brows, and fwear- 
ing todo worfe ſtill than whar he had done. 
The other Duke perceiving the Lady all in 
tears, and that ſhe had thrown her ſelf npon 
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the Bed; Madam, ſaid he, what do you ail, 
| and what has put you into that condition? 
A Cholick, Sir, anſwered ſhe; but it has juſt 
now left me. He gueſſed indeed that ſhe was 
troubled with choler, for he had eſpied the 
Cholick marching out by a back door. Would 
to God! Madam, replied he ſmiling, my 
Sword might do you ſome ſervice in revenge-- 
ing you of that Cholick, I ſhould offer it you 
with all my heart. By that anſwer the Coun- 
teſs was a little vexed, to find that he was 
not fully perſwaded ſhe was fick. I pretend 
not here to relate to you the whole Conver- 
ation. But the ſecond Duke whom ſhe-would 
not ſacrifice to the firſt, ſacrificed her to the 
publick. He diſcovered the whole adven- 
ture, whereat ſhe was not a little aſhamed. 
And this i is the ſtory of the Counteſs of Mon 
ſalva. . 

Will you ſuffer me to > add ſomewhat to it > 
faid Mademoiſelle Velzers. What you pleaſe, 
anſwered Mademoiſelle de Barbiſitenx. Tl on- 
1y.tell you then, replied the Hollander, that 
= ſame ſecond Duke is 2 very naughty man 
for having publiſhed that adventure which 
never happened but in his own- imagination, 
And hecauſe he was jealous of. the former, 
and mad to-find him always with the Coun- 
teſs, who was too virtuous for him ; he re- 


veoged | himſelf on her vy that calumny. It is 
true, 
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true; ſaid the Marqueſs of 2fireſtair, if one 
would believe all the fopperies that are ſaid 
of women, there would be very few of them 
honeſt; for the moſt virtuous do not go free. 
However there is much more Gallantry than 
teal naughtineſs in Frazcez and a Lady from 
whom ſome' man brags that he hath received 
all kind of favours, hath never perhaps been 
ſeen by him, or at leaſt he durſt never have 
the confidence to look her in the face. Re- 
ally, Monſieur the Marqueſs, replied Madam 
de Monlionne , we are much obliged to'you 
for taking our part.:and indeed you. have 
reaſon ; for I freely confeſs, thaugh: I be a 
woman , that ye are a little too: fond .of 
Courtſhip. We love that men ſhould-render 
us ſervices, languiſh, lament, avd ina word, 
that they ſhould uſe all the arts and ways that 
are neceſſary.to obtain their ends on us; we 
our ſelves ſuffer ſometimes, , ye: languiſh, and 
ſigh 3 but all is Vanity, and I may ſay on my 
Conſcience there is no reality in the' thing. 
That is well-indeed for Wives, faid Zoxtal ; 
but as to the Maids? I ſay nothing as to thar, 
added Madam de Moulionne, let them anſwer 
for themſelves. We ſhall eaſily anſwer, ſaid 
the Maids all at a time ; but it isnot of them 
that people talk moſt. Ah! what is that you 
ſay, cried the Chevalier? There is not one 
of them without an intrigue, if we may be- 
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lieve the ſcandalous Chronicle. One leaps 
over the Cloyſter Walls where ſhe is kept at 
Penfion, that ſhe may po ſpend thenighet with 
her Gallant. He ſtays for her every night at 
a certain hour, mounted on a great Horſe. 
He ſtands upon the Saddle that he may take 
her down from' the, Wall, and ſets her up 
again before day. 

Two others beg leaye of the Lady Abbeſs 
to go ſolicite a ſurt at Law. She fends along 
with them an old won to bear them Compa- 
ny. They ask the 'old Maid if ſhe know the 
Prefidents Son, thinking that ſhe knows him 
not; they make her believe that he is to en- 
tertain them at a Merchants Houſes that he 
may give them account of their buſinefs. Din- 
ner 1s made ready. ', In. comes the Preſidents 
' Son. Good morrow, ſay they, Marqueſs of 
Chanleyx ; bat by it] luck it is the Marques 
of Luzaz, whom they adopted for the Pre- 
fidents Son, and the old Nun knew him bet- 
! ter than they. 

A greatPrinceentertains another, who had 
likewiſe eſcaped ont of Convent, with a Sup- 
per and Ball. She allows -him no more time 
but till ten of the Clock, becauſe ſhe expets 
a friend ; but the. Prince tranſfgreſfes his hour. 
That friend frets and dies for cold in the 
Court of a Nunnery, waiting till the Prince 
be gone. The Maid not knowing how to be 


rid 
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rid of kim, and fearing that the other mighe 
find diffieulty to get into the Houſe if the 
hour was paſt, and that after the departure 
of the Prinee from the-Ball., a certain door 
might be locktz ſends him the Princes own 
blew Coat which he had laid afide whilſt he 
was dancing. The Coat ſtealing away in this. 
manner, interrupted rhe dance a little; for 
it was very rich. The fair one takes occaſion 
to'break up the'Ball, and the Prince departs 
after whom tlic dgor that I have told you of 
- was ſhut. The other care half a quarter of an 
hour after with the Coat which ferved him 
for a Pafs-port. He is taken for the Prince, 
who had forgotten to ſay fomewhat to the 
young Lady ; ſhe was already in Bedggand 
he muſt needs ſpeak with her there ; but the 
LandladiesChamber- Maid unſeafonably open- 
ed the Curtains at the Beds feet. 

F have, to be ſhort, a lIift, continued the 
Chevalier, of a thoufand'pretty pranks that 
have been played by Maids, and the coyeſt 
have their times ; after all this do youthink 
they give no occaſion of tatk> Men talk of 
them without doubr, ſaid ZL»ſigny, but they 
will give you the fame anſwer asthe Wives 
do, that there is no reality in their intrigues. 
There is a great difference between the two, 
reptied Monty], and Wives have far lefs rea+ 
ſon than they to take care. He is about to 

; | Os tell 
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tell us. fooleries again,. ſaid Mademos elle de 
Barbiſieux, interrupting him, if we leave not 
this ſubject. Tfaith, Mademoiſelle, replied he, 
I tellnot ſo many as you do, and conſidering 
how.you took meup the other day, I thought 
you; had þeen a great deal more ſcrupulous 
than you are; but thanks be to Heaven and 
the ſtories that you have told, and eſpecially 
to that of Monſieur de Luſignyz I perceive 
at length, that the brisk and merry way of 
diſcourſe does not; diſpleafe you. O ! that's 
true; ſaid Madam de Monlionne , ſhall we 
not. have an end then-of that ſtory of 2Mor+ 
ſeeur. de Luſigny ?.-Pardon;me, ye ſhallz an- 
ſwered Mademojſelle de Barbiſe eux,and I (hall 
PB conclude it, .- - 

:feur de Luſigny and ſhe cuffed together 
then. | The Maid. ſo abuſed, out of meer 
ſpight found the: Rival handſomer than him; 
yet.they were made friends again z However 
from that time ſhe made uſe of a great many 
Leſſons of ſubtlety which: ſhe learnt of her 
Lover, beſides Poetry , to cheat himſelf as 
well as others. When thelittle man came to 
diſcover it, his fury grew much greater than 
before. He ſtood no more upon Ceremonies; - 
but told all people what he knew of her, and 
even began with his Rival, to whom he (bew- 
ed her Letters : he affronted the fair one by 
reproaching her with the commerce that mY 

£y . 
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had held together, before a Company. that 
took her for a Saint, He dared Heaven and 
Earth, obliged his Rival to fight him; and 
ina word played the little Devil. Ah! a4@- 
demoiſelle, ſaid Monſtenr Luſigny, 1nterrupt- 
ing herz what horrible impreffions do you 
here giveof me? Without doubt, Sir, ſaid 
Madam de Moxlionne, you are a dangerous 
Gallant, if you can. ſo cruelly revenge your 
ſelf on a Maid whom you formerly loved. 
No, no, Madam, replied he, I muſt repair my 
honour by ending the ſtory my ſelf; I am not 
ſo raſh-tongued as that Lady would perſwade 
you. I concealed almoſt three years the in- 
nocent comrfferce that I entertained with 27a- 
demoſelle de Ravenois, and it is not my fault 
but her own, if any thing of it be come to 
light. 

When I diſcovered all her infidelities, and 
that ſhe abuſed me, anger and jealouſie did 
iadeed-ſeize my heart. I thought that I had 
juſt right to entreat her to admit my Rival. 
no more. I accompanied my entreaty with a 
little ſharpneſs. She anſwered me, that ſhe 
would not admit either of us any more, 
but was not ſo faithful to her promiſe, for 
ſhe kept her new Lover daily Company, and 
it was I alone whom ſhe would ſee no more. 
That way of carriage put me into a rage; 
and a friend of mine who pitted my condi- 
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tiot undertook to deliver her a Letterin my 
name. She refuſed :itiſcoffingly, as if it had 
| been a great rovelty that I ſhould offer to 
write:to. herz which made me ſtark ſtaring 
mad, I endeavoured however to imagine that 
my Meflenger, to whom ſhe was not willing 
to own our Commerce, was rather the cauſe 
of her refuſal, than that ſhe wholly ſhiphred 
me. But my Rival came to ſee me after din- 
ner, and told me, that he knew ſomewhat 
of the matter: he had probably a mind to 
divert himſelf with my diſorder, that he 
might have occaſion afterwards to laugh and 
make ſport at it with her. That gave me 
ground to conclude there wa®# an intimacy 
betwixt them 3 and was ſach a proof of my 
misfortune as quite deprived me of all rea- 
ſon. Next day I met him again as he was 
ferching a walk. He made it his bufineſs to 
ſpeak to me again of that refuſed Letter. 
What in Gods natne,ſaid heto me, hath pur it 
into your head to fall in love with MHademoz- 
ſelle de Ravenois, and to ſend her love Let- 
rers? you know that ſhe is the moſt indiffe- 
rent and jearing Maid in the World; and by 
ſo ſaying be himſelf put a little dry jeaſt up- 
on me. But for all that, anſwered I, what 
do you think if ſhe ſhould not always refuſe 
them, if Idid but ſend them by the hands of 
one whom ſhe likes. And whom would you 
employ ? 


Madam Quixote. 371 


employ? replied he. Your ſelf, faidT, if you 
will take the pains. How me! cried he, by 
no means. ' F ſhould be too much afraid that 
ſeeing jealous Lovers are haſty, you might 
inſert in it ſome high words, which mighe 
make me be thrown out at the Window; at 
leaſt I would defire to know before-hand rhe 
contents of rhe Letter. O! with all ny heart, 
faid E.- And with that I pluckt it out of my 
pocket, and gave him the reading of it. Ae 
every word my Blade changed colour ;. and 
that ſeemed to me a ſmall beginning of re- 
venge. It would ſeem by that note, faid he, 

thac ſhe had obſerved a very: free and intimate 
way of converſation with you? Whatdoyou 
mean? anſwered ]. A Lover knows not what 
he writes, and: if he be jealous, he may fancy 
things that never were true. Shortly after 
we took our leaves; and he making no pre- 
tence but that he would go meet my unfaith- 
ful Miſtreſs in. Red hat ſtreet, where ſhe was 
to ſpend the whole Atternoon' with two of 
her. Cofins ; I followed him -at ſome diftance, 
and: went into the Houſe after him. There 
was a brick Company met there. Good 
Friends follow one another, ſaid one of them 
who partly knew our affairs ; 3 how 1s it that 
they come both together? He anſwered, that 
we" dtd ' not come together > and thar he 


miglit beginto entertain the Ladies with ſome 
thing, 
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thing, he pretended that he had had ſome 
ſmall adventures in his walk. And to make 
him mad, I pretended ſomething alſo. I am 
more fortunate than that Gentleman, ſaid I, 
to the Company; for I found under my feet 
a note worth' ten of the Gentlemans adven- 
tures, It is certainly the Letter of : a jealous 
Lover, added I, and it is to my liking ſo 
pleaſantly conceived, that it will not difpleaſe 
you to hear it read. At theſe words I had 
the ſatisfaction to ſee my Rival more and more . 
erplexed, and at a diſtance to revenge my 
ſelf of my unconſtant Lady, in forcing her by 
that ſtratagem to-leara what was in the note. 
She had not ſtrength} enough however to 
hear it out, A real or counterfeit indiſpoſt- 
tion, gave her a pretext to go out of the 
room before it was ended. This is all J did, 
Ladies; but this is not to publiſh a commerce 
that one hath had wich a Miſtrefs ; for ex- 
cept my Rival whom I was willing to inforni 
of all, none of the Company could ever have 
conjectured that it was addreſſed to her, if 
' matters had gone 'no farther. Pardon me ! 
faid Mademoiſelle de Barbiſjenux; you ſhewed 
the Letters that you had received from her 
tomy Lady Marchioneſs of Yzerſop. It is true; 
anſwered he ; but if what I did at that time, 
be not the part of a Gentleman, there is none 
living; any other beſides my (elf would me 
one 
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done as muck... 1 underſtood that inſtead of 
eadeavouring 'to uſe me civilly, ſhe jeaſted 
and flouted at my love. I payed a viſit to 
that Marchionels ; ſhe laughed at my jea- 
louſie ; the perfidious Miſtreſs had made her 
believe that ſhe was ſo far from having any 
eſteem for me, that ſhe knew me.not. I my 
{elf heard her ſay. Alas / Poor little man; 
what, is Monſieur de Luligny in love with me 2 
how vered att I that Tdid not know it ſooner ! 
[ heard worſe than this, and yet I have two 
hundred Letters by me, which are not only 
very tender, but full of tranſports and amor- 
ous conceits. Good: Heavens! what. kind 
of Lover muſt I have been, if to make ap- 
pear that I deſerved no ſuch ſights , I had 
not ſhewed theſe Letters? But I ſhewed them 
not as in triumph; but was only willing that 
the Marchioneſs might not think me a Fool; 
without ſome reaſon of being ſo. I went 
home, | took all theſe irrefragable teſtima- 
nies of the imprudence of my cruel Miſtreſs; 
brought them to that Lady; here, faid I, gi- 
ving her them toread; conlider, if be well 
uſed; and if a faithlets Lady treat theſe ſo 
well-for whom ſhe has no eſteem ; think then 
how ſhe behaves her ſelf rowards thoſe ſhe 
loves? 
Luſigny grew hot in teflecting on his 
amours, ſo that it ſeemed he-was (till enga- 
H h get 
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oed in the diſpute. Ah! good little Sir, ſaid 
Mademoiſelle de Barbiſieux 5 you are not as 
yet compleatly cured , and even-at this pre- 
fent, you are angry with your deteſtable 
Miſtreſs. No, anſwered he, I affure you ſhe 
is now very indifferent to me; or at leaſt if 
at any time I think of her, it 1s only heartily 
to hate her. I make no doubt of that, re- 
plied Mademoiſelle de Barbiſtenx laughing 5 
there are a great many ſtzch. They had ra- 
ther continually think on their unfaithful 
Miſtrefles, to hate them, than not to have 
the pleaſure of thinking on them at all. To 
you the truth, replied he, it is noeafie 
matter to ſhake off a violent paſſion, and-T 
would not ſwear that I conld fee that Lady 
again, without ſome ſenſible agitation of 
mind ; ſhe has been two Months at Paris 
and as t was ſpeaking the other day to a Pre- 
fident of Parliament in his Robes, who did 
me the honour to hear me attentively ; ſhe 
paſſed by in the Gallery of the Palace where 
we were. So ſoon as I faw her, my words 
ſtuck in my throat, when I Intended to have 
ſpoken to the beſt purpoſe. The Preſident 
perceiving mechange colour, asked me where 
was my heart 3 and to ſave my reputation 
was obliged to confeſs frankly that it was 
gone after that fair one toa Merchants Shop. 
But, ſaid Madam de Monlionne, interrapting 
him, 
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him;: is tt poſſible that one can be ſo much in 
love with'a- deaf, ſtuttering, and- red-haired 
Miſtreſs?! Madatn, anſwered he, you muſt 
not rely-on the Character that Mademoiſelle 
de Barbiſjeux hath given-you of herz, ſince 
P have the -honour- to know--her ;' with her 
leave I may tel. you, that.ſhe has ground . to 
be much diſpleaſed with poor Mademoiſelle 
de Ravenois 5:'for that ſame deaf, ſtuttering, 
red-haired; Girl , was like to have deprived 
her of an Adorer. Ho! ho ! ſaid the Com- 
pany to Mademoiſelle de Barbiftenx, you have 
not told us a wordof that?-Pardon me, an- 
ſwered (he 3 did I not teH you, that a Bipot 
endeavoured to play me-a thouſand pranks ; 
but :the Lady de Ravens might very well 
have made uſe of my Adorer,;and not depri- 
ved me of him; and I excuſe ovfeent. de Li- 
ſfigng who 15 (till in lovez that he hath com- 
pared me to her. Ah ! replied-he, if that of- 
fend you, deſigned no —_—. Continue 
your ſtory, -replied ſhe, and afterward; you 
ſhall know by p44 that the. grounds abit 
I have to complain of your: air one,: :are-not 
tuch as you imagine. 

The Marchioneſs of vierſob, continued, be; 
read all; the. Letters with -preat amazement, 
and cried, that Madembiſelle de Rdvenois 
was thuick-inthe wrong :to have ſoprovbked 
Wis a, knowing that:] had: ſo'\ſtrong 
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Weapons againſt her. + O, how deceitful are 
Maids now adays! added ſhe : who is to be 
truſted, if fuch a-one as ſhe can do what I 
ſee ? But ſeeing ſhe was one of her friends; 
fhe prayed me however not to divulge theſe 
Letters. You mult, ſaid ſhe, have ſome reſpe&t 
for her relations if you have none for her 
ſelf; and conſider, that ſhe is a Maid of qua- 
tity to whom you may do an irreparable pre- 
judice if the matter come to be known. Ma- 
dam, anſwered I, to make appear to that un- 
grateful Lady that I never deſerved the uſage 
that I have received from her ; I pray you 
deliver her' back. all theſe Letters, the firſt 
time you ſee her; and I ask no other recom- 
penſe, but that ſhe would let me reſt in peace, 
and not force me'to undo her by undoing my 
felf, if ſhe have-not'a care not to reduce me 
ro deſpair. The Marchioneſs delivered back 
into her hands that packet of Letters, and 
omitted not to tell her every thing that was 
uſeful for her reputation ; butmy perfidious 
Miſtreſs, inftead of having , as ſhe ought to 
have had, ſome'repret for treating ſo ill a 
man, who, as I think, had behaved himſelf 
very-generouſly towards her 3 z - broke out 
againft- me without any reſerve' when ſhe 
found me diſarmed-of the Letters whereby I 
mighr do: her'prejudice. From deſpifing my 


oye ſhe came to undervalue my perſon. She 
inſtigated 
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inſtigated my Rival to revenge her on me 
for the greateſt proofs that I ever gave her 
of my love, to wit my modeſt complaints. 
Upon refuſal of that Marqueſs; (for notwith- 
ſtanding of that diſorder, he hath-always 
honoured me with ſome eſteem) ſhe employ- 
ed Champions of inferiour quality; ſo that 
I was ſet-upon one Evening and parted. They 
traiterouſly came back upon me; but Ilucki- 
ly turned, and revenged my ſelf on one of 
my Enemies, whom I wounded. At the ſame 
time I left Bordeaux, and came to Paris to 
fall in love with a pair of big eyes with whom 
I lodged. That ſecond paſſion baniſhed the 
firft ; but ſtil] Lmet with as little tranquillitie 
there. The place was already taken, and 
I ſerved only to render it ſuſpeted. Beſides, 
that my nymph was ſomewhat more diſcreet 
and circumſpect than I defired, and circum- 
ſpection kills me. I had almoſt poiſoned my 
ſelf and fought once more for this Miſtreſs 
nor could 1 find any other ſecret to make me 
forget her, but by embracing a third Amour, 
.who though ſhe be a little more gentle, will 
nevertheleſs prove more troubleſome than 
the others. Lord have mercy upon me, La- 
_— for I have told you all the faults of my 

life. 7: 
When he had made an end, Madam de 
Aoplioune told him: You are nat much ta he 
=_— blamed, 
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blamed, Sir, if matters be ſo; 'and-the'Lady 
de Ravenois very well deſerved her diſgrace. 
Whoever heard of imprudenee like to hers ; 
to know that a man had fo many inſtruments 
'of revenge, and not tocarry fairer with him? 
Though a Maid :have no commerce with a 
man, yet ſhould ſhe never openly ſlight him, 
and if ſhe do, it will certainly turn to her 
ſhame. At leaſt, ſaid the Marqueſs of 21zre- 
fain laughing, little men are never to be 
lighted 3 for they overflow- with courage. 
I wiſh I had been in the place of 2onſiexr de 
Tuſigny, cried Mademoiſelle de Barbiſteux 5, 1 
ſhould have revenged my ſelf on the Bigot in 
another manner than he hath done ! But, La- 
dies, anſwered L»fgzy, I do not think that I 
have faid any thing that may accuſe me of 
revenge; on the contrary, I think I have had 
patience enough, yea and much'more than 
"Mademoiſelle de Barbiſtexx , though ſhe has 
met with far leſs abuſe from her than I have 
done. You know not the tricks ſhe has play- 
ed me, replied that Lady. Is that fo great a 
wrong, ſaid the Chevalier to her drily , to 
borrow from you a Lover ? ſhe reſtored him 
agaiv, and we ought votto complain, when 
what we have lent is reſtored. You are about 
to judge preſently, if the hatred thatT have 
to her be juſt orno, and with that ſhe was 
going to begin another ſtory ; but ſhe was in- 
4 FG Rn TRE formed 
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formed that the Marqueſs of Rzbervi{le was 
returned, and the curioſity that ſhe and the 
reſt had, to go learn what news he had got 
of Clelia, made her defer it till another 
time. | | | 
The Marqueſs was at the Houle of fair 
Clelia's Aunt, where he met with no body 
but the Son of the old Lady very melancho- 
lick for the loſs of his Coſin. He found him 
a little indiſpoſed and in Bed, and all that 
he could draw from him, was, that they ſuf- 
ected who were the Authors of that rape, 
and that the Lady his Mother was ſtill at Fox» 
tainbleau, to learn better information of it. 
But upon his return to Yaux, he diſcovered 
much more of the matter. He ſaw the un- 
fortunate Clelza in the ſame Coach, wherein 
in all probabilitie ſhe had been carried away. 
He ſaw the fair haired Gentleman that he 
had been told of, who inceſſantly kiſſed her 
hand whether ſhe would or not; the fair 
one fate in the hinder part of the Coach, and 
the Gentleman in the boot. Two Ladies 
. whom he knew not or could not know, fate 
In the forepart of that Coach which was open 
on all fides. He endeavoured to croſs a little 
River that was between him and the Coach, 
that he might come up with it more ſpeedily; 
but it was 1mpoſhble for him todo it. It be- 
hoved him to fetch a great compaſs to find 
FOE Hh 4 the 
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the Ford: in the mean time the Coach was 
gone a great way off:for it drove very ſwiftly. 
All that 'the Marqueſs could do was to keep 
in ſight of it, and ſpur on after. And yet all 
his diligence was to no purpoſe; for when 
he thought that he had juſt overtaken it, he 
founi it tn the middle of the Sezz, in a Fer- 
ry-Boat that carried it over to the other fide 
of the River, The Ferry-man would not come 
back to ferry over the Marqueſs alſo, fo that 
he had that cruel diſpleaſure of lofing ſo fair 
an occaſion of rendering a conſiderable piece 
of ſervice to the poor indiſpoled Lady. He 
related this unfortunate adventure to the 
Company who came to meet him as far as 
the middle of the great Graſ-plot; which 
occaſioned long reaſonings on'the novelty of 
thoſe accidents, that were judged every way 
ſatable to a perſon who imagined her (elf 
Clelia. In the mean while the Marqueſs wrote 
to the fair Ladies Kinſman, and ordered his 
Servant to carry the Letter in haſt, that her 
Annt might be acquainted with the news, and 
that ſhe might queſtion the Ferry-man whom 
he ſuſpected to have been gained by the Ra- 
viſher. ' Night came on all of a ſudden, pre- 
ſently after : and the Marqueſs of Mireſtair 
and Lxſigny, were invited to Supper and to 
ſtay there that night, that they might partake 
of the diverſions that the Company ſhould 
EET. a = follow 
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follow next day. The Marqueſs of Mireſtairs 
had buſineſs to do at Court, and was ob- 
liged to return to Foxntainbleay ; but pro» 
miſed to come back the day following, and 
left them little L»ſgzy as a pledge of his pro» 
miſe. Afterward they fetched a little walk, 
and went to Supper. They drank to the 
health of C/elia, and gave the Marqueſs of 
Riberville no leiſure to lament the abſence 
of that fair one. After .Supper they began 
their converſation. infiſting moſt on ſome ca- 
lyumnies and detraCtions that were commonly 
vented, and then all went to Bed to the great 
contentment of the fair Hollander, who was ' 
impatient to be alone with her friend Kers 
W145. 


The end of the ffth Book © 
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"WW T Hen'the' Hollander and fair Breton 
W/ Y/ were in Bed; Well! faid the for- 
mer to her Bedfellow , will you 
not reſolve to clear me as to that which the 
Marqueſs of Xzzperbel related to us? We 
are by our ſelves\ 'and you may confidently 
diſcover to me that great myſterie, Was it 
of you that he ſpake? or is it of a Siſter of 
yours,or of ſome other perſon of your name? 
It is of my ſelf, anſwered Mademoiſelle de 
Kermas, it is above four years ago lince he 
hath believed me in my Grave. But, replied 
Velzers,he ſaid that you died in Child-birth : 
have you born a Child then 2 Why not? an- 
{wered the Breton, you need not be ſurpri- 
ſed at that, ſince you have heard that I was 


married, Other adyentures are called Ro- 
mantick 


- 
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mantick ſtories, replied the Hollander, but 
if ever there was any, this is one... Have you 
been married, with Child, dead and buried, 
and do you paſs ſtill for a jolly Virgin? Maids 
who have had miſchances, ſhould not de- 
ſpair, ſince there is ſo little to be ſeen in you. 
Make haſt and tel} me by what miracle all 
that hath happened, added ſhe. At theſe 
words Mademoiſelle de Kermas began ia this 
manner to fatisfie her friends curioſitie. 
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No VEL. XIX. 
CONTINUATION 


HISTORY 


Maidemoiſelle de Kermas, and the 
Marqueſs of Kzimperbel. 


Onſceur de Kimperbel hath related to 
us his ſtory in ſo few words, and 
hath skipped ſo many pretty cir- 

cumſtances, that to give you the pleaſure of 
hearing it iatirely, I had beſt begin it again 
of new. The Gallantries that he uſed to 
pleaſe me before our marriage: the arts he 
contrived to get into the Caſtle where I was 
Priſoner, after his Father cauſed me to be 
carried away : his diſguiſes and many other | 
ſtratagems 
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ſtratagems that he put in praQice to deceive 
the Sentinels, and to make himſelPiktown to 
me when I came to'my Priſon Wiktl6w': All 
theſe | ſay, my dear Ye/zers, mightibe truly 
called Romantick' adventures, if to my ſor- 
row'they were not too true. The ambition 
of my Brothers was the cauſe that I conſented 
to the private marriage you have heard of. 
I made long reſiſtance againſt: it , (though I 
was paſlionately' in love with the Marqueſs of 
Kimperbel; andiit ſeemed that my heart fore- 
told the troubleſome conſequents thereof. 1 
likewiſe wrote that fatal Letter: whereof the 
ſad piece which was found about! one of my 
Brothers, was ſo-ill interpreted ahd- produ- 
ced ſo terrible effe&s. In a word, I omitted 
nothing that migtit divert the cruel ſtorm that 
I ſaw-ready to-break upon us. *But'my' de- 
ſidy was too hard 'for my'ſmall prudence ; 
our Enemies diſcovered to'Monſteur de Kine 
perbel the marriage of his'Son, before thoſe 
who might have'been able-to mitigate mat- 
ters;:tould do it.' You know'the reſt. When 
I was' thinking to-go ſeek' a Sinctuary at 
Reriner,, and there' to find my Brothef#9vs 
whom I had already ſent a deputation tode 
tend+-the-validitie of -my marriage 3 I was cir- 
ried away, and ſhut up ina Caſtle; arid to 
Cloak my abſence, it was given ont that I had 
retired into a Monaſtery : that'--forſook my 
| _ defence : 
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defence 5; that]; canſented to be unmarried, 
that I might /become/a Nun ;.,and [ was-forced 
having a/Dagper held; zo,my breaſt, even to 
rite {o; tomy; two Brothers. :. to ſend them 
that conſent ſigned withmy hand :. to:entreat 
them not toinquire inte the place of my.re- 
Hrements ;and 19 a. worth, te do every thing 
that yyas:necefiary to give. my. Husbands Fa- 
ther che Vidory. My peor nofortunate.Bros 
thers were,'themſelves like. to have been. ut- 
texly rujaed;z for the.crud man finding them 
pbſtinate to - maintain, my; aarriage whether 
EL would, or: not;, revived:-;the-bulineſs: of an 
old Duel, that-they .had-been'concerned; in 
above: fifteen, years before :, and. it they; had 
not fled fox)it.y: they had -been' made a;pub- 
lick example. -- for the.authority . of; their 
enemy prevailed to make them. be ſentenced 
tolole their heads. -. As to the poor Marqueſs 
of: F.7 ep 66a; God knows what grief hei tele; 
for he tenderly loved: mee: : However he'\dif- 
{embled, 35;beyold you; -Hhis diſcontent. He 
conſented .to'travel:; for ſome time, and re- 
turned fegretly into the Country,” bayiggJeſt 
evvral-LAtens: with one of his friends,..who 
ſat-them:to kis'Father, being all dated from 
=, ctowns4hrauyghi which he dhguld have paſſed. 
Hearing. ta be known. again) hediſguiſed him- 

{elf 3 and -aotnkuowing How: to fee ori fpenk 

6 me;.:he; could :find:Redddtter exp bu 
2 9245155 ; than 


than to hire himſelf to a Fiſherman of Aor- 
liix, who went uſually a fiſhing abour: wy. 
Priſon. Can there be greatetloye-than chit ? 
I was lodged m' a tower where there vas2s 
kind of Balcony that jutced-out-xtitrdls into 
the Sea, and-Þhad no etheridiverfien but to 
walk there ſometimes with a young Country 
Girl that was tohning! wand, 1n8ae). ab 
who was pivert me+ ratherfor« Ipie thiavRr- 
vant. 'The-Marqueſsof Kiwperbel wall. ob: 
ſerved that plate; -afid"it Was that which put 
him in the mind 6f hifteg himſelf ito the Fiſh- 
erman; he hoped that I might caſt mine eyes 
upon him' and know Mim"arvngſt'-rhe eſt 
when I eatne'to ſe the fiſhihg; whichWas; as 
I have told yot!,* my fole recreation: "How: 
ever he came there ſeyeral tithes before Þ-8p3 
peared on that Balcony ;-1'Wasover-whelmed 
with melancholy, and beitp tio more ſenſible 
- pleaſure; for ſeyeri days Thad negle@ed. 
o go thitherfor thy uſual divereiſement; It 
betved him'to draw me out by ſome art,atl 
this he maYe uſe of for that” purpoſe. Duttng 
our proſperitie which laſted 'but too THort & 
time, he Wis wont to fing fore Verſes'be- 
cauſe I was much tiken'with the Air ; it Was 
one of the Airs'of the great ballet of Hercr> 
lesin Love; you who delight in muſick, ruſt 
certainly remember it, and it Was that wherein 
theſe Verſes ate to'be' found, Bn 


Infernal 
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nferucl powers, to whoſe dank Reakers below, 
Souls of departed Lovers go, 
Bebold the Tears your Tyranny does move , 
:No —_— joys are left above, 
' Since gou have her I love. 


Ah, ſevere Art ! ſo eradily to nerd: -(l 
Thoſe two that liv'd with but one beart. 
For r pity once diſpenſe with fates decree, 
Take me to her, or grant that ſhe 
May back return $0 me. 


He fell a ſinging. the ſame Air-in. his Bark, 
yet. not withthe ſame ſweerneſs.of voice as he 
was accuſtomed to doz on the contrary, he 
madeit as clowaiſh and Country like as poſli- 
bly. he could, to avoid ſuſpicton.;; But.yet 1t 
a Fiſherman ing. DAR Songs 3 and: it made 
the Maid that waited on me yery curious to 
go to the Balcony., That Girl took as much 
pleaſure to ſee, him.as to hear him. fing 3 for 
you-may believe that notwithſtanding his dif 

uiſe there muſt needs remain.ſomething that 
was (till agreeable inthe perſon of ſuch aman 
as he.z to be ſhort, ſhe became ſo charmed 
that ſhe could take no reſt till ſhe perſwaded 
me-to go out into the Balcony to hear that 
ovely Fiſherman,  Atfirſt I minded not what 
was 
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was in my view ; but when I ſaw vitn falute 
us, and that through all his diſguiſe, love 
cold me that he muſt be one who ought to be 
dear unto me; when likewiſe I had called to 
mind the Air and words of the Song; I felt 
my ſelf in ſo grear diſorder that | was like to 
have loſt'the uſe of all my ſenſes. I conſiders 
ed that unfortunate perſon more narrowly 5 
I perceived he was my Marquefſs, and his det- 
picable equipage moved my heart with a more 
tender paſſion than all the pomp whereby he 
formerly ſtrove to pleaſe me. He likewiſe 
perceived very well that I knew him ; and 
we would willingly have ſpoken together 
but he durſt not. The Watch perhaps wwe 
not. have ſuffered it, though they were ac« 
cuſtomed to ſee theſe Fiſhermeti who came 
there only by permiſſion of the Governour 
of the Caſtle 3 and for my part I was not wil= 
ling to truſt the Maid that ſerved me. Hows 
ever being perſwaded that the Marqueſs had 
not in that manner diſguiſed himſelf without 
ſome great deſign , I uſed my endeavours to 
gain the Maid and to engage her 1n my cons 
cerns 3 and I found her favourably inclined _ 
to the matter. My Amorous Fifherman ha& 
made it his buſineſs whilſt he was at his work, 
to talk merrily with her, to make it believed 
that his deſign was. only on. her;; who as f 
have fd was pretty handſome, and ſhe was 
fi ſmitter 
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ſmitten with him. I adviſed her to order her 
affairs ſo as that ſhe might obtain him for 
her Husband. I promiſed her a Diamond 
which I wore on my Finger, worth three or 
four hundred Crowns, if that might do the 
buſineſs and make her happy. The Maid com- 
municated the matter to the Lieutenant of 
the Caftle who was her Gallant; not a Ro- 
mantick Gallant; for in my very fight they 
had ſuch familiarities one with another, as 
made me ſuſpect they were not ceremonious 
when they were at greater diſtance from me. 
This Lieutenant who feared that ſhe might 
fhortly ſtand in need of a Husband to ſerve 
him for an excuſe, thought the occaſion fair 


and laid hold on it. He made the Fiſherman 


bring fiſh often into the Caftle, and ſent him 
with them to my Chamber, that he might 
thereby have the opportunity to ſee the Maid 
at nearer diſtance. The Marqueſs of Xiw#per- 
bel played his part fo well, and I mine, that 
we found time to ſpeak together ; and he 
acquainted me with the deſign he had to 
make my eſcape. It would be to no purpoſe 
to tell you the meaſures that he took, for 
as you know they took no effect. In fine, he 
came daily to the Caſtle and it was about 
the time when my Brothers endeavoured that 
unhappy exploit; that Jonſrenr de Kintperbel 


coming tocauſe me to be putto death, as well 


as 
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as them: I fell in a ſwoon at the news, Was 
delivered of a Child, and believed to be 
dead. 

I was in diſcourſe with my poor Marqueſs 
io private, upon pretext of ſpeaking to him 
for the Country Girl, when the Lieutenant of 
the Caſtle came to tell me of the death of my 
Brothers, and that the report was that I was 
acceſſory to their attempt. And as if I had 
been ſtrucken with a thunderbolt, I fell im- 
mediately into the Arms of the Fiſherman, 
who being no leſs afflicted than I at the ſad 
news, wanted ſtrength to hold me up, and 
let me fall rudely on the floor, I was belie- 
ved to be dead with the fall, and being near 
my time, I brought forth a Child that lived 
not a minute after it was born. I leave you ta 
gueſs what condition the Marqueſs of K7zz4- 
perbel was in at the ſight of ſoſad an accident. 
They ſay the poor man was in deſpair, and 
quickly diſcovered who he was, to the great 
wonder of thoſe who had been the witnefles 
of his ations. There was no ſeparating of 
him from my body which he embraced moſt. 
dolefully, and made ſuch lamentations over 
it as might have ſoftened and affected the 
moſt barbarous and hard heart. How often 
did he deteſt and abomiaate his Fathers cru- 
elty, and only ſhunned his prefence for fear 
of being tempted to revenge himſelf upon 

[1 2 bum 
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him for my death : to be ſhort, he gave, as [ 
have been told, fo extraordinary proofs of 
love in that fad conjuncture, that it ſeems 
not at all ſtrange to me that his paſſion ſtill 
endures. His Father who upon his arrival 
was informed of the diſguiſe and arts that he 
had praCtiſed to come to fight of me, felt ſuch 
an exceſs of rage, as could only be modera- 
ted by the news of my death. He deſired to 
ſee my body that he might not be impoſed 
upon ; and that accident ſeemed to him the 
more incredible the leſs he expected it, and 
that it ſaved him from committing a great 
crime. Afterwards he ordered my body to 
be ſpeedily interred, without having any re- 
Ipect to the reaſon of {Phyſician who defired 
that I ſhould be kept at jeaſt forty hours, be- 
cauſe it is very uſual with women in Child- 
bed to fall into a kind of Lethargie, which 
hath all the ſigns of death, and yet nor die, 
My Child and I were buried in one Cofhn, 
and laid ina Vault of the Chappel of the Ca- 
itle where ſome of the Governours had been 
interred. 

In truth, ſaid the Hollander interrupting 
her, you tell me very ſtrange things 3 bur 
how comes it that the Coffin and Vault did 
not really kill you ? You ſhall know that, an- 
ſwered Kermas. 

After my interment, ; Monſie ent de Kimper- 
bet 


w — 
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bel the Father returned home and commanded 
that his Son ſhould inſtantly be brought to 
him 3 but his grief had already made him de- 
part in purſuance of the travels which he told 
you he made: the cruel Father could never 
mitigate the diſcontent which he had occaſi- 
oned to him. He was two years before he 
ſaw him, and the poor Marqueſs of X7zmper- 
bel returned and married his Lady only for 
the reaſons which you know already. For 
my part I lay buried until Midnight, at which 
time the Country Maid that ſerved me, and 
the Chaplain of the Caſtle took a conceit, to 
come and lift the ſtone of the Vault co ſee if 
the Phyſician had ſpoken truth. They hoped 
for better fortune, if they could fave and re- 
ſtore me to a man whom they had ſeen fo 
fond of me. About midnight therefore they 
came ſecretly to lift that ſtone 3 and finding 
my Coffin placed upon the uppermolt ſteps of 
the Entry of the Vault; they afliſted me ſo - 
ſeaſonably that they began to find ſigns of 
life 1n me. I was taken out from thence, ſe- 
parated from my Child which was really dead, 
and was carried to the ChaplainsHouſe;where 
I had not been half an hour before I opened 
my eyes, and gave hopes of cure. Next day 
that good Prieſt found a way to have ma car- 
ried out of the Caſtle unſeen, and to convey 
me to the Cottages of ſome Fiſhers that ſtood 
Tone upon 
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upon the Sea ſhore. There he and that poor 
Country Maid took ſo much care of me, that 
at the end of fix weeks I was well and up 
again. Both of them lent me a little money, 
that I might take Shipping at Breſt to go to 
Rochelle,where [ was told theMarqueſs of K74- 
perbel was. The Maid would needs go along 
with me, and with flattering hopes we went 
both to Sea; but our Ship. was overtaken by 
a violent ſtorm which laſted two days and 
two nights, and we were forced upon an un- 
known ſhore, I will not trouble you with the 
particular relation of that adventure which 
you will hardly believe. In ſhort, our Veſſel 
fplit againſt the rock of an Iſland, and ſome 
others beſides us being by extraordinary good 
fortune caſt upon the ſand were ſaved, Our 
fortune was ſti] better in that we found there 
 ſomeHollanders who aſſiſted us until that pro- 
vidence was pleaſed to ſend thither another 
Veſlel to carry us back into France ; for the 
Inhabitants of that I{land had none, and had 
been by Shipwrack thrown upon that place 
as well as we. You may judge of my grief 
when I underſtood that for thirty years be- 
fore no Veſlel had arrived there but ours, 
though that was for our ruinez and when I 
had all reaſon to believe that I muſt ſpend the 
reſt of my life with theſe wretches. However 


I ſtayed but three years there, after which I 
found 
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found an occaſion to come off and to return 
into Brettanze. But upon my return I was1in- 
formed that the Marqueſs of Ximperbel was 
married to another, and that aMiQted me 'more 
than all my other croſfes. T fell fick upon it 
almoſt fix months in the heart of the Town 
of Rennes it ſelf, where no body imagined 
that I could be ſtill living. From thenctha- 
ving made ny felt known to my Lady Dittth- 
eſs of Alimberg; T came to Paris,and ſhe; you 
know, is the Author of our friendſhip and 
intimacy. It was my defign'to betakemy {elf 
to a Nunnery for the reſt of my lite time, with- 
out diſcovering my ſelf -or adventures” abd 
I ſhould have profecuted my mnitentipn at vitr 
return to Paris; but -meeririg —— 
with him whoſe preſence T avoided iti* Byer- 
zany, I am ſo diſordered, that'Fcamnot tell if 
it had not been better for tne If they hall let 
we reſt in ay Odin; < VEE nn 

With theſe words'fhe ended her relation, 
and Maidemoiſelle Velzers perceived: that ſhe 
wept. Let us ſleep, ſaid ſhe to her, and not 
afflict our ſelves, and to morrow I'll adviſe you 
what you ſhall do. Alas ! ſaid Mademoiſelle 
de Kermas, IT have nothing thatT can pretend 
to do but to throw my ſelf into a Nunnery. 
Shortly after their diſcourſe ended, or at leaſt 
for reaſons that I know, I muſt make them 


conclude here. If any be impatient to learn 
what 


# 


>> "> of Clelias FI may know that 
the Company. were no. ſooner up. next day; 
but that they gaderſtood that her raviſher was 
erdear Aronce, the young Marqueſs of ..... 
He. was come-from England to make ſome 
Compliments of condoling ;; Clelia's Gover- 
neſs: was acquainted by a Foot-boy of. her 
Aunts, who was privy to all, that he was at 
Fountainbleans. he ' took notice. of her, fol- 
lowed her, and was pat at the canal to reſcue 
es out of the water. They, ferried over all 
ogether, that they might goto the Counteſs 

of Pardelles.; 3; but. without acquainting the 
Fae r Ladies Couſi in, for ſome certain reaſons 
which I ſhall Heclire it. I be hard ft: to it 


TFET AMS 


| melancholy the Joy that ſhe felt iq 
finding her dear. Arozce again, compleated 
er cure, and they weremarried. The Ladies 
de Kermas, Bar ifenx, and Velzers, in time 
had their contentment alſo; and the Gentle- 
men themſelves came to. ſee a pleaſant period 
ey to their adventures. 


Fae -had ge che rat cooled the choler which 
2] 
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